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PREFACE. 

THE pagea which follow are a record of /octo, 
simply, from the ezperienoe of one who has 
been the eye and ear^witness of the Bubstance of 
this book. 

The anthor has had no occasfon to draw npon 

imaginatioa ' lor the characters ; aud several oi Uie 
principal personages alluded to are of those who 
have lived and passed among us in the prubeut cen- 
toiy, here and elsewhere. 

The object oi' the work is to iiid in keeping alive 
the maich of progress (though the means ate ad- 
mitted to be sufficiently humble), that is now cur- 
rent at the Norths the »South, the East, and the 
West of our land; and to point a moraP' (in 
passing) througli the history of those herein named, 
who have suffered from the abuses portrayed. 

The aim of the writer will have been attained if 
a single heart may be touched and turned from the 
pursuit of the maaifest errors that surround the 
people of this coimtry. If the perusal of this yoU 
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ume shall iniiuence a single individual to labor more 
zealously and more foirently toward removing from 
our legal and social system the dark blots that now 
unfortunately stain them, I shall not have put forth 
my hand in vain. And if the truthful history em- 
bodied herein — the history of suffering and wrong 
that finds maiiv a parallel, even in this enlightened 
day/' at the North and the South — shall cause the 
erring or the oppressive to repent, and "see them- 
selves as others see them,'' some small share of 
common benefit will have been effected by this 
simple narrative. 
In the humble hope that good may result from 
. this efibrt, that the unfortunate may linU a word 
of consolation within its pages, and that it may 
serve in .some measure to urge the fiiends of freedom 
and reibrm to more earnest and constant endeavorB 
for the improvement and weal of suffering humanity 
among us — the work is submitted, in trust and good 
will, by 

THE AUTHOB. 

BosiON, 1S56. 
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CHAPTEB I. 

MOEHIVG AT TBS JIT N K -6X0 HB. 

••There is a Y»rlety of these littlo tratlo«, and iiMlustdo^, whlcli (l»rivo tholr 
chlof means of liie from tbo waiita and iujcuries of ttta iktulevarda. Yon wlU 
■M u indtrldoAl moTliig aboat, at aU boors of tbo nighty silent and acliro, 
and MelDg tlw amaOctt bit of piper la the datk, wh«re 70a oovid aeo uotblngv 
pkiking It up and plteUog it, with mitfllig dexterity, into a basket tied to Ub 
Bhnnl<1<?r ; with a rst-lilco walk, being cxery whoro and nowbcrc at the samo t!rn<?; 
stirring up the rubbish of every nook and gutter of tbo street, under your very 
nose. This is the BAo-rioKxs, He is a very important individual He stands 
■lthtbMdflrtb««]lfiildtmdM|« and It looked Qp to with MiTjrbjftll the otlMia.** 

Sjoammn^ Ajnmut a P^m 

TuE gray streak of daybreak was just visible in iha far-off 
eaati upon a dear gpring monung in the year 18 — ^ and very 
lew persons save the earliest mefs— the watdunen, the most 
ambidous of the mecliamcd iu the u^ghborhood, and a well 
known straggler or two-*weie astir* 

At the lower end of a narrow lane tliat led from one of the 
principal streets iu Boston, down 10 ibe wharves at the north- 
erly extremity of the city, a dimly-burning light eoold be 
seen. The furious observer, who mif^ht feel desirons to in- 
Sonik himself more particularly in rel'ercnce to the surrouudiugs 
of this indifferent Inminaiy, could have learned that it stood 

1* 
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upon the head of an iron-bound cask, in a anali jonk-ehop^ 
the proprietor of which, if he e^er slept at all, did ao when or- 
dinary mortals would least suspect it. 

The individual spoken of was now wide awake, and await- 
ing, ia moraentiii v i xpectation, the arrival of certaiu of his 
agents^ who would shortly report themselves at this ^'bin," 
where were collected, in pUes about the low rooms, huge quan- 
tities of old rags, junk, fragments of iron, lead, pumps, L»lucki*, 
and eveiy conceivable variety of trash and rubbish, good, bad, 
and indifferent He was a parslmomous beint^, and his eo- 
centric rnxmner was peculiarly notlccaMt' wlieii ke had occa- 
sion to speak, for he articulated with curious brevity, and 
secnieJ anxious, at all times, to say no more than was abso- 
lutely necessary ; an aged man, too— phiinly £ilty years old, or 
more. He had been a proftrnmal rag-picker for a long pe- 
riod, until at last, baring acquired a small sum of surplus 
capital, he hired this shop, gave up the more laborious part 
of his calling, and became the receiver of refuse collected by 
others, who followed this precarious and questionable avoca- 
tion. This individual was an adept in the business he had 
chosen, and his long experience) in the trade rendered him a 
shrewd and skiilfti] manager. For many a year he had en- 
joyed rare opportunities to study human character, in all ita 
phases, from that of the possessor of loi dly wealth, to the ver- 
iest scullion at the curb-stone; and he had not been an idle 
observer of men and manners, as they passed before him. No 
one knew aught of him, however, save what they saw from 
day to day ; he concerned himself, apparently, with no oneVi 
allkirs beyond his own sphcie ; and scf he lived on, unmolested, 
uncared for, and alone, from year's end to year's end , 
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Hie day broke, &irly, at length, and first one and then an- 
other of his host of employees stn^led in, each with the pro- 
ducts ol' his or lier prcviouB four->aQd-twiinty hours' wander- 
iziga, and a motly band they proved I 

A popular writer avcr^ tliat the Fanaiun rag-picker ** is, in 
matter, what Pythagoras was in mind; and his transfoimi^ 
ttona are scarcely less curious than those of the Samian sage.'' 
Bttt the bujsiness of the American rag-picker beems to em- 
hiaoeeven a more Taxied and extensire field of mftWAnti^ 
operations; and he improves vastly upon his Old WorM orifr- 
inai, inasmuch as, while being quite as attentive to the rag- 
gathering, legitimately, he is, also, no less oaieful to possess 
himself, en paasant^ of every thing nameable, Irorn which he 
can hope to realize the smallest possible profit, whether it be 
rags, paper, iron, copper, lead, silver— or, indeed^ any thing 
bearing the slightest commercitJ oi luerchantabie value. And 
thns the more modem €hiff(mmn' enlaiges his sphere of use- 
fiilness in transfbitaations, beyond the capacity or the ao- 
complishmeut of his ancient prototype, while the profession, 
at the same time (in this oonntiy), is not limited, sliicUy, 
ttther to sex or tmierieL 

The throng who came to and departed from the old jmik* 
shop, on the morning referred to, were of ever^ nga and gen- 
der, and the Fh:ide of color requisite to gain them access to 
the attention of the wiry old receiver, seemed entirely miimr 
portant, for there were black and white, as well as old and 
young, great and smiiil, and no questions were asked in refer- 
enoe to where they hailed from, or who they belonged to. In 
the recognition of his attach in^, the ancient rag-picker desired 
no certificate of previous character ; and he obtruded no qnes* 
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tiana aa to the autecedents of those whom he chanced to fiall 
iqpon in tlie way of trade. 

One by one they a|iproaclied tlio man who took from them, 
daily, the contents of their sacks, and who paid them down, 
in ready silver, the price of their slovenly boo^. The mga 
were duly assorted, and thrust into Imger bags, or stored in 
liie wasfc^^oom; the bita of iron hoops and nails, and biokeo 
horse-shoes, etc., were placed in the great tubs, or comers; 
the ropes and twine, and cords, were coiled up according to size 
and length; the copper and brass, and lead fragments, were 
disposed of upon appropriate shelves. The p'iyiug oil suo- 
ceeded, and the happy possessors of twenty, forty, or fifly 
cents, in shining coin, departed with lightened bags and 
equally lightened hearts, to pursue the same round of duty, and 
to return upon the sneceeding day for a similar purpose, after 
meeting with greater or less success, as the event might prove. 

Thoogh roug^ and forbidding in exterior, this strange old 
man po s s e ss e d a warm heart, naturally ; yot he was the very 
last luau in the world to encourage, directly or iiulirectly, the 
•lightest approach to indolence. The really needy had often 
been secretly benefited through his instrumentality, but bis 
charity wa^ never kiiowu to others, for he selected the objects 
npon which it was bestowed with scrupulous care. 

The world at large scoffed at him and his calling. But he 
smiled at this, and was content that he was then compelled to 
ask no fiivors at the bands of bis fellows. He was singularly 
rugged ill constitution, and having been for yeai*s pre\ iously 
inured to all sorts of weather, and to all kinds of harsh treair 
ment, be snapped bis fingers at opposition, and pursued the even 
tenor of his way, as if his course lay always in the sunshine. 



Digitized by Google 



CHAPTEB II. 



TBB BUBVIKG. 

Did you say all ? JU-- 

At one fell Bwoop ? ftwi tf i t^**"^ 

Tn fag^pidcer was old. He bad no diildfen, no ftmily, 

no dependencies, of any name or nature. He had accumulat- 
ed what property he had by means of **hani knooks," and a 
lifetune of labor. He watched the oomeri and goen that 
constantly frequented bis shop, and hoped to meet with some 
one, sooner or later, among the hoide of people be meti npon 
whom he could rely, and who migbt be worthy to succeed 
him, perhapa, when he should be called away from earthly 
things* Bat for yeara be looked and watched in ran. 

He was a scrupulously honest man, ingenious and skillful, 
but caidess in his deahngs and in his mode of life. For on* 
so mtaatecl, this might, at first sight, seem a paradoxical ai^ 
serdon, yet he had found, in a lifL^g crperience, that even a 
ragpicker could be a man of integrity; and as he bad none 
to provide for but himself, he did not exert the talent that he 
innately posseased. 

Kew, to bis knowledge, had be been the nomr of tha 
first farthing's worth of property, either, tliat the seller did not 
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come honestly in possession oL Tliere was no wavering in 
Ida integrity, and he never aaw tbe neoessity of orer-reaching 
thoee wifJi whom he waa ao conatantly brought in contact 
In liib bargain! iiLT, ho was shrewd and close; but in all hia 
tranaactiona he did not foiget hk moral reaponaibllity to his 
Maker, and to his fellow mou. 

He made no pretensions to, or profeaaiona o^ religion, how- 
em. His time vaa passed, ahnost exduaively, at hia junk- 
store, and he was rarely seen aw ay from its immediate neigh- 
borhood. Few persons seemed to take any interest in him, 
and he could be found at almost any and eveiy hour of the day 
or night in his httle old shop, adjusting his second-hand wareSi 
and arraoging them for preservation or for futore disposal 

Directly over the shop, the old rag-picker rented two small 
loojns^ and in the rear of the building kept his wardrobe and 
cash, under lock and key. When he did sleep, he occupied 
a mattrass in another of these back rounis, and this chamber 
was the repositoiy, aiao, of such articleB of amall bulk, b«ifc 
greater value, as he chanced to purchase, from time to time^ 
and which he lodged here tor better security. 

At the time he is now introduced to%ie reader, his stock 
of lighter materials, such as rags, old rope, canvas, paper, and 
the like, was onusoally laige. The jnnk-ahop was crowded, 
and he had filled it up rapidly, of late, though he had at^ 
ranged for the disposal of most of it, and it was already 
weighed up and packed in bags, preparatory to being removed 
from his premises. 

He had paid ofi" the last of his dependents, who had de- 
parted like the rest, and the sun was rising gloriously in the 
cast Xho wind was blowing fresh from the westward, and 
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the rag-picker exting^hed his lamp, as lumal, and mounted 
the aism thai led to lus litUe room, omhead — ^lirst aecuring 
Ml ahop-door on Uie innde— ^th Hhe intention of getting a 
nap before the timu when business usually comineuced upon 
die whame and vicinity. 

HiB form was soon extended npon his low pallet^ and al- 
most as quickly, from habit^ ho wns soundly sleeping. The 
night goanUans had jost left their beala for home^ and veij 
few persons were moving in the streets. 

The old man dreamed. Ha dreamed of hid late suooeBB 
in trade, and he saw, in hia fimcy, generous heaps of sflyer 
and gold wul iu hia grasp. He smiled as he thought of the 
hardships he had paased throng^ triomphantlj, and as the 
goad deeds he had secretly perlinmed arose hefore his imaguft> 
aUon again. 

And then there suddenly appeared a olond before him; a 

heavy, portentous darkness succeeded ; he was de^ly troubled, 
at first| but still he slept soundly. He gaaed upon the for- 
bidding mass, and its threatening blaokness alarmed him. He 
struggled to avoid it, for it seemed, at last, about to burst 
npon his head! He (fembled, and writhed, and dirank from 
its i^ypioaoh ; but on it oame, pressing him to the earth, and 
burying the poor old man, almost, in its opaquenesa. His 
lungs were obstmcted, perapiration stood in huge drops upon 

his great hii;h forehead, and, with a maddening sliriek, he 
leaped from his pallet and awoke— to iind himself completely 
enveloped in a thiok doud of heated smoke^ that had well- 
nigh suffocated him as he slept I 

The junk-shop was thoroug^y on fire below, and it was 
with the greatest difficulty that he ooidd draw his breath. 
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He sprang to tlie stairway and partially opened the dooi^ bal 
the fltain ireie alive with onnkliiigy Hvid fliine% and cgnas in 
that direction was impossible. He dartM to the only win- 
dow in the little robuiy the sash of which he quickly raisedi 
but the height waa too great for him to attempt to jump 
thence to the groimd. 

**Firer ahouted the rag-picker, fuiioasly; and aa the 
smoke had ahready been seen by a porter, who had leoentiy 
anivedy and wafi jui>t opining a store in tin* vicinity, the 
alacm waa qnidkiy oiienlated, and ^finl finP' 6U firam half 
a score of lips, almost at the same moment ^ 

The old man was soon discoTeied, and a 8h<»t ladder waa 
placed agaiBBt ihe aide of the bnnilng boilding by the man 
who had, fortunately, first heard the alarm. With a trem- 
bling step he phioed his feet upon it, while the etout porter 
held it npon hia ehonlden aa he deioended; and with an 
earn^t " thauk God T' for his escape, he fled from the heat of 
the flameii that weie bursting finnn every qnarter of the hoiii^ 
ing, and found hhnifllf free fimn serious personal harm. 

His sil?er watch, that hong by the window casement, ho 
bad not Imie to secure, eren, so necessarily sudden waa hia 
retreat; while his entire proi>erty, the accumulation of years 
and years of toil, and hardship, and economy, on the part of 
the frugal man, waa entirdy and irredeemably destroyed. 

As he blew out his morning lamp, it was supposed that a 
spark must have &Uen in among the tow or rope-yama that 
were piled about, tmd such was the coin|ustib1e nature of the 
materials in the shop, when once the flie had been ignited 
among them, that the destmetioa waa HMcfully rapid as well 
as morally oei'tain 1 
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Ba had been engaged in lus preseat business over a score 
of yean, and had never thought^ scaroelj, of saoh a thing ;.g 
an inBurance policy ; or, if he had, ho had never doemed duch 
a profkion of saffideat oonaeqiMnoe to him to take one out 
on hia property ! He wae, himaelf, always in and about his 
Itemises; he trimmed, lighted, and exiinguLsiiud his huup with 
hia own hands ; the Mldinga in the Tioinity were rarely or 
never lighted up, and he assumed his own risk, believing it 
to be next to impostthle that he eouhl e?er be endangered by 
five. 

This procedure was, by no means, in accordance with the 
aetUed rule of action eatabliilied in this man'a ahrewd career; 
but he looked upon the saorifioe of the premium daimed for 
insurance as money netdles-ly thrown away, at least, in his 
instance; and tlie resolt of this reaaoning added an important 
item to the chain of bitter events in his eheokered experience ! 

Nothing was sayed, and the gray4ieaded rag-pioker was 
onoe man a beggar. 

9 



CHAPXEil III 



XHK J>JBLI VSSAMOX» 

H«lMCh a tear tat ylty, aad alumd 

Open as day for melting charity ; 

Ytt, notTrtthifaiMliin htAng iiMe&^o !— lu*s.rf<nf / 

bujJusFXAEE, JUcnry IV, 

As is commonly the case^ under each circumstances, and 
especially In that locality, so noted for the great proportionate 
number of its cliildrcn, the burning ruins drew together a 
crowd of little ones, whose parents or friends dwelt in the vi- 
cinity of the fire ; and before noon the bulk of the employees 
of the old rag-picker were there, too ; some of them from a 
feeling of empathy for their late patron's loss, some with the 
offer of aid, others from natural curiosity, and not a few to 
pick up or steal what might £ftU in their way. 

But the old man was already npon the qui ww. After the 
smoldering mass had settled dowD, and the worst of tlie smoke 
had begun to clear up, he enlisted the sendees of half a dooen 
of those npon whom he thought he could depend, and com- 
menced to clear away the wreck. It was a slow process, 
however; and after various attempts to remove some portion 
of the fallen and charred timbers, it was found that the lieat 
waa 80 great that it was impossible^ with any degree of safety. 
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to pmeed. Not until the third day afterwwd wm it liMmd 
praeticftble for the old man to overtam the lenuuns of his 

property. 

Everything that was ignitable had been destroyed, and the 

excessive and long-continued hcai, underneatli, bad so melted 
and scorched the metab thai they were not worth the trouble 
it would inTolve fo rescue ihem. StiD^ the poor man stmg* 
gled to extricate whateTer seemed to bo of the least prospect- 
ive value ; and with one or two of his ftiend% he drew out 
Boine few Irifimg artides that he contrived to pr eser v e * 

It had come to be nearly dark, and most of the lookers-on 
had departed, when the old man's attention was suddenly di- 
verted from his work by hearing the screams of a ciiild, be- 
yond him, at the edge of the dock. The noise came from the 
lungs of a boy, some six or seven years old, who was shout- 
ing at the top of bis voice, " Help, mister ! quielv, t|ui{;k ! she's 
drownded, she's drowndedl quick — she's drownded F 

And hasteningto the »pot, he looked into the dock and saw the 
form of a little child, just sinking below the surface of the water, 

Listantly throwing off his hat and vest — lor he had been 
nt work all day in his sLirt-sleeves — he sprang overboard, 
and (juickly held the almost Hfeleis form of a sweet Httle 
girl in his grasp. He swam across ibe dock to a flight of 
old steps, at the opposite side, and soon reached terra firma 
again, with the child in his arms. 

It turned out tbat tlic little stracrrrler was more alarmed 
than injured, and with a little rubbing and coaxing she soon 
came to hefself^ though she was deq>entely fri^tened. Aa 
soon as she could bo paciBed, the old man brought her round 
to the other side of the pier, and said to the boy : 
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"How'd it happen?" 

** And wliui's lier name ^ 

Carrie, or." 
<«Cuiief Wliatehe^besidMGafri^r' 

Carrie EUflon, sir.*' 

When d' ye lira r added thtt old maiu 

"In Crow street, tir." 

** Are you her brother, too 
Yes nr ; rm Toiiey. Tonef EUson, nr.** 

" Well, Toney, go home directly, aud 

"I daran^ air P exoiaimed the boy, as he took hia siater'a 
band and began to attempt toimooih out her Batoated diew ; 
** I darsu't, ha '11 — he '11 beat me m i" 

" Who beat your 

^ My Either, sir," and the tean began to M from his eyes, 
in showore* He'll beat me cos I come bere, and then he'll 
* beatme moie cos I let Came ML in the do^ Oh, dear! 
oh, dear !" continiUHl the little fellow, mournfully, "I domio 
what to do^ Carrie's oryin', too, and Ir^I — thstt &$ 
yelled Toney, in despair, as he looked arotmd and suddenly 

• 

discovered the form of his dreaded parent approaching them ; 
and ^ breaking ground," without further ceremony, he sprang 
away with the speed of a fox, up the whar^leaying Carrie behind, 
and yelling at the top of his lungs, again, ^ I did n't do it, father ! 
I did n% I did n't T and was quickly out of sight and hearing. 

"FU fix you — see'f 1 don't, " muttered the man between his 
teeth, as Toney broke away* ^ See 'f I don't^ then." 

And i^pproaehing the tremUing little girl, he seised her aim 
roughly, when, noticing her wet clothes, he exclaimed : 
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^ What the devil's timt Where jou bill, ehl Didn't I 
ton yoo not ta f Didn^ I tell yoU lo, eh f H<Miie with yon^ 
now. Ill see I can*t make you miud,'^ he continued, ruddy 
poahmg the poor little CMatwe on before him ; and the old 
nuui was piined to obaem that fhia atnnger waa deeply in 
his cups! 

^^Aieyonthe&tberoC ^entraakml the old n^pieker, le- 

spcctfylly, of iLe other. 

^ Yesi X am. Have you any — any thisig 'speoial U> say 
against that, eh— ole oochalonnn 

xs o, sir. I just saved that little girl's life." 
Did any body-^hin ■ aak yon toT queried the man, inao- 
leatly and ignofantly. 

She was drowning in the dock, yonder. You see Vm m 
mt aa ahe Ik I spnmg in and reaened hei^— 

** I told Vm uot to come here. Serv o 'em riglit I They '11 
look ont, neit time. Til fix 'em— aee'f I don't," inssted the 
poor inebriale, hanhly, aa he turned awaj, with hia little 
weeping, terrified daughter clinging to him. 

The fB^pioker aaid nothing moce^ but moved np the dock^ 
akwly, dripping, and shiverinp^ with cold, in the ouly 8uit of 
clothes he owned, at that moment, in the worid. He gased 
upon the smoldering ruin of his property, shook the salt 
water from his thin locks, and thought how poor he was, at 
that hoar I But aa his eye caught the reoe^Ung form of the 
miserftble fiither, staggering homeward with that pretty, but 
frightened child, he could not avoid exclaiming : " Bad enough, 
to be sore; bad enough I but not ao bad aa <Aal, thank God!" 

The oM niau ihrashed his arms upon his body, and stOOd 
up nearer to a portion of the still bumiug and heated ruins. 
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to warm his chilled lim) and to dry his wet clothes. In 
luB pnne he had a few dolhus jetf but ibis was all he had 
left in the worlds save a stout heart and a willing liand. Se- 
curing his hat and vest, at length, he alowlj wandered up the 
lane, tuined into Ciobb street, and began to seardi for a halt- 
ing-place for the night) for he was sadly wearied with his 
past three days' exposore and exartion* 

As he passed along, he overheard a struggling, and the 
confused jargon of several voices, within a small tenement 
near him ; and as he halted to listen, he thought he oonld 
distinguish the anxious entreaties of a female, and, amid all, 
the cries of children. Then he heard imprecations and 
threats, and harsh blows, and then a fiiH, and shrieks of 
terror. 

The little boy who had accompanied the child to the 
dock, very well knew his father's disposition; and, when he 
fled from the scene that had come so near proving fatal to 
his sister, he feared to Tsnture home, tea he -alio knaw wliat 

would succeed his arrivul there, if his father were present. 
So, like the experienced general, who deemed the better part 
of valor to be discretion, he made a wide circuit in return- 
ing to the house, in the hope that, by such a delay, he 
would dodge his fractious parent, who did not pass muck 
of his leisure in the oompaniondiiip of his fiimily. But To- 
ney committed an error in his reckoning, for when he did 
airive, his £ither was in waiting for him. 

Lost to all parental feeling, long since, Lc tarried for no 
ex|danation, but at once commenced a terrible chastiflement 
upon the littie fellow, in the performance of which he was 
zealously engaged as the old r^-picker came up. A wom|m*s 
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Toice was heard in tlio midst of the milee^ beseecliing the me- 
briate to spm poor Toaey, but evidently to no good purpose. 

**It*B no bosineflB o* mine," muttered the old man, stopping 
at the half-op< iiod door, " but** — 

FoUowug the diotates of hk better natoio, at the aame mo- 
ment, ho spraijg into the enuy, tlirust aside the lliuisy ucreen 
that concealed the inner apartment| and mounted a abort 
flight of stsirs, where the confusion and quarrel was enacting. 
He seized the raving belligerent in his stout amis, just as he 
was in the act of dealing poor Xonej a fiirious blow with his 
dincbed band; and before the offender had time to know 
how the act was accomplished, he lound himself upon the 
Adewalk, 

**Wiio're ijQii demanded the infuriated father, turning 
fiercely upon his assailant. 

The light ftcm the street lamip shone full in the ra^pickei's 
fiace, and the panic-stricken parent instautly recognized the 
person who had lately saved his daughter horn drowning. 

Tlie old man only replied to bis query in bis usually laconic 
manner, by asking : 

**Are you a /ktkerF 

But the peculiar em|)]ia??iis of tliis question, the firm and 
nnfiinching bearing of the stranger, and the evidence which 
tbe ernMac man bad already ei^rienced of bis personal 
strength, had the eflfect of cowering him, for an instant ; and 
as they stood there, a watchman came up, leisurely. He 
stopped, looked at the exdted offender, whom be evidenUy 
knew, and said : 

** What now, Harryr* 

The old man bric% explained the scene that bad just paaaed 
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within doors, at whidh tlie niglit giuari&uk tmOecl, and added, 
^ This is the old atorj I You^U h&v jour haods full, my Iheodt 
ef yoa tiy to atop this sort thing htn. Oome^ Hany ; 
come along wi* me, an' cool oflf." 

And with thia brief remark, uttered in a oaiekaa tone, the 
city officer drew the man away, and left the lag-plcker upon 
the aidewalky alone, to ius retloctiona* 
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"Thov wore two blossoms, bright andlMr 
liioralAg sun, or eTeoiog star."* 

A mr dajB sub66quentijr« the aged rag-picker had cleared 
vp tfae wnck of Ids late ertabliahmeiit, and found that there 
was notliing leumiumg to fall back upou. This was a ise- 
vere blow to him, for he was too old now to endure the expo- 
snres and the haidafaipe incident to the eaUiog which had 
ongiually furnisLed him with tLo moans to set up iiis junk- 
ahop. No frienda came forward, with ready pone and open 
palm, to assist the sufferer, however, and he saw that he mast 
return once more to the drudgery of his trade, or starve I 
Hus tetter alternative was, hy no means, in accordance with 
his notions, aged and infirm, comparatively, thouirh he was; 
and patting the best poflsible foce upon it, he took his bag and 
staff agfdn, and accepted, without mnrmunnpf, the hard poi^ 
lion which Fate awarded him in his declining years. 

He had made himself a thcrong^ master of his pecniiar 
" profession," in days long gone by, but for a number of years 
he had confined himself to the business of the junk-shop. 
"When he now resumed his old habiia, therefore, he found that 
serious changes had occurred in the details of the work. 
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The more profitable localitiefl^ and the haunts that in his 

yoiiDgor days he had freqnentcd, daily, had vanished. New 
buildings and rows of modern dwellings occupied the old 
BqnareB and great yards that he once knew. The market 
places were Ulled up, scores of new faces met liiui al every 
tuni, competitors in the gathenng and reception of stray 
tit-bits fell oonsfantly in his way, and the chances for saving 
any thing, beyond what was required, absolutely, to " keep 
soul and body together," he now found to be very iudiiTer- 
ent. Yet the old man jogged aloni; uj on his weary rounds, 
and hummed the same old chant th&t bad served him to 
drive away dull care in years long past away. And, not- 
withstanding his age, and the difficulties he was compelled 
to battle with, he soon became contented with his lot, and 
foHowed up his humble avocation with seal and alacrity* 

Occasionally, he had met the two Httle children to whom 
he had been so angularly introduced when he saved the 
girl from drowning ; but he was now changed in his dress, 
and ho liad suffered his gray, frousy beard and hair to 
grow long, and they did not know hun. He had several 
times crossed the path of the inebriate father, too— whom ho 
had chanced upon at all hours of the day and night — some- 
Ismes in the gutters, where the old man was searching for 
scraps of iron or rags ; sometimes he encountered him reel- 
ing homeward, beneath the eaves of the housesi groping along 
and hanging by the doors and projections, to steady his tot- 
tering steps; often he found him asleep in the rum-haunts 
which the fallen man visited, and where the rag-pickers called, 
from day to day, to overhaul the dust-heaps ; but did not 
recognize the roan who had once interfered to save him 
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torn Udaiiug, p«riiApS| a death-blow i^n iuA hanalesa little 
•on! 

The children of Ilenry ElkoB — Anthony and Ckra (who 
Imd been called Toney and Carrie from infiuioj) — passed a 
good port of their time in the streets, of late, to the mother 
had long been iu delicate ht^alth, and the fatlier had no con- 
trol whatever over them, in ooDseqnenoe of his dissolate and 
reddesB habits of ahnost oonstaat intemperanoe. And yet 
these two little wanderers were pretty creatures, and extra- 
osdinarily wett-behafed, oonaideniig their mihappy cufornn- 
atances in life. 

Tonej was a bright boy, and poasoasod a remarkably 
amiable dispositioii, while Carrie was the pet of all who knew 

her, in the |)oor neighborhood wlioro they dwelt. She was 
affeotioiiate, playful, forward for her yeata, conridewte and 
manageable, and possessed one of the sweetest faces in the 
world. Her eyes were as ^ black as night," and hei j^Uie 
hat graoefol little %are, her gentle loving amile^ and her apt 
muuu<ir of speoch, attracted attenliou whereever she was 
aeen. The old man, who ohanoed to save her li£B, had nerer 
forgotten her smgularly beautiful &ee and featnrea, nor had 
he lost sight of her, for a whole day, from the hour when he 
reecned her ftom the water. 

It was out of his power to aid them in any way, however. 
He passed them in the streets, often, and he always had a 
kmd woid for pretty litde Carrie," aa he called her; and 
occasionally — very rarely, for he could id atiord the luxury — 
he placed some penny bofhhtM, or an tupjAA m Carrie's hand. 
When he chanced to meet her, as he sometimes did alone — 
he would sit down upon the edge of the walk, or on a ueigk- 
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boring step, and chat with lier. Aii<i Carrie would siog to 
him. And the old nun came to love her dearly at last And 
she became very fond of Aim, too, in spite of his forbidding 
contour, his huge old bag, and his dusty apparel. When he 
rose to leaTB her she would Mow her ande&t friend, for a 
long distance (torn home, aud he would then take her up in 
his arms and bear her back agam, and kin her a» he left her 
near her nuaerable fiidiei'a door, and pronuBO to oome again 
next day. 

Thus for weeks and montha the old man came and went, 

always with a kindly smile aud pleasant words, but never 
onoe oommunioating with either of the parents— of whom he 
knew nothing except what he had eaaoally leaned of the 

fnther^s habits. 

The name he was known by was JDamd^ simply* And he 

taucfht Lis juvenile friend to call him "Davy." His com- 
panions had been accustomed to hail him as Old Davy, for 
years ; but what his o&er name might be, or whether he had 
any at all, seemed to be a matter of the utmost indifference to 
all who met him ; and as he nerer had occasion to affix his 
Mgnatnre to note or bond, the matter had long since become 
quite as immaterial to him&elf as to oiliei-s. 

But winter came round at last, and the streets were filed 
with snow, and the raw winds blew cheerlessly and cold. 
Yet still the rag-picker continued his customary rounds, 
though with lees sncoess than during the warmer weather. 
The rubbish trom the stores aud houses was thrown into, or 
covered up, by the snow and ice, and the chances of finding 
a stray horse-shoe were greatly lessened for the time being. 
A^d Carrie was 8eld<»n seen in the street^ and old Davy's 

a 
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dotaeft beeame irksome and eheerkiB. one warm after- 
noon, dnrinsr a tliaw, lie anddenly e^ned Ua little fimvite 
tratttng down liie walk to meet liim, aud lid was greailj re- 
joiced to see her. 

As night came on, after paseiug an Iraur with her, he rose 
to proceed on hift weary way, and aaid, l^ow, Carrie, I BUiai 
go." 

^ Me, too <^ueried tlie little innoceut, looking affection- 
aiely up into the old man'a face. 
<*Ko» dadbg^ not now.** 

" Why not now T 

^ Some other liiM» TMnonow— iMitt week.'' 

** No, nmp,^ insisted Carrie, clinging to old Davy. 

^ But it is too ook!, lo?e. You would fireese." 

«Fm won't fieeieP argoad Ganne; ^you won% Davy.'' 
No ; I 'm used to the cold, you see, and — ^ 
Yoo wouldn't let Canie fimeae^'' oontiinied the little girl, 
archly, "would yon, DavyT 

" No, sweetj no 1 But — ^ 
Ton can take me to your fiie^ D«fj2^ 

** I have no fire, darling.'* 

**Ifo fin F exclaimed Carrie, astonished at ibis announce- 
ment, and not realizing that other people in the world might 

possibly bo poorer even than her friends were. " No fire, Davy f 
** No, love, no." 

" How d' you warm yourself r 

Davy smiled at this final query, but evaded it, aii<l raising 
the child in his arms, said, "don't you recollect the bonrbaM^ 
Came, and the w arm suushine, and the green trees, and gai^ 
denaof last year r 
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Oh yes, jes,*^ reepoiuied Carrie joyfully, I 'memberj^ 

**Wel], tbeyll oome tkgtan^ by and by. Hhn snow will 
soon melt away, aud t]ie streets will be drieii, and the flowers 
will flpring op, and the birds wiU ring—'' 

** And me, too— foe^ too shouted Cerrie, interrupting the 
old man at tkk pointy ren^ inl xjiin^ tliat Davy loved to hear 
her rngf quite a» well as ahe did the birda. 

^ And then you shall go with Davy, sometiines, if you will ; 
bat not now, in the cold, hard snow." 

"No^ no," replied Came, contented with tiua fiuMiway 
promise, " not now." 

<«Will yon sing me one of your little SMigB hekm yon 
leave me now, Came V* aafced the old man aflfeotionately, as 
they approached her humble home again. And, without 
farther niging, the gentle ereatme instantly chanted forth, in 
a subdued but sweet tone, intended only for old Davj 's exir, 
as they moved sbwiy along, one of the pretty songs he so 
mocfa loved, and which she had been taught by her mother. 
As she concluded it Liiey reached the door of lier dwelling, 
when Davy imprinted a warm Idas i^kmh her fiur foiehead, and 
left her, witb the promiae soon to see her again. 
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A wndariaft wmr* wem, ttd wrald«d fhlQfft 

Scorched, ood dcsolato, and bla&tod «out~ 
▲ l^oonif wlklaiMn of d|lag tbooflit t 

Upon a cold and dreary winter's nighty »oon after this 
meeting between old Davy and tlie child, a poor and feeble, 

teen ione ibuixnid-twenty 
years, only, lay upon a pillow of sorrow and sufl'ering, iu a 
dilapidated honse^ at the northeriy extremity <3i the street 
where they parted. The avenue in which this scene is locat- 
ed raa out from one of the principal thoroughfaiee <tf the 
town, and was in no wiae temarbible, ezoept from I3ie ftet 
that it led directly to the then established ferry to Chelsea, 
and thiongh which, from time to time, there was a flow of 
travel eastward, that rendered it, occasionally, during each 
four-and-twenty hours, somewhat busier than other streets in 
ihatvicimfy. 

TTie bell-tonc^ie in the " Old North" chnrch-spiro ha^l just 
pealed out the hour of eleven o'clock, and the sorrowing moth- 
er, with a newly-born infimt, bnt a few days old, beside her, 
still writhed, aniid her agony of mind and body, upon the 
humble pallet she oocnpied* 
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This woman had experienced the brighter days of romance 
lUid bappinefls, in prenoBB Teais, for she had been united in 
marriage to tlie man of her choice, aiiJ for a goodly period 
thereafter had known little of caie or serious trouble. But the 
DestroTer at length entered the hitherto comfortable and joy- 
ous household, and the peace of the httie family was periled ! 

At the dismal hour spoken upon one of the most miseiv ' 
able nights of tliat inclement season, while the mother was 
thus prostrated and exhausted, there approached this ancient 
dwelling a maa who veeled slowly along the pavement, now 
halting a moment ou the way to bu^taxu himself by the lamp- 
posts, and then, with fresh connge^ ataggezing on again in 
search of the door of hia tenement, which he nearly reached, 
at last. But the walk was icy, and the traveler had htde 
control of his limfae, seemingly, for, near the low archway that 
led to Lib houise, he staggered forward and fell heavily to the 
earth. 

He might have lain tiiere to die, amid the sleei and coU, 

hut for tlie tiuiely approach of a stranger, wlio was hurrying 
down to the last fony-boat for the nighty who kindly raised 
him up, and bade him hasten home, lest he should perisL 

"Who 're you ?" asked the uul'ortunate inebriate, in an inco- 
herent and rudemanner. " Who 're you/ Fraps youllfind 
it prof'abl<' to go homo — 'ic — yerself, and not Ijo incddliu' 
with genlemen — ^^ernen, that ask no favors o' nobody 1" 
And after this'slightly dignified ebullition, aa the '^genUenum** 
exhibited unmistakable evidence of determined pugnaciousuess 
toward the stranger, the latter pressed him gently back against 
the house-wan behind him, and hurried along, leaving the 
drunken man talking and chaffering to the winds. 
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*FI1 flhow 5fOf«,'' omtmiMd the poor num, ai he biiiid»hdd 

his arms awkwardly about, that Fm not to 1x3 imposed on, 
' hj nobody, nowhere and throwing out his finply-dincbed 
hand, he dashed a furious blow at vacancy, and fell forward 
again, upon the hard ground. 

But he valKed, and after nimieKna efforta to get into hu 
own habitation, first by way of the cellar door, then by the 
low £ront windows, and finally by the proper entnokoe. Ha 
tninbled in at the principal docMrway, dragged hhnBelf heavily 
up the creaking 8tairea.<$e, and staggered into the chamber of 
hia sick and tronhled wife* 

"Who^ ^atf queried the poor woman, as she started 
from the slumber she had momentaiiiy fallen into. 

«Me, Aunie," rsapended the wxaitehed hnaband ; '^on'y me, 
that all — 'sli 1" And, even in the midst of hia almost totally 
Btuhified oondition, the inebriate seemed for a moment to feel 
that it was requimte that Annie should be kept quiet 

He was covered with snow and ice, and his garments were 
aatorated with aleet and rain, for he had been exposed to the 
storm for three hours preyiously to his return home. His 
^mpathy for liis " j^oor Annie," as he called her, and his dis- 
cretion, exhiluted themselves bat fer an inatanti however; and, 
dead to further thought or consideration — having reached his 
sleeping apartment — ^he threw himself upon the bed, beside 
fala critioally-conditioned vrife, and, without removing a Bingle 
shred of Ids wet clothing, w iLs soon lost in heavy sleep. 

The poor endeavors of the wretched woman to waken him 
wm utterly finntless, albeit she quieUy discovered the Jeop- 
ardy to which she was subjected by contiguity with the dull- 
ing dampneaa of hia dreo. Hie thin and ragged ooverieta 
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were but a scanty protection to kerself and babe, at the best ! 
And floon the loeltiiig iee and enow penetntod through the 
bed-clothes, to her increased terror and dLscomfort ; but the 
body of her hosband was liice a buus of lead, and a heafj la- 
bored breathing waa the only reply she obtained to her pite- 
ous wariiinfj and rcmuiistrances. 

^ Heniy I — ^Heniy ahe cried, in her iniaeiy ; *^ pray remove 
him I Henry, for God^s sake, do not thus murder us I The 
baby, Heniy T 

Bnt the tonea of her voioe grew weaker. And, alone, at 

midnight, as with a feeble hand she endeavored to press her 
new-bom in&nt doeer to her boiom, leat it should be enffioo*- 
ted by his weitrht, poor Annie finnted with her ^^iwp*ftd ap- 
peals to her miserable and prostrate husband 1 
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*'9Ba GOOD SZB TOVVO.*' 

Tbb mui luid lain an hour, nearly, iqpoa the outside of the 
nek wife's bed, when Ddly Ctntain, a poor needle-womaii, 

who occupied chambers on the utlier side of the old house, 
and who had been np with Annie EUaon to within a &w mo- 
mentR prior to her husband's coming, re-entered the silent 
apartmenti half e» deshalnlle^ to look after the suffering young 
wife's condition, whom she knew to be oritioally sitiiated. 
Her Bnrpnse Vfim great, and her disgust much greater, at 
discorering the fom of EUaon stretched upon the bed which 
she had striven, an hoar previoosly, to render somewhat eom- 
fortabie to the unfortunate young wife, with whom she alone 
aympathiaed. 

^Owf" ejaculated the woman, startled from her propriety 
by this sight, and quite aa nervous, too^ on account of having 
feigotten to leatTe her own night-cap behind her; *'wot's 
this?** 

At the exclamation Annie started, for she had recovered 
from her feintneas, and had again feUen asleep. Bnt, aa no 

reply was vouchsafed by the soimdiy-sleeping EUson, Dolly 
halted, pressed her hand npon her mouth aa if to prerent the 
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Uttering of what she feared would tremble from lier HpB| any 
i^ny, and drawing an old shawl abont her thin and flcnrany 

shouldcis, she advanced softly ngam^ and said: 

*^ How aie jon now, ma*am V* 

**Bad, Dolly, bad I" murmured Annie, feebly. 

^ Wj, the clo'es is wet through and through, ma^amT 

*^ I could n^ lielp it," contmued the snffiwer. 

" liow ( uliiQ it i Wy, it 's t<^, if I live I — ugh I you mis- 
*able bmte^'' she oontmned, now tnnung her attention to the 
lisdees husband, to whoee eondition she qniddy attributed the 
outrage. " It 's a pity you bad u't me to deal wi' you,*' she 
addedyseiaing EUaon by the shoolden stonflj, and rolBag ham 
over upon the carpetless floor of tlie chamber. ** I *d Para 
you better tashion, or my name am't DoUy Curtain; that's 
allP 

"Don't liuit him, DoUy — rfonV," piteously cried Annie; 
he's helpless^" 
Helpless! he's dead drank, and the watohNis 'd be tJie 
best place for him, Pm thiakiu'. Here's a messl Wy, 
ma'am, youll get yonr death-cold, and jon cant be moved — 
curse him P 

" Oh, pray don't curse him— don't harai him, Dolly,'' be- 
sought the poor wife, unable to nose her head from the pil- 
low. "I'll try to got along, and / won't murmur, Dully. 
God is above all, and the back will be fitted to its burden. 
DonH chafe, pray don't, nowl Move the baby here ; there, 
that 's very kind ui ) ou, Dolly. Heaven uill reward you. 
Don't harm Atflt,wiU you, Dolly f repeated the patient Amue. 

Dolly said notliiuir more, but busied herself kindly in re4ff- 
ranging tbe scanty pillows and thin bed-ooTerings, removing 
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the iTBi quilts, and mMtitlaag the ok>thet from iter own 
lniiiil>le mattraon in tiieir ilead, wkile EUsoii lay tooring upon 
the floor, in his d^eut^ heipiestaesfli all the while, oatirely 
uieoiiioioQB as to wbora be ot wbit was tfaBi|driiig near 

him. 

^Good Gcdr eifilaifiaed Dollj^ suddeolj, aa ebe laiaed the 
infint up, at laat^ towaid ita motte; ^tfae duld'a ae cold aa 
a stone ! Wot's come to it, ma'am 

What ia tba maUar, DoUy f inquiiod Amua. 

<*The baby, ma'am,'' wbleperod Dolly, takmg tbo child to 
the dimly-buniiug light, in the chimney oomer. 

And jnet aa ebe had teeed, so it proved — the it^mU wa$ 

1h» Idnd-hearted neighbor of Mrs. EUaon waa more consid- 
erate (on a moment's xeflection) than waa bar wont Sbe 
stifled the excUmation that rose to her lips, thoucjh she would 
hMsm scaeamad with aflEkigbt bad sbe yielded to the sensation 
of boRor ibat sbe eiperienoed at the moment die made tiiia 
leaifui discovery I But she thought of the shoci^ that wouki 
be ooeasmned to the motber'a already weakened nerves by 
tbe sadden disclositre of tbe terrible truth, and so sbe said, 
a moment atterwsuxia: 

ii gm$i^ mw^ ma'am, and I will sit by yon, bera» n 

while." 

But the motiier waa nenrona and uneasy. 

^Let me see tbe baby, Dolly, and do you go bsoL I am 
easier, now. Why i*liuuld you guflfer thus on my account?'* 

Sbe pot fortb ber band, and it fell upon tbe marUe-oold 
obeek of ber child 1 She glared in Dolly's &ce, an instant^ 
and with a heart-thrusting shriek, she exclaimed : 



Digitized by Google 



49 



Ifi£ BAQ-PiC&£&« 



Dolij I wluit M it — ^what has happened ? Tell mo — tell 
mo iait-^/" The woid <l0ad atiudc in her thioati and ehe 
could not utter it 1 

^ 'Sh, ma'aiD}" x^aponded the good woman, atill holding the 
dead child upon her lap; don't go to havin' fits, now, or 
jou '11 kill yoursellj too. Vih&i 's douo can't be mended, aa I 
knows oif and yon must be quiet. Do^ now; that 'a a good 
woman." 

Is the hsibj alive, Dolly t Quick ! see if— if any thing 
haa'happened," inaiated the mother, frantically. 

But the cliild must liave been d^ud a iuii iiour, evidently. 
Ila little limba were atifi^ and its flash waadammy cold 1 And 
the shooMng Intth flashed upon the mothePs senses, wilih 
stunning lurce, as she fell back, and swooned again upon her 
troobled pillow. 

While Dolly sprang to the relief of Annie Hlson, her own 
opinion of the cause of the in^mt's death would have been 
hazarded, without a shade of qnalifieati«n> And auoh were 
her feelings, under the aggravated circumstances of the case, 
that she would not have hesitated an instant, had she at that 
moment been asked the question, to have replied aa did tba 
brief-spoken Coroner, in a similar instance—^* Mum did UP* 
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Chn bnglit moming in spring^iiiie, when the applo- 
blosfloms thiddj stadded the brandiea, and die orocaa peeped 

out modestly from the garden borders, an aristocratic English 
gendenum, who ^ had seen better days,'' but who was atill in 
the enjoYment of no ineonsideTable oreatare comforts, (for he 
would gratify his appetites, and the ancient family habit^ at all 
erente,) stepped from the desn-washed stepe of his rather 

fashionable house in C street, with rod and creel in 

hfr^^ for a few days spcurt among the trout brooks on the 
Cape. His pony-chaiae was in waiting befove the old marble 
portal, and he halted a moment to sec liuit all was " right 
inside." 

A bnriy^iramed, bnt good-looking negro boy, stood by the 
head of the horse, and the gentleman Bunreyed the team a 
momenti draw on his glovesi and said : 

** Is all snug, Nappo P 

*^ Yis, sah,'' replied the servant, touohing his cap rcspect- 
fblly. *'De lines an* ladders is in de portmantnm, yonder; de 

flies is in de book; an' de hardware an' fixiii's is up in de 
baddt AUrite^aah. I seed to eb'iy Ong myset." 
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" Very good, Nappo. I shall be absoiit a week. See to 
Eititj the mue, and let her have a msm mash at night and 
morning undl mj return; and gi?a her gentle naUdng exer- 

m 

cise daily/' 
•*Yi8, Bah.* 

''If that adventurer sliuw.s Uimaeir lierc, wiiiic I 'm away, 
torn him out— do yoa miad 1*' 
"Yi^Bah,** 

** You know what I moan f 
Yk, aah," said Nappo again. 

Very good," concluded the gentleman, entering his vehicle. 
And a moment alterward he was en route lor Sandwich. 

Dili man had hut one child, a hlooming daughter of sefeii> 
teen, whose rare charms had captivated the hearts of more 
than one aspirant for her £i7or, and whom the &ther valued 
fbr many nataial reaaona. She waa beaatifli], well edneated, 
dtttii'ui in all ordinary matters ; but, unfortunately for parental 
^dminalion, A» entertained a aeoret and nnoontroUahle pas- 
sion (b? a young man, who was by no msnner of means up to 
her father's e^ted ideas of social position, 

13ioagh the enoonragement of this penon's addiesses had 
been rei^eatedJy and detenu iiiedly dLjcountenauced by the far- 
ther of the yonng lady, and thou^^ he had proceeded so £» 
as utterly to retoe him admittance to hie house, yet the 
suitor for iiis daughter's hand was a very worthy and respect- 
able man, and he waa earnest in his devoirs. He resolved to 
wed the daughter ; first, because he sincerely loved her, and, 
secondly, because she had secretly acknowledged Mm as the 
fimved one, above all other oompefcitorB. Their acquaintance 
had been of several months* standing, when the old gentlemim 
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left borne upou Uie excurhiou .spoken of; but the (aihar knew 
notliiiig wiiaterar of the veal state of affinn, and bast of all 
that bis daughter was absolutelj affianced, in secret, to die 
*^ adventurer^* he had brou^t himaelf heartily to dei|»iaeu 

A]id to ihu choioe would yoa come at last, my daugh* 
ter V he would exclaim, angrily, when she endeavored to con- 
viiiee her patent that the man the loved mi worthy of her. 
^^BiiTe I educated 3^00 hr thiaf Have I watched over you, 
provided for you, petted you, loved you — that you should bo 
torn from me, at length, by this pony Yankee Bcape^;tioe T 

" Really, father, you do him wTong — * 

^ Hush ! I am reeolved. Be comes not here to poison your 
ear with his flattery, in the end to steal my child I Enoou^ 
age him if yuu will — ^if you dare do so. Listen to hia mer- 
oenaiy protestations, nuny him, if yon will ; but yoa are no 
longer daughter of mine. From the hour you comnut this 
error — mind it 1 — i wiil disinherit you, disown you ! 

This was emphatic, but it &U iqpon the ear <tf the ^uited 
and determined gill like water on the solid rock I She loved 
her lather, but she loved another with an altogether ditferent 
sort of Ming. Her second love was nnoonqnenible; and, 
without tlie possession of its object, life woidd be a blank to 
her. At least sach was her honest belief^ and the anathemas 
and threats and warnings of her oveMsaions parent were se- 
coived by her (often with fear and trembling), but without the 
anticipafted and desiied efifoct 

Tlio man who had thus determined to oppose the wishes 
of his child, had reasons of bis own for the course he adopted. 
The fertmie he had ei^oyed for many years was decreasing in 
bulk, for he had made sad inroads upon the principal, In the 

8 
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pTmons ten years, by means of his extravagant style of 

livinnr. And, besides this, ceriaiu spcculuuona into whicli lie 
had been drawn latterly, had tailed him. He stooped to be- 
lieve that he bad one "marketable article" left, however I 
Aiid he Loped lo .see his dan j^Uter uuited iu marriage to a 
wealthy scion of some noble" house, from which oonnection 
he had anticipated — sooner or later — ^the patching up of his 
own declining fortune, while at the same time he would thus 
find his child honorably'' provided for. 

lie was a thorough Briton iu all his antecedentii, his asso- 
ciations, his habits, and his desires. He belonged to the last 
reomant of a line of lonof-decayod nobility, and he came to 
America with tlie Ibrtuue leil him, because the invthtmcul of 
his means in this country afibrded him a more liberal allow- 
ance of interest than he could obtalu at home. But ho 
brought with him all his tbibles, all his prejudices^ all hia 
previous habits of extravagance ; and twenty years' residence 
in New KiK_rland had in no wise chauged the Englishman 
ftom what he had ever been — a towering, selfish anstocrat, a 
determined hon vivant in society, and a strong-headed, willful 
tyrant iu his household. Such wm the man whom the 
daughter had now to deal with. She feared his ire, though 
she entertained for him tlie liifrhest respect and filial love. 
He had never yet had occasion to visit upon his child the 
wrath that was innately stored within him, and which, at 
times, vviiliin her knowledge, had been displayed toward his 
attendants, or others who offended or crossed him, with 
vengeful and bitter vehemence. 

He had now been absent trom home, amid his piscatorial 
enjoymentBy on the occasion last named, five days. Nappo 
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had taken the best poenble osre of hu finroiite roadater (which 
he had left behind him «ck), and otherwisev generally, had 
comporUxl hioisolt' as a laitiitui servant should. Xhia negro 
had been ib» attendant upon hia master for some fbor or five 

years, aud his extraordiuary iutclligence, and coiwtaiit de- 
Totedness to his employer, had endeared him to the fiunily in 
a singular degree* He was very fond of attending upon his 
young " missus,'^ as he called the daughter, and he was never 
happier than when he was employed by her in any commis- 
sion that involved a little handicraft, or a show of responsi- 
bility beyond a servant's ordinary duties or requirements. 

In snch cases was it that Nappo shone to advantage. 
Faithful to the last extremity, an<l ever ready and ^villiug to 
fly at her bidding, to accomplish whatever she desired or in* 
stmcted him to perform, he had come to be valued by her for 
his true worth, and she felt that he was her friend^ should she 
ever need \as services at a more important juncture than had 
as yet occurred in her experience. 

Kappo had not forgotten his master's repeated injunctions 
in reference to the adventorer" (as he had been pleased, in 
his sarcastic spleen, to term the visitor of his young missus), 
but there occurred a serious bar to the execution of the old 
gentleman^s order to " drive him out,** when he made his ap- 
pearance at the houso— for the young lady chanced to receive 
him, when he came, in person. AjemI as the sable-skintted 
servant was just in the act of preparing to make a stiir.Lr' j^tion, 
having leference to his absent master's wishes, his youthful 
missus said : 

" Naj»po, order the carriage at ten o'clock this evening." 
** Yis, missus." 

L lyuu Jd by GoOgle 
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And, Nappo, meantime, do not leave the house. I liuvo 
buflinefift for jouJ^ 

^ Tia» iiiuBW,'' repeated Kappo, respeotfully. And vBliiing 
from the hall at the same moment, as the missus^ waived 
lur hand. This was aU he acoon^Uahed (owaid diiviog th» 
adventurer out 
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T wta ft good Js'ly. T was a goorf lady! Wo iiidy pirk a tliotmad sakuUiero 
we Ught on racb Another LerU. — Ajj. *i» Waul tuat Kaua Wsll. 

Nafpo was conaidmbljr nettled at bei^ ao aoddenly put 
Amy dltf eomM in bis good intenlkms towa^ 

oonsolod iiiinH<iit witli the reflection that his missuB prevented 
tka aKecution of his oid«n» and that iie woidd aeiia vpon 
another opportunity to do tlie old gentieman't Itidding, which 
opportunity, m it turned out^ did not occur ! 

M ten o'dook that e?ening, the eaniage eideied by the 
young^ lady stood before the Eiiglislimaivs door, and the 
daughter, a<)oompaaied by the " ad?enturer/* entered it| with- 
out nnneoeasary oeranony. The parent would letnm home 
on the tbilow iug day. No inkling Lad been vouchsafed to 
the hoaaehdd as to the destination of the yonng lady, and 
Nappo only heard the gentleman^ final rmBtk^ as he fol- 
lowed Ills iidssuB into the vehicle. 

''To the £hn House,'' said the lady's friend, addressing 
the coachman. And the carriage rolled away from the Eng- 
liahman's door, leavixig Nappo in a maze of bcwiiiieriueut* 



54 



THE RAO-PICKKB. 



The young lady was attired in a cloa; traveling liabil, and 
the servanto had plac^ a trunk upon the carriage, and Nappo 
began to 8us]^cct that something waa wrongs and that, possi- 
bly^ there might be a rod in pickle for his back ! The missus 
had gone, however, and ho had been saved the trouble of driv- 
ing her friend out, because he had gone, voluntarily, also. 
But thejr had departed together — ^and whither i That was 
the rub. 

What would the master say to all this ] xSappu knew the 
Englishman's disposition, to a nicety, and he very soon began 
to think it high time that he should go, too, for he was con- 
fident that there was something out of joint in this sudden 
and extraordinary movement 

The Providence mail-<?onch, which left the door of the Elm 
House at ten o'clock that evening, had au accession to the 
number of its passengers, in the persons of the two loven. 
They leached tlicir dtiStinatiun, duly, and at an eariy hour uii 
the following day they were united in the holy bonds of wed- 
lock, in the city of Providence, Rhode Island. 

Tlio geiiileman was, at that time, in the bright bloom of 
manhood, and the hMly was a model of grace, elegance and 
beautv. ffia name— we have omitted to mention it — was 
Henry £Uson, and her's was Annie Brittaa. Her las^ aot^ 
upon quitting her fiither's roof, was to place the following 
letter in Xappo'u hand, wiih directions tliat, ii]tun the Ijii^li&h 
gentleman's return from his trouting excursion, it should be 
instantly delivered to him. It ran as follows : 

" Mr Father, — For the first time in my hfe, I now disobey 

your serious injunctions, and I pray you to forgive me. 
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When yon read tlicse hastily pchJitU lines, all Plotted with 
my tears, I shall he a wedded wi/e, I oould not Imd it in my 
hesrt or conscience to de8tri»y my own peace, and that of the 
man I loved, by iuliowiug your repeated iu^tructioos upon this 
pointy BO essential to mj fatitre, and I liave consented to fly 
from the roof of a kind, bnt over-zealous parent^ to tlie ;lj iii.s uf 
him who, to-morrow, beibr^i the sacred altar, will swear him- 
self my protector and my hnsband. Forgive my rashness, 
dear father — forgive hi)7i / The peace of your daughter is in- 
volved, and yonr pardon for this offending will command my 
eternal gratitude. On your return to our hitherto happy 
home, I E»hail have become the lawful wile ol' ilcuiy Eilsou, 
who is worthy of your respect, and of your daughtei^s love« 
I pray you look kindly upon our union, and lu lievc me — whut- 
eveat may be your feeUngs or your course toward us, hereafter 
-—that I shall not cease to pray to the Giver of all good, for 
tlie constant happiness of the fondest and best of tiilhers. 

My mother sleeps beneath the sodl Icoojure you, by 
the love you once bore for her, to pity me, if you deem me 
rash in this act ; and trust mo, my still loved father, that, 
though I may have erred, I deem it my privilege to claim 
your blessin^r at thh all-import.-uit niomeiit of my life. Again 
I beseech you, forgive your loving daughter, Aknie." 

The more Nappo reflected upon the subject of his suspidons, 
the more iirmly he became iixed iu Im opinion that foul 
play was on foot. What it would result in, he could not ex- 
actly bring his mind to determine on ; but, an the lon^ weary 
night hours passed by, and morning approached again, while 
lua yoimg miatiess did not return, the light crept in upon 

J* 
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him by degreea, and he vdntured, at last, upon the belief 
Uiai the lady had elq>ed with the handioine young man 

whom her father dislikeJ. 

Having waited and watohed for the lady'a oomiDg untii 
broad daylight, he snddenly awoke from a brief, bat sound 
Jixp, and thua broke ground,*' quietly, to himself: 

''Walt de miam ia gone, dean, di9 time, dat^s aartlnl 
And masiia 11 be home dis art'nuou, mi he won't fine no Ikli*- 
ay Annie here. An^ den he'll say — know jesawotheli 
say, 'zac'ly — ^Nappo ! you big dam nigga fool you, cum yeref 
War's de liCssus ? Whar is she ? You knows war she ia> 
an' ef you dun n't tell me, I break de bones ob your ddn 
and gib you to de honn's— dass a fiick— afore you eat your 
supper, yoa brack Satan dabble* An' w'en I goes to open 
my mc/tdf to tell him how I don't know, maaaa, den hell 
tell me to shet up, you 'femal nigga viii n! I won't hear 
none your lies. You lie allers, an' you can't speak troof ; 
an' ef yon say ee fbss wotd, FU knock dem biaina off o' your 
woofy head, you brack ebony chimbly-pot saip'nt! Dass 
wot maasall si^, an' he'll do itP 

Nappo concluded to leave town. Then he resolved to 
think the matter over again. He was well situated ; his pay 
was good— thirty dollan a yetfr, and found ; he had been 
in old Brittan's service for a long period, and possibly he 
might be able to manage this rather eiitieal affiur, after all. 

The letter to his master lay upon that gentleman's center- 
table. It was scided. Nappo had been named after tiic 
famed NcpUecn; but, notwithstanding that important circum- 
stance, could not read or write. Yet the envelop looked 
suspicious to him. lie gaxod at it with a feeling of the deep- 
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ertdiead. It was a sent of death-vamnt for iUfis he thaughti 
and wlien his recUem, Tiolent, tyrant-master should come to 
read it, he foresaw the atotm that would break upon hk de- 
voted beadl 

The young m^u whom oM Bi ittaii so detested hud visited 
the hoose in his maator'a ahtenoe, and he had not kicked 
him down the eteps, as his employer had directed I Here 
was a derilection of duty, too. What Bliould he say in expla- 
nation t Nappo wu in a dilemma! 

But evening came, at last, and with it old Brittjin, Naj^po 
was no where to be found. Annie iiad left the house 0|i the 
pieTioos e?eidng, and nobody oonid answer the hurried qnea- 
tions fiercely propounded to them by the uncomfortable and 
enraged master. As he entered hia library, the letter, ad- 
dressed to his own proper name, In his dangfaten's fimuliar 
hand-writing, met his gaze. A thought, a suspicion, a dread 
of an ineiplicable somtfMta^, forced itself upon his confused 
mind, and he involuntarily muttered : "No, no — not that, not 
thatr* and he grasped the ihghtful looking missive, and 
erompled it rudely in his dutch, as if he would, at one gnpe, 
have crushed out the thought — tbo fear, that seised upon 

♦ 

him, in qpite of his best efforts to oontxoi himsell 

*^BfUUmP* he shrieked to himself in his excitement, tin- 
consciously, "are you a man And then he broke the seal 
with a nerroos hand. He read but the first thiee lines, 

and ad his eye glanced upon the sentence, ^^I shall he a wedded 

wift^ the pentrup passion burst, and, with a terrible shout of 

mad despair, he fell eenseless upon the lihrsty Boor I 

3* 
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lie ba«l iiu breatli, no being, bat iu hcr's; 

6he WAS his voice— sbe v«s Ms life! 
« • * * * 

A changti camo o'«r the spirit of my dre»m. 

For tlirec ycai*s iVuin the day of tlieir nuptials, ITcTirv and 
Anoie Eilson wero as happy in their social and £funi]y rela- 
tions as thef could well be, with the single qitallficatioii that 
tlio wiio liud never been able to obtain Ler father's forgi\'enes3 
forirhat he termed her ingratitude." At first, old Brittan 
raved, and cursed his child. Then he threatened EUson with 
a suit at law for the abduction of liis daufyhtcr. Then he 
became calmer, but never better disposed toward either the run- 
awajs. Foiled and bf^ed in all his early schemes to annoy 

« 

his sou-iu-iaw, he dually commenced a secret war upon his 
credit, in the business community, which had its effect in 

the end. 

But Henry Ellson was then an honorable, high-minded 
man, and he did not retaliate upon his wife^a father, when 

he was iiniply able to do so. His world of happinoeti was in 
the companionship of his darling wife, and Annie gave back 
his lore and devotion with all the purity and fervor, and earn- 
estness, of her couiiding and grateful heart. 
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luuaediAtely upon their return irom JbVovlileuoe) after the 
marriage, EUeon bore his biido to liis neatly-famished hoiiadi 
in a quiet street' at tlie wc^t euJ of tlio city, where they set- 
tled at once, and, with a single female bervant, continued to 
live in tlie enjoyment of the modest comforts of life, bat al- 
ways conteutcd with their lot and with each other. 

Henry could not and did not lose sight of the fact that 
his fondly-loYed wife had made an extraordinary sacrifice in 
leaving the splendid home of lier wealthy parent to join her 
fate with hia moderate and inconsiderable — not to say dttbiona 
—fortune. He wa.s, at that tiino, iu LuBineas upon his own 
aooounty and he entertained no doubt that he was abundantly 
able fo xnairy. But he soon found that, tnm some unknown 
cause, trade was not so promising as it had been. And then 
he obaerred a disposition on the part of his erediton-*within 
twelve months from the day of his nuptials— to shun him, 
when he sought new accommodations) or nn increase of fa- 
cilities. The secret poison of hia vengeful and determined 
father-in-law was silently at work, but Eilsun knew nothing — • 
suspected nothing of this. 

Annie strove in every way, compatible with duty and honor, 
to conciliate her unforgiving father, but all to no purpose. 
She wrote letter after letter to him, beseeching him to be 
reasonable, and to permit her to throw herself at his feet, 
and in pereon humbly to crave hi.-* leniency and laercy. He 
received her touchiog appeals, at first, with violence and con- 
tinued curses, and finally he thrust her letteia mto the fire, 
unopened. 

**She is dead I" he aaid, at length; "my daughter is dead 
to me, and mine, forever. I will be avenged upon Aim^ how- 
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ever. He shall not escape me, as he fancies he wilL I will 
enu^ him to the eaiiby and through him the ingnite child 
shall feel my power, sooner or later. She Las braved a fa- 
ther's vengeance, and I will punnie her and her seducer to the 
death I" And he kept his promise, though he was munispected. 

The rebuke that Annie encountered through the silence oi 
her parent (who never vouehaafed an answer to her repeated 
written appeals) was cause for deep pain to her gentle spint; 
bat she became resigned to her fate, at last^ and, at Heniy^s 
tngent reqaeeti she ceased to importune the onlj rekdve she 
had, upon her fs^her's side, in the country. 

With pious submission to her lot, eonaoled by the convio- 
tkn that she had attempted all in her power to heal the 
breach that had, unfortunately, been made by her, and trust- 
ing in Qod that her emtic &ther wonld soon relent and suf- 
fer his child again to embrace him, Annie Eikon gave herself 
up to her honsehold duties, and to the pleasing ooonpation of 
rendering her hnsband's home a happy one. 

And right joyously passed the hours, fur a time, at their 
pretty and comfortable residence. Annie was all smiles, and 
Henry appredated her continual efforts to make make him 
forget, at least, during the time that he spent in her society, 
the cam and perplexitiea that environed the nan of bnsi'" 
HOBS. 

She saw a faltering, at length — a slight decline in the 
vivadiy of Henry's manners, and then a temporaiy exhibition 
of uneasiness when lie came home from hk daily duties at the 
counting-house* But she quickly rallied him, and, in the 
nudst of hia flre-dde comforts — so happily arrayed and so 
cheerfully kept up by the constancy and assiduity of his 
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dear! j-Kiheiiflbod Aium — he Ibrgot agam ius toik and tho ao- 
nojanctiB of iho dsjr« 

Amid all, tlie soothing quiet and certain iiappiuc^ at- 
tandant upon nUgkma fiunilj aerrioe had been enjoyed ngii- 
larij at evening ; and die kind-hearted HeoTy neirer forgot to 
praj earnestly for the bles-iTu^ of Heaven w^u, the father of 
hk wife— an appeal to which hia Juam Mponded aowB ! 
with her whole soul, notwithstanding the continued obduracy 
and bitter maleYdeooe entertained toward them byherheart- 
leaa panut. 

Tet they loved each other as fondly, and the hours 2>a.ssed 
awBj as blithely, in their little home, as evefi for moie than 
two long years ; and, meantime, there came a third party to 
share the smiles and the careases of the lorera. A aon blessed 
their muon, and Henry EUaon was prouder, and more digni- 
fied, and happier than ever before. Ho thanked God for this 
gift, with a fiiU heact, every day, and as it grew to look more 
and more like ita * angel mother,** the loving flither grew to 
think more highly of the precious boon. And six months — 
twelve months paaaed awi^. The ehemb had grown to be a 
bright-eyed, ToUieldng, nigged eUld, the darling of its mother, 
tiie joy of its affectioi^ate father. 

Bot a diange had begmi to creep over the qnrit of the 
mother's dream I Within a few weeks the husband's business 
had confined him to the store to a muoh later hour than had 
been Ida cnatam, hitherto. Hie came hcMse worried, and out 
of tune, at first. The evening fiunily prayer was omitted, and 
the reading of the sacred volume was deferred until the Sab- 
bath came. Soon aHer this the wife obaened that Hanry did 
not return to his fireside at ail until late at night, and once oit 
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twice eke thought alie noticed a singular appearance ia lik ex- 
presaion— tiifl &oe seemed flushed — but she flospected nothing, 
except that he toiled too hard and too late lln* his health. 

And then no prayers were heard at all in £Uaon'8 dwelling. 
Yety in secret, how sealously did the iidlhftd Annie plead with 
her Father in Heaven, to divert the calamity that she at 
length came to dwell npon I 

And Henry oame and went He kissed the sweet htbe 
that he 1i;k1 many tim - ilianko<l (JcrI lor, and still he SQuled 
upon his fiuthiul wife. But his breath was hot, and his 
temples throbbed violently, at times, when he came home at 
night, and he hurried to his pillow to sleep away his bodily 
and mental troubles. He was onfortunate, he said, in hia 
bu^uess. His former iViendd evaded him. JJii creditors 
came to be importunate^ and his trade had gone into other 
channels. IGs credit was injured at length, and the hour of 
his return houie, at night, grew later and later. And Aiiido 
sighed, and wept, and prayed for him, but did not complain I 

Whither could she turn \ To whom could she unbosom 
herselt^ il' the Iriend and lover, lor whom she sacrificed all of 
worldly hope snd expectation, fidled her t *^ Oh I my God,^ 
would she exclaim, in her bitterness of apprehension, " have I 
deserved this bk>w 2 Must all my fond anticipations thus be 
crushed f Save me, Great Giver of good 1 Save Atn^— my 
poor, my erring husband I" 

The midnight hour often passed before Henxy came to his 
family ; and at last a daughter was bom to them. The smile 
he bestowed upon thii gift was sickly and tame. They had 
been mairied neaily five yean, and matteia had ktterly 
grown rapidly worse. Henry Ellsou failed in business, and 
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Ml mditOTB fldaed bia fanitiiie. The landlord, whose rent 

had liut been forthcoming, doraandcd possession of liis house. 
And, a^tcr a while, they found themselves meanly lodged, and 
btit poorly fed. The onoe gallant, comely, prosperous EUson, 
was now a waywnrtl tippler I 

In vain did the fond wife plead with her advendty-atridcen 
husband. The world was ungenerous, he sidd; he had 
striven to make his life lioih>ral)le, and his family oomfortable, 
and his sunshine friends had deserted him. He absented 
him&elf from his meals, and then, for days together, ho run 
riot amid the excitement caused by tinal recklofis intoxication. 
He cursed his hard fiite, and upbraided the fiither of his wife. 
Neglect of Lor uud of his babes succeeded. The puisouiiig 
bowl he deemed his soUioe, and he drained it to the dregs of 
rain, disgrace, and penury. 

How ze alously, yet how fruitlessly, did p<><>r Aimie now 
strive to hide herhusband^s shame. How did she labor to 
excise his faults to those who had no hearts to appreciate her 
consummate misery. How anxiously did she toil to keep 
body and soul together, and to what miserably degrading 
shiflii did sLo not silently subiuit, in tlie hope to save her hus- 
band, at last How willingly and devotedly did she resign 
berself to his slightest wish, and how continuously did she 
watch for the hopcd-lbr, prayed-lbr, restoration of her husband 
once mora from the toils of the destructive Fiend who had 
thus ensnared and bound hi in I 

In the midst of her crushing poverty and misery, once 
more did Annie appeal to her father, in the frail bope that 
his stubljorn nature would yield, when bIio again confessed 
to him the unfortunate error of her life, and frankly exposed 
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to ills view Uie tarriUo emexgenoy that had drivoa her to 
cwf« the aid it waa in hia power ao eaailj to baatow* 

In all the candor and cameataess uf a broken and oontrite 
8pirit| with all the m»tiknim of a deapairing and affsottonate 
daughter, she addvetsed to her fittlier a letter oooohed in Ian- 
guage most hum bio, respect tul, and lovingi in which ah<} be- 
aonght him to afford her relieL 

hm made her own bed — ^let her lie on itP waa hia 
bitter reply, aa he tore the miasive in fragments. 

And then, aa lie aat alone in hia well-a]^M»ntad perior, 
\sliile II liellish smile lit up the flinty expression o£ ixis 
features, he continuedy meDtally : 

<^The cunning, artftd mynzt She ditguieed the anper- 
scription that it might be sure to reach my han<k, cl&c would 
I hare sent it back to her unopened, with a renewal of her 
father*^ curse ! Not a penny-^ot a cent, flo help me God I 
I have Bwom to vanquish them^ and I will not relent. Ha, 
bn! Tliis ia her worthy friend. Thia EUaon— her hnaband— 
tlie iatlior ut' her l.rats, I suppose — is the scoundrel whom slio 
declared waa * worthy of her father's daughter V I have At- 
tended to hU case, scrupulously 1 The poison did Its work- 
but this is only tiio beginning of the end. They sLall sup 
aorrow to their hearta' content, I am ehildlesfr— alone in my 
miaerj. Death alone shall relieve either her or him 1" 

The patient daughter waited anxiously for some reply to 
her fervent letter, but anawer never came. She had been 
disobedient, but oli ! how fearfully had she discharged tlie 
penalty of the hiat and only serious fault of her life 1 Again 
the rent fell due, and again she waa obliged to say to the 
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landlord that it was impossiblo for her to meet it (her hus- 
band bad not boen borne for three long dajs and mi^te). 

** Tlie bill must Ik,' adjusted, ma'am.** 
As soon as Mr. EUson retains, sir — he will — ** 

^ I hear bad aooonnts of Asm, ma*am. If the rent is paid 
on Saturday, well and good. If not, you must go out ou 
Monday, ma'am," said the owner of the tenement 

Snoeor did not come. And still the finthfol wife elnng 
madly to the withered fortune of him who had once been 
troe to ber* Still she wept with him, nKmmed over him, 
straggled for hhn and her almost starving infimts! Still, 
with all her woman's constancy and forgiving jdndnessi did 
she BofiiBr without munuuring or cenauring Aim. And, when 
he came reeling to his desolate hearth, she hushed the little 
ones to repose, lest they shoald annoy him, or be alarmed by 
his fretful rodeness. And then, with Christian submission 
and loving tenderness, poor Annie would wipe the perspira- 
tion from his cheeks and bathe his throbbing temples, and 
weep hot tears of angniah at the sight of this fearfhl wreck 
of all tike loved in ii£s, save Im babes i 



CHAPTER X. 



A MINISTBB OF MEROY. 

luMmneli is IwTe taa It mto tho I«mI of thwok my firaUivtii, ]r« hm doM 
It unto mftp-HoLT Wux 

Ankib Ellsoh, the changed and sufferuig daughter of An- 
thonj Brittan, had given bhth to her third child* We have 

followed the dowD&ll of the husband^ from proeperity to ab- 
Bohite destitution, and will resume our narratire, connectedly^ 
once more, and look at Liiu and his from tLc liour wlicu we 
left him, eight yeani from the day of his joyous nuptials with 
Aunie Brittan, the suffering wife who now lay upon the 
drenched pallet of tlu ir miserable tenement, with her dead in- 
hni near her, overwheUned with bodily agony and oppression 
of soul I 

Dolly Curtain sat watchijii,' at the bedside still, fearful to 
move lest she should disturb the pale and weary mother, to 
whom she had lately administered an opiate to calm lier pain- 
ful nervousness. The Dispensary physician had called during 
the early part of the night, and had left behind him this an* 
odyne, to be used if hl.s palicnt were imeasy. 

It was the last day of the week. Dolly had received the 
scanty pittance that she was able to earn by the constant la- 
bor of her hands during the six days previously, and a0er dis- 
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ohttging her petty cunent bills of ezpenaes^ she bad leas than 
a dollar in band as a surplus. But she bad her health and 

6ti*CQgth left jet, and &ho tkauked God tbat ^ha Iiad no 
drunkard-husband to support and struggle with, amid her 

poverty. 

Tbe being who, of right, should have been the prop aud 
oomibri of poor Annie ESIson, amid the pams and perils of 
her present situation — he who was at once tlic origin and 
cause of her miseiy and trouble— the Mher of the innocent 
babe that novr lay dead at its vretdhed mother's side— was 
utte rly unconscious of any thing in lite, as he breathed heav- 
ily, and ooeasionaUy muttered some incoherent words in a 
thiclr and nunatund tone, that annoyed the who was 

watoUing over his wife, and who was so aimous the invaUd 
ahould not be awakened. 

But Annie slept at lcn'j:;rli, and did not open her eyes uuiil 
after sunrise. By this time the somnolent effects of EUson's 
debauch had passed sway, and he came half to oooadounieflB 
to find himsLif wet to the akin, aud sprawling upon the hard 
pine floor of his sleepinj^room. 

Hie day of repentance or mortification seemed to have long 
since passed by with himl When lie fairly awoke, he got 
up^ looked around him, saw his still sleeping wife, and then 
suddenly discovered Dolly, at her bedside. He clung to the 
old bed-post for temporary support— for his brain reeled yet, 
and be bad only partially recovered from bis stupe&otion— 
when Dolly started toward liim, and seizing hiiu bloutly by 
the arm, pomted straight to the cold body of his dead child, 
and said, in a sharp wbnper : 

" 'Shr^look Him r 
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"What — whales that, DoOy^ ddftri" excUdmed tho pockr 
wretch, in his aUj imbeciiity. 

" Dead — dead hissed the woman in his ear. 
. Dead I Dolly, dear I" amtinued the man, still dmgiDg to 
ihe bedstead; dead o*i0JUir, Dolly f Who— killed it! ah, ^ 
Dolly, dear V 

^ Hiuh r aaid the mine, obaerfiog that Asum waa atiiriiig 
at this momeiii And tnnmig to the in&, she said: 

** Ar'iit you iK-ttor, inn'mu 1^ 

The eyelida of tlie aoffarar slowly parted, and doaed agirfn, 

but she uttered no word of reply. EUson stood stupidly clinfiring 
to the bedstead for a moment, but evidently without realisiug 
the awfbl scene in which he was now so criminal an actor. 

\\ iiat — wha's the marrV with her f stammered the inau, 
at length, after rolling his glased and reddened eyea abont 
the apartment, and for an instant iqppearing to discover, in- 
distinctly, tliat there was trouble there, and that his witi^ was, 
in some manner, inrolTed in it Wha 'a the mamr^ Dolly, 
dear 

" Matter I you poor beast I" responded Dolly, in a low, bat 
bitter tone; *^ don't yon see what yon've brought the poor 
creetur to ? This comes o' your rum-driniaa'. God 'a taken 
the baby, and the wi£» go soon enough, now.^ 
«* What, Dolly I liP^fto— Annie? Go, where— Dolly, dear r 
^ To Heaven, I hope ; out o' the reach o' your woeful brut- 
ishness." 

Annie moved again, and at this inoniont a soft step was 
heard on the creaking stairs. The door opened, and the £sce 
of a reverend looldng man appeared, ftom below stairs. 

^ Shall I come io V* ho aaked, bowing to Dolly as he ap- 
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proached. The woman said yes, and the viaitor euteied the 
dieerlesB 

He was attired in a ])laiu black suit, and his neat white 
oeck-eloth indicated that hia miaaion was one chahtj and 
lofft* It waa Mr. Goodacniy one of tha city nuaaioiuuM, irbo 
was no stranger in that wretched and woe-stricken fiimilj. 

He advmoed to the bedndeii where htynhe emaciated fyna 
of the <moe beratfftd Mrs. WHmm, whoae apaik of life glbn- 
mered but faintly, and whose countenance exhibited every to- 
ken of appvoachiiig diieohitkML Henry etill atood ai the ibot 
of the bed, without speaking, or aeeming to notice the presence 
of the sew comer at alh 

She la finhn g,"* eaid Mr. Goodaon, ao%, twmng to Dotty. 

** She 's very bad, sir.'' 

^ Baa the doctor been m f 

''Not to-day, air. He Game ket ereniiig. Boetom ain't no ' 

good to her^ sir ; she 's clean gone, I 'm afear'd T' 

''Let na pray, re^nded the nuamaiy, in a qiiiet> bnt 
solemn tone ; and he knelt at the foot of the low pallet, wlulc 
the illiterate IMlj Curtain sunk beade him^ and in her hmn- 
hle manner Joined, with all her honeety of heart, in the fer^ 
vent supplication that the man of God breathed forth to the 
Father of MeroiQai in behalf of the invatid, her hnaband, and 
her babea. 

He prayed in £uth. With a firm reUanoe upon tlie pow- 
er and beneficence of the Good Being whoae aim was mighty 

to save, and who suffered not even the sparrow to fall witliout 
his notice, he besought God to permit the bitter oup to paaa 
away from thia long^^ifficted fiunily, and to veitore the iHfe 
and mother to health, and to her babes. 
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And tbea he pleaded for the miserable, recreant husband^ 
in toucblDg tones of oommiseration and sympathy. He 
begged that the poor inebriate mifrht be reclaimed, and that 
he might yet be aroused and turned Irom the feartul path 
into which his enor had led him ; that he might he hroogfat 
buck to luijipine^ij, to peace, and to a new reahzation of the 
joy that paaeeih nndentandiog," through the merits of tlie 
Hedeemer, who died fi»r the Burner that repented and returned 
to him! 

A low aoh was heard — a sigh*— end then a heart-gushing 

AiiKK I" fell from the lips of the wife, tliis fervent sup- 
plication ceased. Then taking from his breast the holy vol- 
ume, that he constantly bore with him in his round of duty, 
Mr. Goodsoii repeated from its pages, in a soothing voice^ 
such passages of the Scriptures as he deemed appropriate 
and consoling to the sufferer in her present hour of deep af« 
iiictiou. 

In spite of all entreaty on the part of Dolly and the gentle 

Mr. Good8on,the discomfited husband forced his way down the 
stairs and disappeared amid the rudeness of the continued storm. 

With all the soothing eloquence he possessed, the man of 
God fitill lingered to comfort wiih soft words aii<l kiuJly en- 
couragement the £uhng and shatteied senses of Mrs. Elison. 
But she soon took little further notice of his attentions. Her 
thin white arms were thrown above her head^ at firsts and 
then a wild, unnatural expression pervaded her features. Ihe 
gla&sj eye briglitenecl, and she gazed shaiply at vacancy, as 
if a phantom waved over or betbre her. Then the names of 
her children were mentioned— -her huBband<— her father—but 
uncounectedly, and without apparent meaning. 
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THE tHTALID AND HSR BABX8* 

•* 1 wibli lie would come," ventured Voiiy^ in a whisper, at 
length* 

« Who r* asked Mr. Goodsoib 

" Tile doctor, tsir. Ho can't do her no good, Tm sure ; but 
then, I don't like to see her taking on bo, and nobody here 
but me too look to her ; it 'a V>o responsible, like, and one 
dead one enough, at a time," ahe added, poiuUng to the in- 
&nt. 

Dead, did you say," queried the reverend maii. 

*^ Oh, yes, sir ; since hist night, or rather, early this mom- 
ingw 

"But you ui<i not speak of this?" 
"No, sir, I didn\ 'caose I thought you notioed it when 
yon come in.** 

''Dead/ Poor child. Well, well; it is better oS^ in 
Heaveh, verily P said the pious missionary. 

"So I'm iliiiikiii . But there's the other two little onef*, 
yon know, sir," added Dolly. 

"Yes, yes; it is sad, indeed. Tmly, a house of sufiering 
and mourning." 
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The doctor entered at this moment. 

He felt the patient^s pulse, mechanical iy, and spoke to her, 
bat she made him na reply. 

**How is she, doctor r asked Doiiy. 

^Her pulae is very low — veiy. But she will rally again. 
Frostradon, only — mental and physical anffining^ combined. 
81ie took the opiate, Dolly P 

**Let her renijiin quiet, then. Keep that wretch of a hus- 
band away £rom the room, and the children from annoying or 
difltnrbing her. She will come up again, I think/' 

Dolly shook her head. The physician retired, and the 
woman said : 

'^Doctors knows a good deal, dr, bat they don't know 

every tbiug, Mrs. Ellson '11 die, sir." 

'^Perhaps not| Dolly, €k>d, in his wisdoni and neMj, 
may yet spare lier to care for and protect her little ones, 
peradventure. We may not despair. While there is li% 
there is hope, Dolly.^ 

** Yes, sir. You will come in again !" 

**0, certainly ; I will call at eraiing, and I shaU hope to 
find her betten" 

''It's very kind of you, bir ; and it makes us all feel so 
much better to hearyoa talk and pray with her, lor she ^ 
very bad, and I think ?ier troubles is about over, sir." 

As Mr. Goodson went out, the £soe8 of two youngsters 
were seen in the narrow entry-way, at the head of the stain. 
They were the two children of Annie and iienry Ellison, and 
they were waiting for the man in the ''meeting clothes" to 
depart, before they would venture into the sick room. As the 
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nmekmry passed by, tliey crouched in the comer, out of 
m^t for the immieiit, as the eldest whiqiered : **Hii8b, you« 
Carrie ! Le '11 sec us il' you don't." And Carrie nestled down 
behind her brother, with her little hands folded between her 
loieeB, in order to reduce her dimensionB to the least possible 
compass, lest she should be discovered by tbe " big man 
with the dean shirt on,** aa she denominated Mr. Goodaoiu 

The piercing jet-black eyes of sweet little Carrie peered out 
from her retreat, and though they scarcely breathed, Mr. Good* 
son saw ihe two ftigitiTeB just as he was descending the 
stairs. lie Imlted, tuuit-d kiudly toward tiieni, and Doiiy 
dosed the door of the aick room, aa he said, with a benevo- 
lent smfle: 

" Come here, louey ; come and see me. And you, too, 
Carrie; I've something to tell yon." 

The children were diflSdent, but they approached the kind- 
hearted man, who to them, in a loving and subdued 
tofDA, of their mother's illness. 

Toney was tho iii'bt-born of tlio EIIj^oiijs, and, notwithstand- 
ing the continued ill feehng that Annie's father harbored 
toward his danghter, she had named her son Anthony Brit- 
tan, after its grandfather. Tlie youngest was Clara, or Carrie^ 
as she had always been called, and both were promidng 
children, Ibr thdr ages. Toney was now seven, and Canie 
was past four years old. 

"Doyon 1aiow,lit(]e ones," said Mr. Goodson, mildly, <^ that 
mother is very sick 

** Yes," said Toney, " and I'm sony, too.** 

**Poor mamma P ehimed m little Carrie. 

" Then you will be very good, I 've no^ doubt, and try to be 
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quiet, and not make a noise that shall worry poor ock mfBK 
ma; won't you 2" continued Mr. Goodson* 
''/will be stiU,'' said Toney. 

"I, too," said Carrie ; "I, too." 

" That is right I love little children, very xnach, and eip 
penally good, obedient children. You will be good, vron't 
your 

Tee,'' said both at onoe. 

•* Then I will love you, and every body will love yott ; and 
God will love and bless you in your iuture Uves.^' 

''But every body dmCt love us, now,^ suggested the boy, 
suddenly, and looking into Mr. Goodson's face it* he would 
like an explanation of the assertion he had just dropped. 

^'Nof queried the missionar}^, a little perplexed by this 
rather unexpected reuiark ; '* who don't love you 

" WeV continued Toney, every My donV 

* And who, for instance ?" 

" Papa don't," said Carrie, quickly, but in a whisper. 

'^Papa doeen^t love us,^ continued the eldest, as soon as the 
ice seemed tlius to be broken. 

^ Perhaps you are mistaken, Toney, my son,^ responded the 
reverend man, hardly knowing what reply to make to this 
pointed opinion of the cliildreu. 

" I know he don't," persisted the boy. 

"1, too," Mowed Carrie. 

" You, too !" exclaimed Mr. Goodson. ** Surely, papa loves , 
his pretty Carrie,^^ 
*^ No, no," insisted the little one. 

** And how d(^ you know ? That is— I mean, why do you 
ihink that your father don't love you f 
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^Xkaae he beats ub^ and don't give ua notbing thai oiher 

boys' and giris' fathers do,'' said Tonev. 

An' be plagues loammay too/' added Carne. 

''Be keeps getting iieJk, all ibe tiine» and mamma tella 
bim bow to get well again, aud Lu dou't mind what she says, 
ony goes and sick right off| and — and — sometimea &Ua 
light down on the floor, when be 'a bad.** 

** An' — an'— don't git up again," said Carrie. 

The IttHe ones were silent> bat by no means idle obeecr* 
ors of their unhappy father's conduct; but they were too 
young too realize bow deeply their iuuocent worda penetrated 
the heart of the sympathetio Mir. Goodaon, aa he patted them 
gently ou the cheeks, kissed them, and, with the assurance 
that fiither and mother would aoon get better, he hoped, the 
m]«onary, with tears in bis eyes, withdrew from the most 
trying scene it bad been his lot tor many a day to witness. 

The babe waa a weakly thing, and had been so fiom the 
moment of its birtli. There ^ve^o none to inquire into the 
cause of its death, for who could hare wished that it might 
have lived, to be a burden to itself or a tax upon the author- 
ities? It was dead — it was buried — and waa IbrgoU^jnl 
Such had been the condition of ita father, fisr a week^ that 
he knew little about the affair, at all — when it was bom, or 
when it was laid beneath the sod. Its mother still suffered 
on, and, attended only by Dolly (when she could ateal a mo- 
ment or two by day, from her necessaiily active labor) and 
the Dispensaiy doctor, she at last began to improve slowly, 
and, afler six weeks' confinement, was able once more to help 
herself a little. 

But she was entirely dependent upon the charity of her 
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poor neigiiix>rs, aud she strove to gel about at the carlicbt pos- 
^ole moment) vithout regaid to Oia mrnings cf DoUy nd 
tlio district pliysician, who saw tLe pwil to wLicli sLo was 
exposed by her anxiety and imprudence. Yet afae declared 
tluiiababad a duty to perform, and fhough the taikwaa a 
fearlul undertaking, in her feeble and dubious state of health| 
ahe mnflt find some means to aave herself and her babes frooi 
starvation. She felt that her afflictions -were heavy^ indeed, 
bat she relied humbly in X^ovidenoe, and still believed that 
« the back would be fitted to its burden 1" 

Poor Aniiie! Poor, heart-broken, wearied, woe-stricken, 
yet hopeful Annie EUsonl How httle did she dxeam whait 
Fkte had atiU in atoro lor her, in the uodoTeLoped fiiturel 
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** T1i« dedport Ice tl»t erer IVvca— 
Can only o*«r tte soHboe cIom; 

Tho living stream lies quick b«low — 
And flow*~«B<i ma not ottm to flow V* 

Am ive hm already noted, the atrictest injimefioiis weie 

given by old Brittan to las liousoLold, after tho elopcmeut 
and marxiage of hm daughter, that on no confiideration what- 
emr ahoold any of hk aervanta or atiaehSB oommonicate with 
Anme, upon pain of instant dismidiial from his service ; and 
Ibrther, that if she intmdod heraelf upon hia premiaea, it 
should become the duty of any and every attendant in his 
house to eject her, forthwith, without parlejr or explanation* 

But the daughter of the haughty and arrogant Anthony 
Brittan had too mucli of her father's blood coursing in her 
vnna to peimit henelf to be placed, voluntarily, in a poddon 
that might oompromiae her feelings and her person, in thia 
manner, for she knew the determiued disposition of her iathcr, 
and ahe praferxed to wait for time to correct hia ill temper, 
rather than risk any dii>grace and contumely at the hands of 
his menials. 

Bat iho really reckoned withont her hoeli and waited in 
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vaiiL After a time, the obdurate old mnn merely replied that 
she was dead, when Aimie was casually inquired for, and 
yean passed away, after her nuptials, without her ever seeing 
her unnatural parent| or hcaiiog from him, in any manner 
whatever, directly. 

But Auule rallied after her ]asi accouche mcjif, thousrh her at- 
tendant and the district charity-doctor had, at one time, enter- 
tained very little hope of her recovery from the serious illnew 
we have already described. 

Hirough the aid of Dolly Curtain, she at last obtained some 
needle-work, by which means she contrived, for a little time, 
to keep tLe wolf £i om the door, though the labor was trying 
to her, inexperienced as she was, and the pay uncertain and 
indiiTereiit, at best. She was hurrying home, one afternoon, 
with a huge bundle in her arms, from the warehouse that fur- 
nished her with coarse clothing to make up, wlien she sud- 
denly encountered tlie burly fiijfure of her former ser\''ant, who 
was sfill in her &ther^s service — ^the veritable Nappo— >who 
recoirnizcd her^ but who had not seen her before for many a 
long and weary year. 

The negro had grown portly since she met him last^ haft 
there was no mistaking his form and features. 

'*€k)d-a-ma88y, IhCssus Annie P exclaimed her sable ao- 
qnaintance, " w'y dis isn't you P and the well-fed attendant 
of old Brittan could really scarcely believe the evidence of his 
own vision. 

Mrs. Ellson halted, and then replied, " Do you remember 
me, NappoT 

^Wot you doin' wid dat bunle, missus? Whar you 
^^•"wine to? Wiiar you bin I Wot de debble — beg pardon, 
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BUMiiB— but maM say j<m deadj long 'go. Aiii*t joa dead, 
nnMoa f Was n't you dead, no how 

The poor African had no words at command for this un- 
expected interview, and he did not know bow to act, or wliat 

he should say under the circumstances. 

The announcement that Nappo made sonnded fearfully 
atnmge to the ean of poor Aniue, albeit sbe bad long been 

accustomed to reproach and abuse. But those words cut her 
to the beartl 

^^Dead,** eebeed Annie; "no, nol be did not aay (ftal, 

Nappo, did he 

^ Dat 'a wot masaa - aay, two, tree^ fonr bnnderd ijme, 

missus." (Tiic subject had never been mentioned but twice 
in Nappo'a bearing {) 

^ Ton see me, Nappo, nevertbelesa, alive, tfaoagh aomewbat 
changed since the old liuitjj* when I knew a father's love, and 
the comforts of a borne. I have no borne now, Nappo 1'^ 

No liome P ezolaimed tbe negro, no borne ? Whar yon 
lib den, nussus 

'^Itdoean^t matter, Nappo. Are you still in tbe empby 

of your master Brittan I" 

^ Yis, miasos.'' 
And does be treat you well P 

** Well as ever, missus — but gib me de bun'le, missus," he 
eontinued. 

" No ; you will jeopardiae yourself and lose your place, if 
you shouhi be seen serving mo in this way, Nappo.'' 

^Nebber min' dat, missus. I ken git anodder,** and be in- 

jitaiitly took tlie parctl out of her hands. 

*^Now, missy, you go on, an' Nappo Ui follow. Go rite 
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long; an' ef I ken do anj good for you 1 11 do it, and maam 
may sware de legs off ob him, if he likes. God hab mamy on 
de poor cretur r lio added, as Aimie wont forward, rather than 
riflik a Boene upon the paTement In public. And five minutes 

afterward, willi Nnppo close at her In ols^ slio arrived before 
the little low aich that led to her humble abode, in the rear 
of the street we first described in these pages. 

It was a severe blow to her already lacerated heart, and blm 
would gladly have prevented the old servant of herself and 
her father from entering her miserable domicile ; but Nappo 
insisted upon carrying the bundle up the cireaking stairs, in 
spite of her lemonstrancea and entreaties. 

" I don't want to do nuflTn to disbleege nobody," said the 
good-hearted fellow, ^but, in de Loid'a name, missy, wot all 
dis mean f You don't lib '«f» P 

" I am very poor now, Nappo," said Annie, and, althou^ 
I preferred to save you the trouble and myself the mortifica^ 
tion of this visit on your part, yet you see me as T am — alone, 
without the means to support myself, %r my two little ones, 
except by what I can earn fiom making up the dotfaing I get 
from a house near by, a quantity of which I was bearing 
hither when you met me. Your master-— my foUier — refiisea 
to aid me ; my husband is uck, and I am driven to the sad 
extreme which you now witness." 

Nappo could not oontiol himself I He wept like a child. 
And scarcely vouchsafiug a word by way of reply, simply re- 
marked, I ^11 come back, missus, presently,^* and darted from 
the house. 

Without the slightest delay, and forgetting all considera- 
tiona, or the repeated diiecdona promulgated by her father^ 
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NapfM> mbed home^ BDd iiiiteiitlj fofoed himd f into old 

Brittaii's presence. 

*^Beg pard'n, nuttM,'* he saidy ail ont of bieath with hb 
mmtial foot ttr^irciM, '^btit I wtn ^wui6 down stnot j^s noWi 
haf *nour 'go, and I seed Missus Annie — and I — ^ 

^Saw wkof" yelled the dd man, qnkUy* 

^ Who do you mean bj ^mifisua* T 
Wy, IfiasoB Jnnw.** 
No you did u't, you scoundrel I" 
^ 'Fofe Godf maflBa, I aeed Miasy AmnxL An' I know'd her 
finr Barton ; an' I speak wid her. An' she say— ^ 
" You spoki to her, you black rascal F 
^ Yis, maBBai o* coqne I did, Ven nuflsna ispohd to me. Ob 
course." 

^Haven't I told yoa yonr mutraas was deadP scnamed 
Brittan, enraged. ^ And havenH I bid yoa to attend to my 

business, and keep yourself at home, and nut — ^" 

Bat, maasa," oontinned Nappo^ astounded at the man's ex- 

traordinarv words and manner. 

^Do you want me to throttle you, you infiunal devil's 
imp l" Gontmned old Brittan. 

** Oh, Lord I No, massa, no— no !" screamed Is appo, amid 
his terror and ignoranoe. 

^ Then look yon ! you ignorant Inmp of ebony," conlanned 

Brittan, Bpringing fiercely up, and seizing his servant stoutly 

by the throat, <*if yon ever mention that name again in my 

presence, if you ever speak it to any body else, or if I ever 

hear of your knowing any thing of her, or hers, directly or 

Indifectly, remember, I liohoke you I DoyoumMf 

4* 
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"Tis, sail — yis, sail I" shouted poor Nappe, as woM as he 
oonld through his half-olofled wind-pipei that old Brittaa 
clutched in his maddened gripe. 

" Gro tlien," bellowed his enraged master, as he gave N^po 
a severe buffet on the fiide of the head with his dinched 
hand, and another with his ridinfr-boot, as tlic frightened 
negro sprang fsom his grasp. Go / and if I hear of your 
leaving this house, upon any pretense whatever, for the next 
\\t ( k — for seven days, mind you, you treacherous thief — 
I ^11 send the sheriff after you.** 

This threati enforced with a &vorite oath, had the desiied 
effect upon the nerves of the negro, who was desp<irately 
alarmed, and who entertained tlie belief that his master h#d 
the entire right to dispose of him, body and soul, when and 
how it might please him. Skulking down the stairs, he took 
caie that Brittan^s directions, so emphatically expressed, should 
not bo disobeyed! lie liid not leave Iih master's residence, 
for a moment^ daring the nexi leu days, and the name of his 
'^missus," whom he heartily sympathised with, notwithstand* 
ing, was iu no way i.lhided to by hiui during that period. 

The intentions of the humble AMcan were good, and when 
be left the desolate tenement of her whom he had formerly 
known as the cherished daughter of Ins o|)uleut master, he 
purposed to return forthwith, as he imagined, in his innocence, 
with Brittan's carriage, to bear to her Mkei^s embrace what 
he supposed to bo his long-lost child I Ho fancied that the 
intelligence he carried to the Englishman would prove most 
welcome news, and that the parent wouW fly with him to 
press to his heart and succor the suffering victim oi—he knew 
not what His surprise and consternation at the treatment 
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hd eucountered maj be well imagmed ; and the fears he sub- 
lequentlj felt, were so aeriotui that he dared not o|»en his lips 
on the subject to any living soul. 

Annie Ellaon saw nothing more of Nappo, and she readily 
490Bjectored what had traaspired« She was satisfied that her 
humble friend had gone directly to her father, proLably, in Ins 
anxiety to save her, and she entertained no doubt of the 
result. 

She w^nt to her tuil, again, and amid her zealous endeavors 
to tccompliaii what she deemed neoessaij to sare herself and 
her children from a worse &te than they had yet experienced, 
she overtasked her powers — but frail and weakly at the bes<r* 
mxdf in a few daye, found herself prostrated again upon a fe- 
vered pillow. The kindly and careful nursing of poor Dolly 
Curtain, the attention of the Dispensary physician, the consol- 
ing words and solicitous visits of the generous Mr. Qoodson, 
aval led her nothing. 

Her malady increased, the fever grew hourly more threat* 
ening, the delicate nerves of the invalid had received a more 
trying shock than ever Ix fore. And iu the midst of all, the 
cruel husband returned, after a week*s absence^ rsnng from 
the horrible effects of recent excesses. 

Becklcs^ of consequences, ferocious in his temporary delir- 
ium, frantic in his gestures and deportment, he hurried into 
the sick room, 5n spite of opposition, declarinof that all the 
world had turned upon him in his adversity, and swearing ven- 
geance upon Brittan, his wife, his children, and his neighbors. 

Dolly stood boldly .it the door to impede the entrance o( 
the dangerous man, but he hurled her aside and sprang wildly 
into the room. He seised his hoy, who chanoed to be near 
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his mother's bed, and dashed him madly wsnm the apartr 

ment, in Lis frenzy, with a force that periled the child's ex- 
istence. Carrie was removed out oi hia reach, seafionably^ 
while DoQy shrieked aloud for help. 

Grjisping tbo poor woman by the arms, he aj^ain dashed 
her headlong across Uie narrow entry, where she lay for some 
nunntee, stmmed by the Ml^ but not seriously injnred, as it 
happened. Then, returning to his own room, he caught up 
the burning lamp, and deliberately thrust it into the comer of 
the straw bed, upon which lay the helpless form of his wife, 
and, with a helliish shriek, danced acrosb the floor at behold- 
ing the clothes and mattrass in flames 1 

" Help, help I murder !" yelled Dolly Curtain. 

^ Help I murder I" echoed the maniac drunkard ; and the 
screams of the boy, the shouting of poor Dolly, and the 
piercing groans of the wife, waa Uiiiig roasted alive, 
soon brought assistance from without 

**Ha, hBjhaP* roared the madman, aa lie continued to 
jump and tos& his clhiclicd liandB in the air ; "ha, ha I (liat^s 
it— yell— «hout away I . Murder 1 Who 's murdered but me / 
I say murder, too t Hurra 1 Bta^ li n, ha P* 

A brace of wati^hmcn liiinbied up the pfnirs, and the 
wretched man was seized in the midst of his delirium. 

"Save her, save herT screamed Dolly, pointincr to the 
burning bed. " Quick I for God's sake, save the woman IP 

^ Hie house is on Are,** said one of the night-guardians. 

"Well, Bowson, we've got our hands full wiUi Ihi^ subject, 
I'm thinking," responded the other, as Ellson struggled fear- 
fbUy between ihe two men. But they forced him down tho 
Htairs, and Anally out upon the walk. 
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" B]>niig yonr rattle,^ suggested the tot speaker* 

" Spring the devil I How am I to spring auy thing, now f 
He *a stronger than a horse. Enook liim down was the re- 
ply ; and down went the prisoner, at the word. He was 
quickly ironod and secured, and alter this summary perform- 
ance additional aid came up. 

Hie smoke was poorni^ ottt from 1ib« doors and windows, 
and "Dolly Curtain was encountered upon tlie rickety st^iirway, 
bearing the body of a female, wrapped hurriedly in an old 
blanket. Another woman came down with two children 5n 
her arm% and the alarm of fire became geueraL Belbre the 
wife and little ones ooold possil)! y be bestowed in a place of 
tcmporaiy shelter, ilie flames had commuiiicated to the ceil- 
ing, and the work of certain destmction had commenced in 
the diUpidated bnSlding. 

" Fire 1 fire I fire I" broke out upon the night-stillness from 
the lungs of the watchmen. 

'^Firel fire P shouted poor Henry EDson, in his continued 
madness. Fire ! help ! murdor 1'' he yelled ; and long after he 
was placed in the station-house he continued to shriek — ^^flre, 
murder, fire I" 

The old house and its contents^ CTeiy thing that belonged 
to the unfortunate Dolly Curtain and her overhead neighbor, 
and to Eilsou's fimiily, was destroyed in the burning ; but, 
luckily, no lives were sacrificed. 

Mrs. Ellson was found in a dreadfid condition, subsequentiy, 
her limbs being badly scoiched. During her removal from 
the hooae she had taken a violent cold, and her fever, hitherto 
fearful enough, had thus been greatly augmented. Befove day- 
break she became a raving maniac, and the cries she sent up^ 
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from distress of mind and agony of body, were heart-rending 
to thoee who were compelled to hear them. 

''Don't hurt Atm" she said, in her piteouB tones, ''dont 
hiuft Henry ! He is innocent I / did it — I, I, // Don^t — 
don't I Tonejl Oainel come here; don't you see poor 
&ther there f Save him — save him / Save my husband 1" 

She became more calm at last^ but gave no sigus of present 
conadoiifl&ees. She was removed to the dwelling of a neigh- 
bor, thouce to the hospital, and finally to the Lunatic Asylum, 

for three weeks Dolly attended her, but she graw worse 
and wone. Her fever left her for a time, but she recognized 
uo one, not even lier babes, Ler long-loved little ones. And 
within six weeks, she was placed in close quarters, under wr- 
veiUanee, as a confirmed and thorougli lunaUc 

Thisi then, was the " l^ei^innliig of the end." Auuie Ellsou, 
the proud and beautiM daughter of the wealthy Bnttan — the 
once gentle girl, who had been reared in luxury and ease, and 
who had never kuowu a shade uf hoirow till two years after 
her marriage with the erring husband of her choice — Annie 
Brittan, the heart-broken wife, whose form was now mutilated, 
and whoso miud was shattered by crusluog adversity, was a 
helpless inmate of the county mad-house 1 
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Itaka Any ehftpo bat tluit, 

Aad mj txm BimtaliiU ntftt tmabtol 

Thb inexorable and bratuh Brittan kad sworn in his flinty 

Leait that ho would never forgive or recognize his child again, 
and for a while iua base conduct was winked at hj those who 
somnnded bim, numj of whom, eyenf had acquainted them- 
seivc£> with the details of the llimsy caube oi his unnatural bit- 
iemess toward his reall j innocent victim* 

But, as there is a termination to this sort of tolerance, after 
a time, and as such inexcusably cruel persecution oftener than 
Otherwise results in sympathy for the weaker party to such a 
ca use t he more especially when its object is a gentle and 
loving woman — so, when the newspapers of the day announced 
the recent fire that had occuned, and alluded to the poor per* 

son who had th*'u and tlirrc been so endangered, as a young 
woman belonging to a iamily of wealth, who had discarded 
and deserted her, and had left her amid her miaeiy to snffor 
on," the lide turned ; and the tyrant father was sought out, 
and soon found himself besieged by benevolent chahty-seekera, 
and aealous friends of the unfortunate Annie, who besought 
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bim to relent, and save lus abused and wretched daughter 
from the terrible &te that now munmently threatened her. 

Ue raved and cur^^d more furiously than ever, and \\TOUght 
himaelf into a paroxysm of opposition at the importunity of 
thoee who presomed thus to approach bun. 

*Let her die,^ he cried ; " she 's already dead, I say, and 
I*m glad of it. I will hear nothing, Bubmit to nothing, and 
he mdely droye the applicants from his presence, with tefbl 
oatlis and curses for their reward I 

He retired to hia private library, in search of reUoalioii 
after his hite excitement, and hia rage had scarcely half- 
subsided when Nappo entered, and intbrmed him that a 
stranger was in waidog to conto with him in the rseeptioii- 
rooxii* 

" What now f " screamed old Bhttan, springing to his i&ei 
and starting the servant by his fierceness of mstnner. '^Ifore 

cringers? !More begcpng", sfarvini,', graceless ga-l>et\veeus ? 
Who let him in! Who opened the door I Who— why— • 
look yon, you devil's imp ! yon mean I ahall kill yon yet — I 
know you do T 
^De gentleman call, an' I — I — ^ 

^ Genthman ! I tell yon he*s a beggar, a howid, a ladcey, 
a damned jackall-tliier, and you know \U He comes here to- 
te rob me 1 To— to— torn km cut I Damn him, turn him 
oat doors, I say— ont the window I 111 see no more of *em, 
do you hear — ^no morel Who is he? What's his namel 
Ask him what he wants. I won't see him. I won't hear a 
word he has to say. He *8 a — a — ^ 

He gib me dia eard,'' ventured ^appo at this junctors^ 
<*an IlM he's a genlemaa, saL" 
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^Caidf Who— whtt h it P quflriM oM Brittwi, wnfilfihfng 

it from Nappo's liaod. 
And he rand upon it, ^ Ralph Tabkbm. SbuMfAM." 

** Eh r muttered Brittim, reading tlie card over, ** Taskem, 
Taskem? Tennessee. That's a new name to me. L— I— 
doQ*t know him. I think, Ni^po— *I donH think he ^ one of 
the — a — perhaps he is n't." 

So I tink, mj^%^ ventured Nappo, glad to notice the 
mollifying effect prodnoed on hia maater'b nems hf the d» 
covery he seemed to have math', but which the scn*aiil did 
not in any viae comprehend. tink so too, eah." 

Well, Nappo, I <fid n't— did t speak Teiy lond, did I P 

"No, sah, DO," responded Nappo, cunningly, and <iispos<'d 
to coincide with hia eiralao maater, lest thai worthy ahooid 
floor him for opposing hia aaMrtioit 

"The gentleman could n't have overheard my — my playful re- 
maris just now, conld he^ pOBiibly, Nappo f continaed firittan. 

**No, «ah. Do genlemaa's in de drawin-room, more'n 
firty feet oSl; an' you nebber speaks sose noboddy ken hear 
yoib— w'en yon — ^ 

Brittan scowled, and said in a softened tone : 

^ Tell the gentleman I will wait upon him in a momenti 
Niq^po." 

And, as the servant went out, ^fr. Brittan turned to his 
mirror, adjusted his erayat, and with a coo^ and a hem or 
two to reeompose himael^ he entered the apartment where 
sat lUlph Taskem, Esq., from Tennessee, awaiting his eutning ; 
while Nappov in a smgolarly thoughtful mood, disappeared. 

**Mr. Brittan, I persome,^ nmaikad the Southerner, aa the 
Englifthman came toward him with extended hand. 
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Mr. Taskem,^ responded the other, I am Happy to tee 
yoiL Beoently from the south, Mr. Tafikem f " 

** "Within a ^veek, sir," said the Tennessee nian. 

Brittan was reasnured upon hearing the announcement, for 
he felt conTUioed that this man, at least, could know nothing 
<^ his domestic troubles; and he, therefore, became quickly 
oompofledf and anxious to proceed with the business of the 
itnnger, whatever it might he. 

Mr. Taskem was a red-haired, freckled-foced, bluJfl'-looking 
man of five-and-forty, perhaps. His features were in nowise 
Temarkable, and he would move unohserved in a crowd, unless 
the selfish and avaricious twinkling in his clear gray eye 
might have challenged a passing observation. He was hand- 
somely dressed, his manner was oflf-hand and abrupt, but his 
general appearance struck the Englishman favorably, at 

sight 

Nappo thought the matter over after he left the stranger 
the second time, and, somehow or other, he imagined that 
he had seen this person hefore, somewhere, at some remote, 
indefiniUi period, within his remembrance. Bui he could not 
determine how, when, or where. It was a matter of no 
ooneequence, he thought, however, and he soon 
dwell upon the circumstance. 

*^Uy business with yer, Mr. Brittan," said the caller^ at 
length, ^ is none o' the pleasantest I 'm a plain spoken man, 
myself^ an' I think a lu ap <»' plain deahn' people, yer see." 

"Exactly— exactly, Idr. Tasker,** said Brittan, slightly con- 
cerned for tlie next announcement 

Taskem, if yer please,*' said the Southerner, correcting 
Brittan's mispronunciation of his name. 
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'^I Mj st^ mighty onpleuani^ air, to interfefe in anj gen- 
tleman's domestic arransre — ^ 

**Just as I Buppoflod," remarked Brittan, begmmug to 
ivann up again ^ as I expected. Tou^ve oome lieie to 

meddle with my pmate family .a Fairs, and I — ^ 
''Notthat^qmte,"interpoaddMr.TaBkem»qiuc^ Don't 

nuBondentan' me, sw." 

**I kuow what you're coming to, Tasker — ^it'i the old 

Btoiy. She 'a dead, X tell Ton^ead to me and mine» fi>r* 

ever, a' elp me—" 

She f" said Taskem, stopping iiim in the midst of his cus- 

lomaiy finale; ''abet Yon mean tlie old woman; well, she 

omCt dead ; leastwise she 's caved sence I left Memphis, three 

weeks ago." 

^* Yei7 weU," eontinaed BritCan, lealoiuly ; *^ I don't know 
abont that In my domestic conoenia I allow nobody to 
advise me or dictate to me." 

'^Bnt the law," eontinned Taakem. 

** There 's no law to compel me to budge an inch in my 
long Binoe settled determination," added the Knglishman, wax- 
faig more and more vehement in his langunge. '^There's 
no such law, and I — " 

^Then ther's a moral law, air," replied Taakem a mond 
dooty we owe to each other." 

** I won't listen to it, Bir." 
There 's the Constitation." 

"Curse the Constitution! I'm a free man— an Eng- 
lishman — a free agent 1 What's mine's mtW, and I'm 
bonnd to protect my property and mysell^ and I submit to 
no—" 
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can Bhow yer— ^ 

I don't want to be shown any tiling. I Ve seen enough 
enough I and I won't look at compromuea." 
Well^ then," continued Tashem, risiner as if to go, and 
altogether undisturbed by Brittan^a rudeneaa toward kim, 
" I 've got all the papeis, and I ken piwe it, easy 's open and 
shot, 1 (1 nither have hed no trouble with yer about Liiiii, 
but| ef you 're ngly, I mmt do my next, beat.'' And he bat> 
toned np hla ooat again. 
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TU£ EXPLAIN A TIOK. 

* * Yonr pardon, Master Brooke. 

Tbftt 'a qtiit« another thing t Tow boAlth, •ir.'* 

Tn two nwn looked aft each otlier for • momenii but 
Tuhem offered nothiog more. Brittan was confused. 

^MimP he queried, peroeiving that there was an evident 
aniamickwtaiidiiig^ in aonie ymy ; ^ who do you mean bj kimf 
He doesn^t expect any thing at my hands, does he? He 
has n't the impudence to— to — set up any — any daim on me, 
Ibr God'a aaika I Hjaahel an Engliahman, Mr. Twhem; 
a Briton^ bom and bred. I Ve been in tins couutQ' twenty 
yon and morey and I ^to endeaforad to act like a good dt- 
iaen and a---a— Chriatian. Hot, if 0uU '# his game — If he 
supposes he can swindle me in that way — iu this way, I mean 
—he 'a danumUy miatakienl I beg pardon Ibr swearing, sir, 
bst yon don't know what I 've anffeired with him, and her— 
you dmH — ^ond Til aink every dolkr 1 *m worth, every shil- 
ling, and work my paange badk to London, before I *U givo 
him or her a farthing. You 're a lawyer. I sec it. You Ve 
got the papera. Perhapa yon 're a aheiiff. Go on, then I 
Attach, seiae, aell me out! I won't giro np, I tell yon. i 
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woa^t yield ! T '11 curse 'om — curso liiin and licr, both of 'dm, 
SB long as I haye breath t And when I 'jn dead, my ghost-^ 
my dead gfaoflt^Hsiha]] haunt *em when they'll asleep at 
nigiiti in each otlioi 's arms. I uill, so help me — ^ I will P 

Nappo passed through the hall just aa hia employer waa 
uttering this emphatic speech, and .ho tiembled for the fate 
of ^e stranger, whoever he was, for there was no mifftalring 
the dispontion and the words of his excited and furious 
nutter. Poor Xfippo ! He little suspected who that stranger 
was, and leas of the &tal object of Tashem's present mission 1 

"Look yere, Brittan," said Taskem, again. "Yer chafing 
for nothing. I 'm no lawyer, at all. Yer 've got a piece o' 
my property yere^ in yer honse^ an* I Ve come yere to show 
yer the evidence that it's mine. Ef yer *11 Usten, I '11 explain 
it to yer." 

Property queried Brittan, cooling off as snddenly aa 

he hhil become heuted j " don't you mean to beg, and pester 
me about A«r, or — th-^himf^ 

*'Kothin* o' the sort My fiiend, John Schalfer, of K«n> 
tucky, bought a nigger at public vaudoo, live-and-twenfy year 
ago, an* she had a boy *at come with her, yer see, Weil, Ven 
the youngling was ten year old, she run away and tn¥ him 
with *er. Arter a while they ketched lier ag'in, an' tuk keer 
that she should n*t get off a second time. But the boy waa 
misnn*, an* couldn't be tracked. They sent him up to Can- 
ady, an* then he was brought, by some of the busy-bodies, 
down yere. A friend of John's was up yere two months ago^ 
an' he see the bov in the street, an' followed Liui yere, to ver 
house. I bought him at a veutur', yor see, of Schaffer. I 
know*d his mother, an' him, too. I Ve cyme on yere, and I 
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can swear to him, though I hma't seen him, before, seuce he 
jras knee high, ffis name ar' n*t changed, even ; an* I ah^nd 
know Lioi, now, 'luung a liv aj) o iiiggeTS." 

Weil, well, Mr. Taakem,'* said Brittao, greatly relieved by 
this stoiy, ^wbat— a^what's all that to do with me t** 

** Well, that Xappo yer Ve got yere i$ my nigger ; that 'a 
all, Mr. Brittan,** replied Taskem, coolly. 

Nappo r exclaimed Brittan, curiously. Do yoa mean' to 
say that Nappo was ever a slaue^ Mr. Tajskcm ?" ^ 

**Nothin' else," responded the stranger; <*an' his mother 
and grandmother before him.*' 

** And you Ve come hero to — to— claim him 2" 

""That's it; an' I take it, Mr. Brittan, yer a leasonable 
man, I say agin. People give yer the credit o' beiu' 80, an' 
ail I want is what b'longa to mo, yer see.'* 

Brittan was an Kngliahman bean. He hailed item the land 
that is lauded as the home of freemen. Yet, in heart, he 
was overjoyed at the stoiy of the slave-hunter before him I The 
misBion of Taskem was a perfect god-eend to him. It smacked 
of excitement. It savored of tyranny, and oppression, and petty 
power — the power of the devil over innocence and poverfy I 

The *" free-bom Briton" was silent for a moment, and the 
stranger actively watched hia features, Taskem was a man 
of the world; he could read human nature as he could an 
open book, and he divined the very thoughts that wm pass- 
ing in BntU^i's mind, though the latter was indiii'erent to the 
stranger's sunniaes. At that moment occurred the turning^ 
pomt in Brittan's life ! With a fieiidisli smile of satisfaction 
he rose from his seat, and sprung the bell-pull violently. The 
summons was quickly answered by a domestic. 
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** Wine, Matthew — wine and cigars," he said. And, as the 
aeinrant retired, he approached the still quiet and oalcalating; 
Southerner with— 

** T.tskcm, I 'm glad to see you I Uinm my word — ^now 
that I know you/' (how well he knew this maal) he oon- 
tinaed, *'I'm delighted to greet 70a. I've long deaiied the 
opporl unity to meet a gentleman like yourself, with — a — with 
whom I could comrene freely and underatandingly oioiU (km 
matters; with whioh I'm sure you mnat be conveimaAJ* 

Taakem responded cuidially to the advances of Brittan, 
whose reputed wealth and influence were ao greats and whom 
he had found to be thus approachable. The two mm who 
had thu3 casually met, and whoae heartrflenthuents were 
raany fio oloeely in aooord, qoicUy found themselTeB engaged 
in earnest and confidential intercourse. 

*^It's a queer ciicumstanoe, this," aaid Biittan, paanng the 
wine, **a nngular meeting upon my word. But, do you 
know, Xu&kem, I Ve always entertained notions very favorable 
to your profeanon — ^that is, I mean toward your caUing^-w 
occqialioo, rather." 

^Tbat 'uii seem singular at fust blusli," responded the 
Sonihenier, ** but gentlemen ot libenU views, like yertel^ haa 
no oooaaon to feel otherways. Yer see, sir, we southern mer- 
chants are vilified and condemned by those as don't 'predate 
u& But w*en gentlemen look at Hhe subjeck in the ri|^ 
spcrrit, tliey ailei.s come to 'gree with m, l\c seen a good 
many 'ntelligent Englishmen in my day, an' I never met one, 
yit, 'at didn't think as 100 do, now — w'en they came to talk 
candidly and fairly.'' (Tabkem had never seen a Biiiou be- 
fore in his lifo 1) 
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The institution of slavery is a blessing, i no nuumer of 
doobt^" aaid Brittan, ^ take it all in alL And da you know," 
he continned in a subdued voice, to his cxmning guest, " do 
jou know, Xaskem, that I oftdu wish my money waa invested 
In tluit yery kind of property r 

** Yer don*t say so T exckimed Taskem, reaUy surprised at 
thia OKtraordinary oonfeesion on the part cf hia eotartainflr. 

*^ Bat I dOf though, norertlieleaB,'' oontinned Brittan. *^ And 
if I could do '\\f^udieiou9ly^ you know — ^1 'd go South to hve, 
tcKttonwr 

^ Yor wmldP* raplled the BlaTe-knnter* 

" I would, Uj)ou my honor." 
Then w V don't yer, Brittan % You 'd make a oapitle pro- 
prietor; an' the thing 'II pay, yer see. It'd come a little 
equeamish-like at fust, but yer 'd soon git us't to it An' I 'd 
bet my life on % yer'd torn out a regular brick in the pro- 
fession r* 

• 

'^He, he, he!" laughed Brittan, at this thought The 
bitter, nnielenting, brutal father laughed i He prided bim- 
self upon being a two-bottle jnan ; but they had emptied only 
two bottles between them, thus fiir, yet the old Kngiiahman 
bad got to be aa fively as n cricket— a &ct that Taekem did 
not fail to observe. 

^^Taakem," he said, as Crash wine came in, ^I'U help you 
in tbia thing.'' • • 

" What thing T 

"^Nappo'aaffidr." 

« Ah— yes, yes. Ther 11 be no trouble though, I reckhi." 
"It's a good while back to prove the claim, nevertheless," 
fluggeated Brittan, shrewdly. 

5 
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Leare me to manage that** 
^ Wlm will yon ootmineiioe V* 
** To-morrow ; the dockimenta are all ready.** 

You may count on me^ Ta&kem ; I *11 be your friend*** 
ikfter a few words moie, the two Imaves wpantedy to meet 
at Brittan's house on tlie foilowing day. 
Boor N)nmo*s £ito WIS Naled 1 
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▲ RAT or UOF£. 

SifBRAL W66la had paaaed «way nnoe the niglit of the mi- 

fortuuuto iiou&e-burxiiufj. The true cause of the fire had been 
dicewdlj ooDoealedy throiigh the iiuui«geiiient of Dolly Oar- 
taiii, who was alone aeqnainted with its real origin. She 
feared the severity of the consequences to KUson, if she ex- 
poaed hinif and ao ahe gave aach an aooonnt of the faUmg 
the candle from his hand, as satisfied all inquiry in reference 
to the cause of the supposed accident, 

Tlie children of EOaon had heen taken to the dwelling of a 
poor licigLbor on the night of the fire, and nearly a month 
had ehipaed ainoe thai ocoonence. The £umly upon whom 
fittte Carrie and Toney had heen thus imeipectedly thrown, 
hod no possible means of proTiding for them, however ; and 
the burden was found so onerona, that preparationa had been 
made to place the unfortunate little ones in the care of the 
city authorities. 

Dolly had been a conatant attendant upon them fiom the 
iii^ht of their separatiou from Mrs. ElUou (who had never 
since shown aigna of any consGaousnesa of her tciriblo sltuar ' 
tion), but the alender meana of the poor seamatMs oould pep- 
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mit no cuiiiiiling for tho su]>port of others. Witli all her 
humble exertioA% fike found it a wearying task to mMnt^n 
henelf ; and she was foiced at last to oonaent that tZie ehfldreo 
should bo taken in charge by the town. 

*^ I cam't see, for my part,^' munnared the woman who had 
temporarily liouaed flie children, but who really ooidd ill afford 
the bread they devomed, I carii't see for the lil'e o' me, why 
you ahoold care about 'emy Miss Curt*n. Ef they wna yout'n, 
instead of het'n, yon could n*t take on wnaa about *em than 
yon now do. They ainU your'n, be they T' asked tlie old 
woman, finally, aa if ahe suspected that there might poasibiy 
exist such a relationship, «if6 ftM«x, between DoUyand the little 
outcaati. The young ones ain't yours^ eh 

This question aroused the ire of Dolly Oortain, and ahe e»- 
claimed : 

No, mum ; yon know better — you do T 
<<How should I know any thing of 'em, I'd like to aakf* 

continued the womau. " All I knows of 'em is that you 
brought 'em 'ere, an' I Ve 'sported 'em as long as I 'm able to. 
They must go out o' this^ and you must see to 'em.^ 

**Poor little things !" said Dolly, a moment afterward, iu» 
she took the children into her own chamber, and reflected 
npon thor future chances in life ; " poor, deserted, parentless 
children 1 Your lot is cast in a dreadful place, and you Ve 
none to take yon by the hand, now. / can't^" continued 
Dolly, as the tears 8trcame<l <lown her cheeks, " I can't help 
you no longer. I would if I could, God knows I would* 
But," ahe continued, suddenly appearing to light upon a 
thiead of hope, " he might do something for 'em." 

DoUy wae thinking of their grandfather, Anthony Brittan 1 
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She did uot know much about tUk man, or she would have 
baited whei6 she was. Sbe had heaid Annie speak of her 
father, and she had an indistinct idea that Elkou lia<l wronged 
him, al some time or other, for which offiuiae the Englishman 
had become estranged fiom bis daoghter. 

In her goodness of heart and her honesty of puqH)se, she 
lesolved, forthwith, to go to Brittaa, and to appeal to his bettor 
nature. She would ta]ce the babies with her— for they were 
but infants yet, comparatively ; and sLe would tell him a tale 
that would reach bis hearty if he had one. 

PlefiflD^ herself mentally with this new, and, to her mind, 
enoouraging scheme, she went about its execution directly. 
Time^ to the indigent and baid-toiling Dolly Curtain, was 
empLatically money. She worked early and late to obtain 
the scanty pittance she was able to earn from day to day^ and 
she was obliged to saciifice half a day at least to attend to this 

matter. 

Yet," she aigued, it 's my duty, I s'pose. If they were 
my own, I couldn't love 'em bettor than I now do— 4i!>r 
they 're good children, consideriu' how thoy 've l)een brought 
np^ And sorely the man whose blood flows indirectly in their 
veins won't turn a deaf ear to my story. Ill tell him how 
his poor daughter has suffered, how good little Toney always 
is, how he 's named after him (that 's what his mother says),'* 
though Dolly C(m\d n't exactly make out how " Toney^ bore 
any afiinity to Antiyonjf, I show him how sweetly httle 
Carrie can sing to bim, and be *11 take 'em nnder his own care, 
and make a gentleman of Toney and a hidy of dear little 
Came. That 's what Mr. Brittan 'U do, I 'm sure he will'' 
And 88 ffae poor woman thus flattered beneU; she be^ to 
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wa^ and cleanse the little ones up, preparatory to an after- 
noon call upon thdr aristocratic and flinty-hearted grand- 
pareut, who was now busily engaged in preparations for his 
final departure irom New-£ngland, and was little anticipating 
a visit from the children of Iter whom he had coned, and pur- 
sued with such mcrcile&a vengeance. 

The wearing apparel of Toney and Carrie, as may be sup- 
posed, was none of the choicest Up to the period when the 
now maniac mother had been finally stricken doim by disease, 
Annie £llson had contrived, by harsh economy, and divers 
mendings and patchings, to keep the bodies of her little ones 
decently covered from the cold. With her spare earnings, oc- 
casionally, she even obtained a cheap bit of calico or flannel, 
which blic made up iuto garments /or them — never for herself! 
And then she cut over the skirts of her old dresses, Irom time 
to time, and worked the mAterial up into frocks or sacks fb? 
her darling girl or loy, so that they generally appeared de- 
cently respectable, and always comfortable. 

But the fire had destroyed all that belonged to her, or to 
them, and they were ihrast forth into the cold with only the 
flimsy nightrgarmenta that chanced at the moment to cow 
their nakedness. 

But Dolly had gathered together a few straggling articles 
of clothing from among her poor acquaintancee, and the chil- 
dren were plainly attired, eaeli iu a somewhat decent RUii. To 
be sure, the jacket that Toney wore was the cast-off of a boy 
oonsideTably larger than himself and the frock that adorned 
the petite form of swe^it little Carrie wjus nmch too lengthy 
for Ihe child's figure* 

Bui the children were veiy deanly and nice in their penons, 
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and Dolly had talcen ap a seam in the big jacket, and had 
put a tuck in the hug dress. Finallj, tho trio wer^ in readi* 
seas to depart on their viait to *^ grandpa BriUon!* 

Dolly Curtain was gwierally in pretty good 8pirits with 
herself and all the woild beaide, but she thought she new 
mt better than ahe did on Mtt oceaBion I 

Why she had not thouglit of tins very plan before, seemed 
a mystery to her. She had heard Mrs. £Uaon mention bar 
fitthei^a name, but thm bad never yet ariaen the aame neoea> 
sity for calling U2»«»u she thought, that now seemed to 
present itself* Besides thic^ Annie had ahrajs declined, in 
Dolly's presence, to appeal to him. 2^ow the case was al- 
tered. The motlier had been^ remo?ed from the custody of 
her children ; the in&nts were without a guardian or protect- 
or ; they were of Brittan's own flesh and blood ; she knew 
nothing of the graadiather's true cUarHcter ; the little ones 
must go to the alms-house unless h$ interfered ; and she mads 
bold to call upou liim, and demand his interference in this 
emergency. 

Now you 're looking very nioe,^ said Dolly, proudly, aa 

she arranged the hand^iome locks of the children, for the third 
or fourth time since they had been washed, ^ and you 're goin' 
to see gran'p^% both of yon. Oh, but he*ll be delighted to 
see you, looking so clean and so pretty, I*m sure he wilL" 

" Who 's gran'pa f ** queried Toney. 

** W'y, gran'pa Brittan, to be sure ; your own grandpa, that 
Uves in the grent house on the hill, you know.** 

« No— /don't know," said Toney ; " I never see him." 

« Me, too," chimed in Carrie ; " /nerer see 'um.*» 

** Well, no matter, fie w your gran'pa, notwithstanding," 
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conliiiiied Dolly, kmdly. ^We Ve ^ing <yver to aee Imn, tad 

he *11 be very glad to b€<3 us, and we 11 have mch a nice walk, 
and see all the pretty things as we ga And Oanie shall ang 
to him, too, snd he 11 give her samethiiig moe, I 've no doubt,** 
continued Dolly, cimtteiing on, encouragingly, to the children, 
who did not seem to can so nmoh about this visit as abs de- 
fiired they should, until she got her own best attire on (wluch 
was poor enough, to be sure 1), and then she said : 
^ Now, Toney— now, CSairie— we *fe leady**^ 
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Jlkmh, Dott thou know, Btanca, 
Oar neighbor, old Oartolo? 
* jBianea. Ye«, yeA, Not » Meud halb he, 
Hoc kiadnd— Bor ftmiUir. 

Whbr on was in readinett^ and Dolly had again amooilied 

down the liair of Toney, and re-adjiuitod his coarse cloth cap, 
and once more thrown out the rich gloaay curls of sweet 
little Oarrie from under the edges of the Med quilted hood 
she wore, and, for the third time, consulted tbc Ut uf broken 
looking^glaBB that waa stock upon the wall of her room with 
four great-headed pins, to seo that her own person was " pre- 
sentable,'^ she said— - 

'^Come^ litlile ones"— and the trio started upon their 
ditioQ. 

As they descended the old stairs, Dolly continued to chat 
with ihem, and aimed to impress upon them the importance 

of " doii]g their prettiest," when they should meet with their 

lordly relative^ Mjing, ^'he'U be so glad to see us, and may 

be he ni want you both to stay with him.^ 

"/don*iwant to stay with himT said Toney, quickly, at 

the same time pouting his handsome lip^ 

5* 
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**Me, too,'* added Carrie, clingiug to her LruQiev'fi arm. 

don't want to ataj, too." 

wmH stop there,^ insisted Toney. 

** An' I, too," added Carrie, 

^ You be good children, wont you T asked jDoUy. 

•* Yes, yes— I will," replied Toney. 

" Me, too " followed Carrie, instantly. 

^That's rijfht. You remember what Mr. Qoodson tdd 
you^ don't you ? How he would love you, if you 're good 
children, how God would love yon, and how every body would 
love you, if you behaved well-^eh t" , 

** Yes, yes," replied the little ones, together. 

** Very well, then ; I am now going to take you over to see 
your grandpa, who is so rich, and who will, perhaps, be kind 
nud l)e!ievoleiit towiird jou, and take care of you hereafter, if 
you are very good. Aod I want you to be careful and be 
orderly when you meet him, in order that he may see how 
prcttiiy behaved you are; and then he will be sure to taku a 
liking to you both directly. Do you understand, Toney f 

** Yes, yes,** was Toney's answer. 

** An' me, too," added Can ie, as usual. 

But neither Toney nor Carrie £llson were pleased with 
the prospect before them. They entertained a very indi£br> 
eut idea of Dolly's plans, any way. As to the washing, and 
the " bran new clothes" they stood in, and the going out into 
the bn»y streets for a time, where all was sunshine and happy 
faces ; where they could see the pretty toys in the shop-win- 
dows, the horses, and wagons, and sledges for boyi^ and the 
dolls, and little cradles, and nice books Ibr oirls, which they 
oould look at, though they could not possess — all this was 
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well enough. Aad they did not object to cail upon their 
** gnm^pa," of whom ihey had indeed heard rery little, and for 

wiiom (in their childislmess) they cared muck less ; luit, as to 
staying there, they had an opinion of their own* They de- 
aired that Dolly ahonld bring them ham again, after their 
visit ; tliey liad no idea of tnrrying there. 

Mome/ How little could they realize that they were 
honseleea, homelees, fHendless ! 

They sallied forth, at length, from the miaerable quarters 
* where they had been lodged and acantily fed during the few 
past weeks, and Dolly led the way, as proud as a queen, 
while she held the tioy hand of Carrie EUson in her own, and 
chattered with her as she moved along. The children were 
very fkir indeed, and the bright black eyes of Caiiitj were 
more than once the object of remark. 

At length they reached the handsome dweltiog of thenr 
affluent grandfather. Dolly li:ilted a moniCDt, liiouiited the 
marble steps with the httle ones, read the name upon the 
great silver plate, and said^ 

** Here we are, Toncy." 
Where I'' asked the boy, briskly. 

" At gran*pa*8 ; dotft you recollect 
Oh, yes," s^d Toney, lowering his voice at once. 

"Me, too^** whispered Ganie^ sidling up and taking her 
brother's hand. 

And a servant quickly appeared at the great mahogany 
door-way, in response to the ringing of Brittaa*s bell by the 
humhio Dully Curtain. 

<« Is Mr. Brittan at home inquired Dolly, respectfully, of 
iJie atrtemiaiiti 
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^ Yes," said the tenrmt. And then gianeing at the woiniD 
and two children snspicionslj, be added, *^ 1 6xm*i Imov* 111 

see." 

He did not shnt the door entirely and Ddly s6q[qpod into 

the entry, drawing the two children after her. The servant 
disappeared, but turned back again directlj, and said, ^ Card, 
mmnr 

**Say Miss Curtain," responded Dolly, quickly. 

Anthony Biittan had n't dined that day. It is aTeired that 
most people (who are able to eat dinners at all) are bettor M»- * 
posed after dining ; and, as a rule, one may look for more 
cordial treatment from a ^cmsty" man, who is enooontered 
npon a foil stomach, than al a period when he may have been 
£i8tiDg. If this change ever exhibited itself in old Brittan's 
ease^ those who sunounded him never chanced to know it 
And, when the servant entered the room where he was lanly 
reclining, and said, "A kdy, sir," the crabbed Kpgliahman 
answered-* 

** What of her T 
A lady, at the door, sir. * 

^Name T queried Brittao. 

** Miss CUn laiii, sir." 
Curtain— Curtain t Never heard it Show ha up. 
"What does she want f* 

Dolly entered tlio drawing-room at the servant's return, 
and Anthony Brittan presented himself a moment afterward. 
This IS Brittan T said DoUy. 

** Your servant, mum.^ 
I called, rir, to— to confer with yon in regard to an ob- 
ject of charity, in which you are uudoubU;diy interested," be- 
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gm Dolly, modestly. " Your known liberality, and ihb 
poculiAT circmnstftDiOdB of t^*^ c8M--~'' 

« I— I bsvttik^t time, nmm,^ intatrupftod Brittan, iiiBtaiitly. 

No time, uow, mum, to look into this, John he ezohumed, 

<*Bat «l$t case, Mr. Brittan,* eantmiied DoUy, earnestly, 

is one that you cau^t reasonably pass over. It has iH^eu leit 
to the last moment—*' 
* I don*t know no parUciUar easeS| mvm ; none vbatefer. 

John P 

^ Attend this mmaau^ 

^ My Imsiness is with you, Mr. Brittaa,'' continued Dolljy 
boldly, and elosely foUoiring his fbolsteps as the Knglishmaa 
moved to Iwive the room. " I *ve come here on an errand of 
noercy, in which I Ve no manner o' personal interest| and I 
win teQ yon what I have to say, at aU hasaids." 

Biittan halted in his tracLs, for he LaJ never before seen 
such an exhibition, and he was thandsMtrack at the woman's 
temerity. More than this, be began to suspect what lay at 
the bottom of this visit, lie looked hastily at Dolly, then at 
the children, and the woman thus oontmiied : 

" For myself sir, I desire nothing, and I ask no &tot8 of 
you for any kin of mine. These two little ones have neither 
father nor mother to eaiefor them. Tliey aie^tonlay, pareni- 
less and homeless, and the blood of Anthony Brittan runs in 
their veins 1 Qod has sent me here, sir, to you, the father of 
Annie EUson, to dmmd of yon what jon. have denied to 4ihe 
sufferiag, repentant, crucliy-Ueated mother. These are her 
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ohitdren, air t They aie stamngr for lack of biead 1 The 

mutlK r of these little ones is [/our chtld — ' 

^ Take her away 1" flhonted BrittaD| madly. ^ John S Mi- 
chael— take her off I Put her out of the house !" And at 
the word, two boynserrants entered the apartment, desigmng 
to execute their maater'B hidding ; bat they encountered .the 
frightfully excited gaze of a tiill and Itrawny-armed womau, 
who tamed upon them as they came in, and aied oat : 

** Stop ! you puny fools ! or if yoa dare raise a hand against 
me, do ity at your peril 

The children, thorooghly alanned, clung to DoUy^a dress, 
amid the confusion, while Toney shouted at the top of his 
luDgs — Take mo home, Dolly I take me lioine — don't leave 
us ! I don't want to see grandpa — don't I" and Oarrie fol- 
lowed, 8creamin» — *^ Me, too ! me, too ! me, too P 

" 1 won't hear it — won't listen 1" yelled Brittan, forcing 
his fingers into his ears. " She 'a dead. I haven't got any 
child ! Dead, I say I Leave nie — lea\'e tlic ho\m' I Take' 
your brats away I Go to work — support 'em. Let her stanre 
—let them atarre 1 I 'm glad of it Glad, glad, glad I They 
shan't have one penny — not one. I 'm Anthony Brittan. I 've 
made my will — ^not one cent to the race I Oat^ I say, you 
devil's witch, and take your imps along with you. Not a 
copjier — not one !" And with thiB paroxysm, Anthony Brit- 
tan £uriy leaped oat of the room, and disappeared entirely. 

Dolly fell upon her knees in the middle of Brittan's splen- 
didly appointed apartnieut, and cried aloud to the God of the 
fotherless to protect and succor the tender and innocent chil- 
dren beside her, while she fervently prayed that the guilty and 
reckless parent of the wretched mother of those babes might 
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live to repent in sack cloth, before the righteous iiuler and 
Giver of all good I 

Her mianon was frdtlefls ; and, with a heavy heart and 
brimmiiir]^ eve>, s>]io took the extended hands of the two chil- 
dren^ and found her way, nnattanded, to the open street I 

As they left the marble steps of the aristocratic abode of 
their hch relation, the figure of an old man waa ^ • n on the 
opposite nde of the way, groping along the edge of the walk, 
anxiously searching for something, evidently, so earnest was 
his manner. 

He did not observe the ohildien, so intent was he vfon the 

business that engaged him at the momeoL Ctirrie watched 
hint, however, until she tamed the oomer of the street below, 
bot he did not recognize her. 

It was old Dayy, the rag-picker. 
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CHAPTER XYII. 

VHB ABBX8T. 

wIlhoeiliilaiiiio{taMiN0rigbti; aiii<MigtliMe,«ralU^Idinsr,aiidfli«pmMU 

* ♦ ♦ No person bold to sorvico or labor In ono State, escaping into 
Miotber, shall. In con?eqncnco of any law therein, bo dlscbargod from such senrlee 
or labor; bat nhal! bodelivored up, on claim of the party to wbom sucb aervlce or 
^liibor may belong.— Ccunxmiiuui Q* m Umn» Biuxm w Aibbioa, 

The free bom RnglUlimnn xaug for Lis dressing-gown and 
Blippen. The generous Madeua" he had quafied had len- 

dered Ijim soo^Qfy, at least ; and ho concluded to sit awhile 
oyer his comfortable parlor fire, and think upon his future 
planai now well detonnined on, before the hour ht letiiing. 

"Xappowas right," said Britlau to himself: " T;uikem is 
a gentleman. Me knows what 'a what, does Taskem 1 I 'd 
tmat kifny any where— 'io—wi* untold gold ; ^canae he Vao 
well posted, and su — 'io — s'rewd. He 's a devilish nice fel- 
low, IB Taskem; and I'm in luck — ^^o — ^to meet him so 
extKm'ally." 

Brittan hiccoughed feai i'ully after tho utterance of this last 
wofd, which he intended for exiraordinanly ! But then, it 
must be remembered, that he had just disposed of someUung 
over two bottles of heavy Madeira. 
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** Tcnnesste,^ continued Brittau, slowly, as visions of broad 
pbuitationB^ fertile ootton-fieldfli and acoM of negroes^ flitted 
before his exdted mind ; *^ Tennenee must be a bean-ti-^ 
place. No iiuiijl)u«^ in that, Taskem said so — 'ic — and iie 
knowi^ 'caoM he's bin there. Go to Tennawoo Nappo 
thete a' ready — buy him — aplenty o^aS ggOTB I moek *em damn 
w'en you like— no law there — 'io— beautilul, pleasant, delight 
fd— 'iel Go to TeDneesee," aaid Britten* *'/irilL'' And a 
moment afterward he was sleeping heavily in hia arm-chair. 

The night passed away, and morning came; the momixtg 
upon which TMkem had airanged to exerdae hia x%htB aa a 
" freemau'' over another " freeman/' whose skin chanced to be 
a shade darker, but who poaseued no righta that were not 
oontBoiUed by his legal nuuUt! 

** God made man in own image." The Magna CharUi 
of thia land dedarea that "all men are bom iptoL^ Bttt 
what of that! Nappo^a mother had ^owed aenrioe," and the 
law also declares that her progeny is " property." ^^o, as 
Nappo had been Iband, he mnat go back to that aervioe from 
which he had fled, for he wanCi **hom eqtuU* He knew 
n othing of the &ite that waa impending?, and he was furpiiaed| 
in Brittan^B hotue— imder the roof of an ikigiieh fieeman. 

About nine o'clock that morning, Brittan sent for his ser- 
vant, who had ever been faithful and true to him from the flrst 
hour he entered hia employment He waa only fonrieen 
years old when his present master engaged him ; and a.s he 
had no inoentive to ezpoee himael^ Kappo took care never to 
mention any thing regarding hia early history after hia anivai 
in Boston. So the Englishman had no idea that Le was a 
fbgitiTe*. Brittan'a heart had long nnce been ateeled to any 
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thing that approached " sympathy for other's woes," and he 
oaced yeiy little about the £it6 of Nappo, or voj bodj elM^ 
Ibr flie matter of tliat^ saving himself. 

Well, Nappe," said Brittan, gajly, as the negro came into 
Ik apartmeul^ '^youVe beea with me now a good ouuij 
jrears." 
«ri8,sah.'' 

*^ Hov many, Nappo f ** 

" Over tirtcen years, sah." 
•"Hurteeayearal So long as that!" 
«ris, sah." 

"And where did you come from when you came here, 
Nappo continued Biittan, with an attempt at being oonver- 
aational. 

" From York State, sah." 

^ That was jour stoiy, I know. But prmom to that ttmOi 

Nappo, where did you live 

The poor ieliow was puzzled at Brittoii's maimer, but dared 
not answer this query directly. Something seemed to whis* 
per in the African's ear — for his mother vhu n ^nuine 
African, notwithstanding Taskem^s statement to Brittan — ^and 
he fiiltered, stammered, flinched, and said **he didn't know, 
sah." 

**At your old tricks, ehT said Brittan. **Very well; 
you *U be brought over to learn to tell the truth, I 've no 

doubt, shortly. Do you know a Mr. Tiiskem, Nappo 

'^No^ sah,'* said Nappo, instantly. And he did not know 
him. 

" You 'U have a chance to get acquainted with him then, 
soony** oonduded Brittan^ bitterly. 
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At this moment the red-liaired man entered tlie tixtm^ 
flanlnd by the United SUtes Dirtriot Mttdud, and Mowed 
by two or throe uiliiuu-visaged dt^puties. 

That himy'' said Taakem, at onoe; <*That 'a Jifapoleon 
Dnroc I claim him as my lawful property. Tm 'a the bill 
0^ sale from Ids 'riginal owner, John Sdmil'er, of Kintncky, 
from whose plantation he 'acaped, aoTenteen year ago, with 
hia mother, who robbed her miatrefla of some Talnablc jewelry 
at the time, an' wliicli be now Las in his possession, some- 
where, inrobably, for he would n*t dare oS&t it for aale, ysr 
see, gentlemen." 

Had a thunderbolt ^om heaven burat at poor Nappo'a feet, 
at that inatant, he could not have been more thoroughly aa- 
tounded than he was. Xot the slightest hint had he had of 
the trap set for him. Not the remoteat idea did he entertain 
of the danger with which he had been anrroimded for the 
past four and twenty hours. • 

He looked at Taakem, then at the offioerii then at hia em- 
ployer, but he waa apeechlen. The tean nuihed to hia eyea 
at length, and turning imploriogly to Brittan, he gasped — 

''Maasa Brittan, aave poor NappoP 

" That *8 an very well,'' interpoaed the alsve-hmiter. ** We 
Been this kind o^ repentance at'ore, mind you, but it 's too late, 
yon flee. £f he cornea along dvily, gentlemen, all 'a right; 
ef not, you knows the law, an' so do said Taskein. " Mr, 
Brittan, one word with you," he continued, turning to the 
inner door, and taking the Engliah (ireemaii fioniiiarly by the 
button-hole. 

They were abeent a few mommts, when the guilty twain 
returned again to the drawing-xooiDi T^kem leading the way 
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triuDiphantly, and dangling at Lis iiuger^s endB a set of m- 
tiqae and curioiiftly'^ounted eanings. 

<*Look jer, Nappo/' he shouted, as he oame in, "did yer 
ever aom these things' afoi^, eli 

Nappo tnmed, aad aaidt ^ Nebhe^— 'foie Godl nebher in 
my life P 

** WotI Yer don't steal, an' run off, an' lie aa well, do yer ?" 
excUbned Taakem, indigiuaitly. *^ GealemeDy" he cfmthinedy 
addressing tho officers, ''I could swear to this jewelry in 
Guinea. I found it in the botUmi of his tnink, yeie, thia mo- 
ment, in this old bag/' 

** Dt) bag 's mine," bboutod Nappo, " but dem gold things I 
nebber seen sfofe, gemplemeii, I didn't — nebber did— I 
swaitedefhcbH-damifldidl Masaa knows I did n't DonH 
you, Massa Brittan I" 

Brittan made no feply.- 

** We must do our duty, Mr. Brittan," suggested the Maf^ 
ahal, ^ It 's an uncomfortable performance, but the law, you 
know, nr, ii imperative. This gentleman has acted Ifltgalij, 
the fugitive is in our custody, and wo inu.st proceed." 

^Wot you gwiue to do wid me I Whar* you gwino, 
ma$sa P sofeamed Nappo, in his fright and agony. Massa 
Brilt'n 1 liab n't I sarbed you honest and true ? You dotit 
b'lieb me a tie^yon don't b'lieb dis man I Speak up, massa ! 
for de Loid^ sake, donH kt *em carry me Vay. DonU do dat, 
gempleiiieu — i 'm innocent 1 'Fore Go<], I ami Save me, 
Massa Britfu-HBave me — save I" shrieked the poor fellow, as 
the officers seized him at la'it, and forced him to the door, and 
thence toward an open carriage that stood in readiness before 
the EngUshman's loidly porCaL 
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** W'ai' ui I gwinc to i God ha' massj on poor Nappo P 
screamed the oniiid^ negro^ «3 the offioen rudely forced him 
horn the door of Mi old employer. Then, tammg fat an 

instant toward the housc'i with a despairing fdiout he oon- 
tmned: 

Mam Britt'n! don't let'em— don't let'em! IndeLoid's 

name, maasa, tiave poor Nappo <Ms once, an' 1iq uebber fblget 
it kng 'a he Uhe, nebher T 

with him — in with him!" mattered the marshall, 
hastily. We shidl have a crowd here in ona minute that we 
oant manage. In with him I** 

" Maflsa ! don't break Nappo'a heart — ^ 

^111 break your head, ef yon don't shet up,^ exclaimed one 
of the deputiesi rudely. Stop your beUowing^ and in with 
you, now." 

And| aa half a doaen curionaly-diBpoeed persons came up, 
the prisoner had been tMmd^ and the oarriage rolled away 

in hot haste toward the Court-house, where tlio slave-bunter 
and hia friends had aheady amfed» and awaited the fugitive's 
coming. 

Away with bim 1 He 's black; he can't t^Il vvbo his fatlier 
was, or whether he erer had any. Very likely he didn't 
He 's properti^ — " goods and chattels f and the probabilitiea 
are that he 's a thief as well as a nigger! 

There will be no trouble" to convict him— -as Tsskem as- 
sured Brittan. No ! Leave tbat to him. He could swear to 
the stolen property ^ in Guinea," (or in Boston, either I) He 
had boDght the boy, who had fled ftomp tyranny and oi^nesp 
sion and the lasb, iind who uiu.st l>c returned to Uiat delecta- 
ble lerrioe again; for, thu9 miid tkf law ! 
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In liiiies Uk@ ibe^e, men know cot oue uiotiMr. 
Uolding together— tbcjr together &U! 
Li teattiirliig Uim* 1i diiiiM of Mfli^. 

• • • Do notholdm^ft ionill 
Look to thy M-lf. He N lost thai lo<kk»I 
Upoa a brother's 4eo]MU-dj. 



But Nappo was not to be )x>nie away without a hearingi 

Oh, no ! That would be umighteous, and illegal, too. He 
was to ]ia?6 a ohance £or bia liie — for the law and the Conati- 
tutioii gave bim tbSa— but wbat a chanoe ! 

God of mercy aii<l i,^oodncss — God of the just and unjust I 
"Wben ahall this iniquity be banished from the nation I 

Wbat 'a be bin a' doin* V* inqniiied a lame wood-aawyer, as 
the vehicle rolled up to the Cuurt-house doon 

^Stealin* dd Brittan's stiver,'' replied somebody on the 
walk, who bad been thos informed. 

" Pity h© had n*t got some of hii* gold," suggested another, 
*^ and gi'n it to bis starvin' daughter," 

At this moment two or three colored p< ople came mmung 
up to the door of Bnttau's house, out of bi'eath, and preceded 
by an aoqnamtanoe of Nappo, who had got sight of bim as he 
was being borne away. 



Digitized by Google 



A LEGAL FABOB. 



119 



** War is he ?" asked the foremost of the sable tria 
^ Who I" said a bTstander. 

^ Nappo*— Nappo. De ooUad man dey liad 'ero jea ntv.* 

**0h," said the other, slowlj, " I donno.'* 

But the Mends of Kappo anqpeeted ^diat waa tnuMpixing^ 
and thej htnrried away direct to the Court^lioiue. - 

" A very clever fellow, that Taskem," said Brittan to him- 
06l( as he Bat alone in his parlor, after the departure of N^ppo 
and the offioere, '^A marvelourfy clever feDow, 'pon my 
word I Well done I Admirably done I But the charge of 
stealing the jewelry was hardly the thing, so ftr as Nappo % 
concerned, for he as honest as the sun. However, he 'a a 
poor ignorant nigger, any how, and a runaway slave — so 
Tssfcem says — and be ^ows. Tssksm's a trmnp P 

And then the free-born Englishman chuckled within him- 
self right merrily, as he reflected farther upon the diignceful 
scene that had just been eonsommated beneath his own roo^ 
in broad day-light — the unrighteous arrest of a human being, 
who waa gmllj of no earthly crime whatever, exoqit that, vn- 
lucidly, he first saw the light south of the Potoroao ; and, con- 
sequeatly (notwithstanding the letter of the Declaration), was 
not *^ hom xquAL T 

Away with him, then ! He knows nothing, can feel noth- 
ing. His head is hut a cocoa-nut shell, his hide is £t only 
for the scourge or die tan-pit, and bis heart— '^JSiwri;'' con- 
tinued Brittan, lialtiug suddenly iu iiis reverie, as be Tec4illed 
the last words that had dropped from Kappo's lips, in his hear- 
ing — heart ! Have these fellows got hsaHs f l!he boy said, 
^dofiCt break Nappe's hearth Ah I I see — he got that from 
to meeting. I allowed him to 'go to meeting,' as he 
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termed it, and he 's got the idea into him that he 's got a 
. heart 1 Well, Tafikem'll eradicate ail that iund of atupid 
notum, I Ve no doobC. Taakem is a very aikiw sort of man 
or I'm uo judge ui Lumanit j. 

^ Let us 8se»'' continued Biittan, stretchiDg his feet out be- 
fore the gnMkl fire, and taroing over in his mind the pros- 
pects of his kte servant; "let us sec. Nappo's young 
jet» hale and hearty, good sise, not bad looking, honest and 
ingemons. Tutkem bought him at a venture, he says, and 
paid SchaiTcr two huudi'ed doilai's lor him, with the uuder- 
standing that he should get poawsmon of him the best way 
he could. He's ^oi him->4ie11 prove his dafm— 4lie boy *]1 
go into bondage, aud Taskem clears a cool thousand, to a 
certainty, by the speculation; finr he avers that, onoe out 
of reach of Lis ftieuds here, Nappo 's worth twelve hundred 
dollan, quick. A rmarkably clever Mow, that Taskem, 
to be sorer' cmtinued Brittan, ruing; and then pacing 
the floor for half an hour, in deep thought^ he turned over and 
over the schemes and prospects which the siave-htmior had 
shrewdly presented to his view, to induoe him to accompany 
him home, aud invest his capital in southern lands, and other 
* property.** 

The gilded bait had proved sneoessfal; and old Brittan 
finnly resolved to settle at the South. He would thus rid 
himself cffBctually, he believed, of the importunities that had 
so annoyed him in his iamily rclntious. TLo glowiug ac- 
counts of the freedom and continuous enjoyments of a 
planter's life so completely ci^tivated him, that he informed 
Taskem of hib retool ution without further delay. 
-^^^JE^kem was not a little surprised at this sudden dedsion on 
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the pari of BhUan, but ho took caro to diaguiae hia aatoaish- 
mm% while he made good nae of every alignment within hia 

limited knowledge of such an undertaking (bv such a person), 
to encourage the Englishman in his newly-oonceivod projaoU 
He flaw that be should himaelf be enabled to lealiie Booietbing 
from the enterprise, without any doubt, and ho wa«i secretly 
rejoiced when lihttan aonounoed to him hia final deter- 
mination. 

Meanwhile, poor Nappo lay in prkion, ;iwailing the order 
of the Court for hia final dehvery into the hands of bia oap- 
tnrar and new owner. There bad been eihibited nnmiataka- 
ble evidences of aerions excitement^ in and around the Court- 
boose, dniii^ the examination of Nappo^ who was at lei^^ 
openly <diarged with and oonvicted of being a fugitive from 
service. I ittle knots of colored men had been seen at Uie 
cofnen of the stmts leading to the jailt while aimilar cd- 
lections of well dressed persona of this class congregated in 
the vicinity of the Court. They were quiet, however, and 
dvil ; but tbsy qpoke in a anbdned tone of voice, and no one 
knew what were their intentions, or the objects of their evi- 
dently earnest leai (for s(me purpoee or other), at that pro- 
oisetime. 

However, might was right ui tliose days I All mca wore 
noi *^boni equal," and Nappo Duroo chanced to be one of 
that nnibrtimatedafla whose pedigree waa defective in the eye 

of a very questionable statute. 

d 



Digitized by Google 



CHAPTEK XIX. 

TOlfBT AVD OARBIX. 



RuoiGSD at their escape from the gilded drawing-room 
of theiT gran^pa^^ as Dolly had called old Brittao, the two 
chUdreu Lurried away from the door with their kind friend, 
who wasi herael^ not much lees gratified than they at leaving 
the inooitigible mooster behind. As they passed' down the 
crowded streets, the little ones soon forgot the man, and 
the ntde scene of which they had just been the unwiUing 
wxtnesses^ 

Carrie chirped as she ran merrily along behind her httle 
brother, after getting out of right of Baryi and they halted 
from time to time to peep in at the showily-dresNd shop 

wiudows, garnished as they were with attractive toys and play- 
things. 

"See the pony — see the pony, Carrie!" shouted Toney, 
pointing to a miniature rocking-horse he had suddenly dis- 
covered. 

" And the dolly, too ! see — in the corner I" responded Car- 
rie, tuning the boy^s attention to m object that pleased kar 
the meet* 

Dolly was silent and meditative. She was returning again 
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to Uid poor womiui'a dwelling with the children, whom she 
knew would be nnwelooiiie there ; but what eould she do f 
The last hope she had entertained in reference to their future, 
had. been ruthksalj shattered by the man to whom she had 
appealed with all the eonfidenoe of a tnie-hearted womaiL 
And thimt w;ls loft Imt oue more resource lor her and for 
them — the ahuA-house I Dolly saw that this must, of neoee- 
aty, be the .next eiep^ and though ahe ehuddered at the 
thought of sending those two beautil'ui and ali'ecliouate 
childzen to such a {dace, yet there wae no escape visible to 
her view. 

While she thus reflected, the cliildren had <?ot some diii- 
tttioe beyond her, and tuned down ComhiU, kom Court 
street, withoat being obeerred by their hitherto attentive 

friend. 

DoUy hurried along aa soon as she missed them, however 

— passed across to Brattle street, and thenoe hastened on to 
Hanover street: but the children were nowhere to be seen. 
She turned back again — ^looked up and down the walk and 

into tlie stores, iis she went ; then slie ran l>aek to Washing- 
ton street, and searched in all directions for the little strag- 
glers, but she sought in vain« She was ahurmed for their 
safety. She flew on again, up Court street, and asked a bcore 
of persons if they had met two such children, but no one 
had seen them; and she fretted and worried, and traveled 
an hour, without success. They were not to be found ! 

Meantime, the childish wanderers trotted on, hand in hand, 
down Comfiin, and turning, they went up Washington street 
Here were sights worth seeing, to be sure ! Toney held his 
sistei^s hand, and they hastened from window to window, like 
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innooeiLt bntterflies flitting from flower to flower, all miooii* 

cerned for the future, and enjoying the present moment with 
all their might 

Tbere were die ehow-windowa of the book-atoraii and the 
jewelers, and the print-shops, and the fancy warehouses, and 
the oonfdctioners^ and the fritit-TendoiBy and the diy-gooda 
houses, and a myriad of other attractive estaUiahmeiiti on 
the way, all of which claimed a iiioiuent of time en pa^ssatii^ 
and they never stopped to take breath mitil they fbiuid them- 
selves in front of Boykton HaU, at which time Dolly had 
readied her himible home, two miles distant from the spot 
where the wanderers first missed her. 

For a moment Toney halted, and, holding Oarrie by the 
bainl, lie turned to lotjk for Doily, whom he supposed to be 
directly behind them. But she did not come 1 He oontuDtued 
to look, and turned hack again, but DoUy could not be seen. 
It was late iu the afternoon. They wandered down to Win- 
ter stneet, turned up that avenue and came out upon the 
Common. Here, toward sunset, though tlio weather was still 
cold, could be seen scores of children, with their nurses and 
attendants, at play in the broad malls. 

Tonoy and Carne watched the liapj)y creatures for a few 
moments, with great delight, and then they approached a 
little group of gayly-dressed youngsters— die sons and dangfa- 
tcrs of wealthy residents in that neighborhood — with the de- 
ngn of making theur acquaintance. Toney took up a ball 
belonging to one of the little fellows, and Carrie joined a 
sweet httlo girl, about her own nc:^, at hoop-rolling. Away 
they went^ shouting and frolliddng in their innocent 
p;k'e, forgetful or ignorant of any difference in their social con- 
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ditkai, and bent only upon th^ haypimtia of the passing 

Adolpkm r afaonted the red-luuied, primlj-dreflsed gor- 
emeaa of the two joung scions of anstociacj, as they ro- 
tmaad; *^ AdotphuBf do 70a heart Thia way, maater— and 

you, too, Josephine,^' she added, drawing the children off, and 
leaving Xon«y and Came by themselvesi wondering what the 
tKmble waa about 

** Don't you know better than thaiP'' continued the young 
w<»nan, aeTecely ; go along with you, now, and if I see you 
mizm* up with them common kiad o* children agMn, you 11 
go hom^ stiuiuv ijie, and I ^11 take your playthings right aw^^y, 
oert*n.*' 

*^ Good 'a you be,*^ muttered the boy, bravely. 

" What d' you say, 'Dolphus ? I '11 tell your father o' that, 
true 'a I 'm alive^" threatened the girl, 

"Idon'tcaro^Ntdo." 
Now sir, go aloug. We 11 go home." 

^ Mother aaid I might oome down an' pky 'eroi" continued 
the fraotbua and badly-managed boy, ^ and I will, too and 
away he ran again, with all his strength, down tiie malL 

Toney joined him, aa he came along, and the two young 
gentlemen jumped and rollicked, and shouted, in right good 
earnest, ?eiy much to the annoyance and discomfit of the rod- 
haired youDg woman, whoae sutfaorily had thua been aet aft 
naught Josephine sat down by the side of Carrie, and 
seemed to be vastly pleased with the little beauty, who sang 
to her, and chatted with her, aa fiuniliarly aa though they 
had been sistei^ or, at least, equals in social station. And 
when they were about to part, at sunset, little Carrie said : 
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•* Good-by, Josey and throwing her little white arms 
aioiind tha £ur child's neck, they kiaaed each other wandy, 

and separated. 

^ Come again to-moirow,'* shouted Josephine, as she moved 
up the mall ; " come again to-moirow, Oanie f and the aris- 
tocratic children w<jre soou beyond hearincr, wliile our two 
little fugitives stood bj themselves, alone upon the mall. 

It was getting darker and colder, every moment Toney 
took the hand uf his dearly-loved and tender sister, and tliey 
wandered down the mall again, crossed to Winter street, and 
foond tJieir way into the main street 

But they were hungry, and cold, and comfortless ; and as 
the night fell vpon them, Carrie became weary and fretfiiL 
Toney took her up in his arms, but she was a heavy burden 
for him, and he was obliged to halt to rest himselt Carrie 
cried with cold and fiitigne, at last, and Toney became alarmed, 
and be^n to mourn, too. 

They were imnoticed by the passers by, for a long time. 
The merchant, who was hurrying homeward from his day's 
occupation was too busy in contemplating the profits he had 
made during tho day, to listen to the cry of distress as he 
hastened on. Hie pleasure^seeker was too intent upon the 
entertainment before him to obserro a brace of weepini^ chil- 
dren by the way, as he passed to the theater or the concert- 
room* 

The throng pressed vigorously on, and gave themselves no 
thought for the woes of others ; and the children wept and 
called for Dolly. But no one answered their pitiful cries, for 

no one halted sulliciently long to ascertain what was the mat- 
ter with them. 
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Gome and Bee this^ Came/* susrg^tcMl Toncy to his weary 
ulster, at last, pointing her to a flamiiig^ curiously-shaped lights 
that he anddenly diflooTered m a shop-windaw near ihem ; and 
thus hoping to attract Carriers attention for a moment, in or» 
der that she might ibiget the pangs of oold and hunger firom 
which ahe was mififering, he lifted her again in his arms and 
bore Lor to the light 

She was a lovely child to look at, and her diqKwtion was 
as sweet as was her darling &oe and features. But Carrie 
was now dishearteiKiil aud sleepy, and worn out with the pre- 
mns day^s ezeitementy and she needed nourishment and rest ; 
hmt, of a troth, she ''had not where to lay her head." She 
was but little over four years old, and Toney was not yet 
seven. She kissed her brother's cheek, affectionately, and said : 

''Carrie *8 eold, bobber.^ 

And Toney knew this before, for he was chilled with the 
Bi^t air himselfl The little girl leaned her £ur round cheek 
upon Toney 's neck, and a moment afterward was fast asleep. 
The weary child could bear up no longer I 

The boy stmggled to hold her to his breast, and contrived 
to curl the comer of his aniitle jacket about her tiuy, stocking- 
IcBs feet ; but the big tears rushed into his eyes as he gased 
np and down the great street, and wondered if all other little 
boys and girls, like himself and Carrie, were as weary and 
hungry as they were I 

As he stood thus before the biilliant light that glased from 
the great btore-window, a poorly-dressed man came up an<i 
stopped an instant, but passed on again, looking back, how- 
ever, to observe the two shivering children. Retracing his 
steps, he hasten^ to Touey's side agam, and said, feelingly : 
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God bless me I my httU fellow, what are you doing here 
with that child T 

Toney looked up at his inteiTOgator, and answered : 
** Waiting for DoUy." 
"WhowDoUf r 

** Wy, our Dolly — that lives with us.** 
la it your mother 

No^ not mother, but ahe tahea eaie of mother, and iss/' 

** And who is this T' he continued, pointing to the still sleep- 
ing diiild. 

That *a Carrie, my UtUe eiflter.'* 
" Whore do you Uve ?" 

With Dolly," aaid Toney. 
^ And where doea DoUy live, then f " 
•* Dolly lives with us," said Toney. " Sissy Is waldn^ up, 
and ahe 'il oiy, 'ooa ahe *a cold, I a'poee," he added, as Carrie 
now began to wahen. 

Come inaide/' said the man, " and wo '11 ?ee about this. 
**Here, let me take her;" and tbo atranger kindly reeved the 
boy of hla burden, aa ihey all entered the brillkntiy-li^ied 
ahop. 

And yon dcii't know what atieet yon lire in t" 

** No— sir," said Toney, slowly. 

Carrie opened her sparkhng black eyes, and looked about 
her with a bewildered gaae, for she waa at a kw to detennme 
where filio w£ls. Toney nestled up beside her, and put his arm 
about her neck to reassure her, and she waa quiet. 

^ Where are yon going, to-night T aafced the stranger, of 
Toney. 

^ Home," said the boy. 
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^ Me, too," added Carrie, instanUj. 
^But, how will you go home 

" W'y with Dolly." 

But DoUj isn't here.'' 
^ She 11 oome, won't she P asked the dnld^ nmooenfly. 

" I don't know that, my boy — perhaps not What is your 
namer * 

Tonoy, ar/* 

"ToDcy what?" 

^ No— Xoney MUon^ not Tonejr Ww%'^ aaid the boy, oor- 
recting his friend. 

" Well, Toney, what is your sister's name P 

^ Qame, sir. She 'a goin' to sleep again," said tlie boy, as 
he saw her head droop upon the stranger's shoulder. 

After a few words more, the genUeman concluded that ho 
would take the stragi^ers to his own house bt the night, 
an<l hi liic morning ho would juscertain more definitely who 
they were. It was evident that they were astray, and they 
were too yoong and too slender to be left in the street Hie 
man was himself a parent, and had a good heart beating be- 
neath his loiigih coat. 

He called a carriage, told Toney that if he wonld he might 
go home to his li u- ibr the night, and in the morning ho 
would sedc farther for ]>olly. Toney said he would go, and 
Carrie awakin^^ again at this moment, asked : 

*' And me, too ?" 
Tes, yes," said the stranger, kindly, Carrie shall go too." 

And entering the vehicle, they were quickly driven to the 

man's humble but comfortable home in Front street. 

6* 



Digilized by Google 



CHAPTER XX. 

TH£ TWO SLAVES. 

For suddenly a grievous sickncsa took him, 
That made him t:a.«p. and staro, and ratch the air, 
BlMpb«ming Qod» and curslog men on earth! 

Tavx. HmrTL 

At tlie period of which wo are now writings the Suffolk 
County jail was located upon Court street, near the spot 
where the present Cowt-houBe stands. It was an infirm 
building, with but few advantages to recommend it even for 
a prison-houfle ; but it answered its purpose for the time- 
being. 

Nappo had been duly condemned! The ''hearing'' had 
been had, and proof positiye that the poor fellow had once 
had a mother was dearly made out to the satis&ction of the 
recognized officials. The maternal parent was shown to have 
been the prcperty of John Schaffer, Slsq., of Kentucky, and 
the bill of sale of the boy was duly admitted, in form. The evi- 
dence of Mr. Toskeni served to close up all gaps and disperse 
all dottbtB regarding the fugitive's history and identity; and 
Nappo's rendition into future bondage — ai'ier enjoying nearly 
seventeen years of the liberty guaranteed to all mtn by our 
"glorious'* constitution — was now my neariy aooomplished. 
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HhQ people of New Enf^iund were not tiiea so liar advanoed 
in the poUHeai eUgueile of cinlixatioii, as they now an! Hie 
massos of tlie community Imd not, at that period, heard of a 
Fugitive Siffire Law. And such casear as those of Simms and 
Boms woe undreamed o£ Ihe blood of the PuriCans— who 
loved liberty tar it^elt^ and who iled £rom their native land, 
onginailjy to esci^ from the tjttmxy they despised— the 
blood of ftai free men, oooned more generously in the veina 
of the " coumiou iierd," at that period, and iliey neither uu- 
•deistood or reqiected the assumed **nghts*' d one man— or 
one set of men — ^to lord it over any other dass of the Ameri- 
can people. And, thus believing, thej were not so heedful 
of consequences then as in the .Utter days. The mnsiksts of 
&e volunteer ndlitia** of those times were kept in trim for a 
higher purpose than that of shooting down their neighbors 
and friends in the public streets of Boston, when they chose to 
enter the breach for the bioht against the wttmgl 

But, though there existed no quintessence of abomination 
in the diape of a Fugitive Slave Law, it was legally decreed 
that lie or bhe wlio should llee from tyranny and abuse in one 
section of our fair land, and who should find a temporary 
home in another portion thereof should be hustled back 
into bondage, ^vhenever the unfortunate refugee should be 
^olaimed'* by his brother man. 

Taskem claimed Nappo, his dum had been recogqi^^d, the 
fiat had gone forth, and he was now confined in prison, 
awaiting the moment when his new master should force him 
away from that ** liberty and the pursuit of happiness*' which 
he had so long enjoyed among his hie|id^ a|id fellows, in 
Massachusetts. 
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On the aecond monuDg after his final incamntiaii in the 
county jail (where he was placed fer temporary eaf^ keeping', 
until Taskem could arrange to tiike him away), the door of his 
cell was suddenly opened^ and a iniflerable4ooking being, in 
tattered and fiUhy t^arnionts, was thrast into the apartment. 

The exteiior appearance of thia man was loathBome to be- 
hold, and eren poor Nappo-^the now monming', miserable, 
almost heart-brokcu negro refugee — biir.uik from contact with 
this apparently God-forsaken wretch, who was thus nnoere- 
momonsly thrown upon his oompamonship. 

He might have been a white man — or he might be one of 
his own race. At first Nappo eoald not determine this point ; 
Ibr the intruder bowed Ins head moodily upon his bteasti and 
his thick curly hair and oushom beard hid i)is face from view. 

The newly-arrived prisoner uttered no woid,but still oionohed 
upon the low l)eiich at the side of the cell, on which he was 
placed by the turnkey upon his entrance there. The silence 
soon became irksome to the fugitive, however, and he broke 
the icy Btilluess of the cell by accosting liis fil low-prisoner, in 
his own way. 

** Wot you doitt' 'ere, sah f asked Nappo. 
But he received no reply to the quer) ; the strancfer still 
sitting with his head on his bosom, disinclined to talk at all» 

**Wot you come^ere for, sah f insisted Nappo, a second 
time, touciiing his companion on the arm. But the stranger 
did not answer. 

** Wot dey gwine to do wid yer 1" continued Nappo, making 
a third attempt to nrousu Lin fellow prisoner. And, at this 
question, the man slowly raised his head, looked stndgfat in 
the negroes face, and said in a husky tone- 
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" Who are you T 

<*Me, aah, nfeer v^Ued 'Ssppa^ cHaooveriiig that Hm man 

was white, " me f I'm nobuddj, sah. I 'm ou y poor Nappo ; 
da^ all, sah.'' 

Nappo had aeon thai fiuse before ; he waa oettain of thia^ 

and he was a&toimded. He thought Uie matter over, and as 
aoon aa the negro had mentiooad hia own name, iheta waa a 
mirtnal veoognitioii betireen them. 

The African saw before him, iu the person of iho starved 
and offensire^ooking wietoh who bad juat been thrown into 
hn cell, the poor mnaiiiB of the onoe tasteful and oomely 
suitor of his loved "Missus'' Annie Brittan — now the degraded, 
floggy, ahnoet demented Mtmry Miton / 

Kappo shuddeied at the forlom piotuie thua suddenly 
ferced upon his gaze, and for the moment the humble African 
ftrvently thanked hIa God that^ at least, he waa not so badly 
ofl' as thir*. 

The wreck of what wasi lees than eight yean previously, all 
nobleness, and pride, and comeliness, and hope— tho pros- 
perous husband of as &ir a flower as over budded and 
bloomed in the land — ^the sprightly, weli-diessed beau of 
Uiasoa Annie—- the manly, enterprising, yonthfiil merchant— 
the splendid devotee at Fashion's shrine — the beloved, the 
idolized, the daahing Heniy £Uson— waa now the tbjeb that 
the negro servmit recoiled from with horror and disgust 

"Good God, Massa EUorsonr exclaimed Nappo, wildly, 
«i8 dis fvL'Hfr 

"Wiy, Na])po," responded llic poor man, with a sickly 
attempt at a smile, as he passed his dirty hand over his face, 
and returned the fugitive's gaze; <*Nappo, my boy, how came 
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yen here I How 'b your master I How m the old oock, eh t 
What jou been stoalm', «ht How long yoa in Ibrt Ha, 
ha! I lixed at last," continued EUaoa, slowly, again — and 
then^ as if reflection suddenly came upon hino^ he halted in 
his broken speech, hung his head upon his hrast^ and wept 
like a mllv cliild ! 

Henry EUaon had oome to be a Ti^grant He had been 
taken up by the watch on the preceding night, for disorderly 
conduct, and was placed in durance for a few hours, prior to his 
trial. The jail was crowded at the time, and he was placed in the 
cell witli Nappe, temporarily, by the jailor, who know nothing 
of the previous circumstances or acquaintance of his pnsoneis. 

Verily, "misfortone makes strange bed-fellows V* The slave 
of the law and the slave of king alcohol were now side by 
side within the four damp walk of a glo(»ny prison-honsei 
The victim of intempmnoe — ^the willing slave — ^might yet be 
saved aiid restored to liberty and happiness ; but, for the vic- 
tim of legal oppression^ the reluctant and innocent captive, 
there was no ray of hope— no shadow of probable relieC 
Living, he was dead — \o all intents and purjwses of good I 
The past, to him, was but a transient dreaoL The present, 
a crashing, fearful reality. The future, a dire blank — hopeless 
and terrible to dwell on 1 

After a moment or two of reflection, Nappo again appealed 
to Eilson, ho])ing to draw from him some information in refer- 
ence to his present sad condition, and to learn from the lips 
of the fidlen man how he became thus prostrated. Bat EUaon 
wa^ silent, eulkv, and entirely uncommunicative; and the 
negro found it impossible to draw from him one word of re- 
ply to his repeated and earnest queries, until he aUuded to his 
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Ibnuer miaUesa, caauaiiy. At the meotian of Aimie's luune, 
dbe inebriate tpnmg wildly upon his feet, and, amid bk thna^ 
emng gestures and violence, alarmed poor Nappo fearfully. 

As if a Tolcano of anguish and lemone had been pent up 
witiun his heart, which, at the sound of that nsnie, burst 
forth from its cou^nement, he rushed toward the frightened 
negro, pale with enntement and the hnaj of the moment 
and dashing fiercely at hia throat, he fivoed poor Kappo 
heavily to the floor of the cell, as he shrieked in his madness — 

^ Give her book to me 1 Back, again, I say^— and give me 
what yon robbed me off You are her faUher, eht The 
wretch who gave her being. Out with it. Yield — or, by the 
Ood who suffaied yon to live to do it, I'll take tfa« heart out 
of your breast ! You did ! You lied, and broke her heart 1 
You killed her children — my children — my poor little children, 
who couldn't help themselves; and Annie, your daughter, 
your only child, is buried in their tomb I She knelt to you— 
my vnje! She clung to your knees, and prayed you to stop— - 
to save her from destruction I You spat on her — spumed her 
with your lordly foot I I saw it all 1 saw it — ^you and your 
weeping child, and I swoie revenge — ^revenge 1" 

As fiercely as he could under the circumstances, Nappo 
screaiiiL j tV>r aid, and struggled with the madman. It was 
pkinly life or death with him, Ibr £Usou fancied he had his 
hand around old Brittan's throat, and In his wild deliriom vras 
disposed to make the most of his opportunity. 

Fortunately the tnmkej overheard the struggle, and en- 
tered the cell at an opportune moment The inebriate was 
forthwith placed in irons, and convoyd to a room alone, where 
he could do no further harm. 
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In the m^n while, the liieodB c)t tlie fugitive Nappo w^e 



on the alert The deouioii of the Court, in regard to hia up- 
turn into ei^fivity, had stirred up the sympathiea of the 
oolored reeidents of l>ui>iuii, aud it was evident that if Nappo 
irant away in the omstody of hia MBiuned owner^ he would not 

go peaceably. 

The authorities had pertoned all that waa xeqnired at thek 
hands by legal enactment, and the neoeaary step* had been 

taken by Ta&kem to retire from the city with his twelve-huu- 
dred-doikff human priae. 

Hie alare-himter had been no idle obaerm of the ezhibitioii 
of feeling evinced both in and out of the Court-room, |)rior 
to, and daring the examination and oondemnation of the boy 
he had beoome ihna '^de?erly" poBsefliedof; andhewatehed 
the storm that was plainly approaohing with a careiul and 
exptfieneed eye. 

Mr. Taskcm had had a final interview with old Bfittan« 
The Eughshman had promised to dispose of his property at 
onoe, to oommnnicate with him conatantly, and to join him, 
very shortly thereafter, on the banks of the Mississippi^ where 
he determined to purchase a plantation, and estabhsh his reel- 
denoe far the future. 

Brittan was confident of success, and he was \ astly elated 
with hia proepeot in the future. Taakem had not failed to 
paint the bright nde of the picture, and the Eogliahman had 
looked only at tbc profits to be gaintjd, and the pleasures aud 
ease to be enjoyed, Borroonded by those whom he oould abuse 
and maltxeat to hia fimoied hearths content^ while he could be 



Honareh of all he surveyed, 

Wbeeo right there were none to dispute.** 
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And chuckling over the rare enjoyinentii that were yet m 
Bkore for Idniy he shook the h«iid of Tuibaia iniilj, and they 

separated. 

An apt soholar was the tight-fisted, hard-hearted, mexora> 
ble Brittan 1 Hie pnfBidt he was about to adopt in no wise 

clashed ^ith his nature, lie wa.s a tyrant at heart, and liis 
pieriona oonise d oondtict gave ample token thai he waa well 

« 

fitted ib? the enterprtie he was abont to embaik hi, albeit hia 

was a palpuble exception to the universal character of his 
oonntiymen. 

To the honor of the race be it recorded here, that the 

oouuteq>art of this arrogant and ruthless man could scarcely 
have been Ibond m ih» Britiah nation. Our present atorjr 
is but a ttmple narrative of aotoai faet An oooaaional black 
eheep may be found among the whitest flocks in all Christen- 
dom! 
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Why not l.cliovo flie homely Icttor, 

That oil you giw tviU God regret 
The poor ta&j oft deserve it better, 

And aunty, rarely mnk It morel 

. ^ Hum, 

A B MIGHT, warm firo was buruiug in the laiijc^ old-style 
FraDklin grate of the artusan^a comfortable " keeping-room,'* 
and his excellent wife was aitting before % awaiting the ar- 
rival of her liusbaiid to supper. 

The loom waa neaUy bat economically fiimiabed, and an 
aSr of Bolid comfort seemed to pervade the apartment The 
cat was coiicd up on the seat of the great arm-chair, «*iijo) ing 
her evening snooze; the tea platea were warming beeide the 
grate ; the steamincr pot of cocoa, that stood by the hob in 
readiuess for the coming meal, sent fortli its savory aroma ; 
but the expected master of the house'' did not come home 
as promptly as was liis custom. 

An old Wilhiid clock that hung over the mantle struck the 
hour of seven, and Mrs. Meeker was surprised that her hus- 
band did Dot return. She laid a^ide lier kuitting-work, ;it 
last, and went to the window. The night was pitchy dark, 
and the weather had got to be Aw and odd within the pre- 
vious three hours. 
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What can detain him f qneried the good womiuiy with 
some uneajniidaB. " Nearly an hour behind his usual tune, 

and Charlie 's long gone to sleep, wearied out with calhog for 
* papa.' Something most have happened.^ 

She heard the ramblmg of carrii^wheels, at this momenti 
and aiie lisujiied. The vehicle had surely halted before her 
own door I And it had oome up slowly and oantioiisly, she 
had obeeired. An aoddent had oooorred, plainly. Mr. Meek- 
er had been hurt I And she lle\v wildly to the door — to encoun- 
ter her husband, safe and sonnd, and as cheerful aa ever, in com- 
pany with two strange children — ^a boy and girl— whom he 
had brought home with him to tea, he said. 

Hie carriage tamed away, and the Idndly Mr. Meeker put 
the two little oucs iu befi)re hiui, as he hastened to cloee out 
the chilly night air. He entered his cheering room, and, 
bostling about with evident satssfactioii at what he had ac- 
complished, thus far, he said in his pleasantest tone : 

^ Come, now, mother ; let 's have the hot toast These Ut- 
tle ones are hungry and chilled.** 

*• But who are they, pray ?" asked his wife. 
I Ui tell you all about 'em when we sit down. Come, 
plettie hurry. Now, Toney, get off the cap, and Oairie the 
little bonnet, and we Ml have a good warming first, and then 
we 11 get a right good supper—^ T' 

« Yes,** said Toney, with honest bluntaess, **lHsk hungiy 

enough?* 

Me, too,'' said Carrie, removing the bonnet, and taking 

the thin old 'kerchief from her neck. 

And Mr. Meeker drew Carrie up on his kuco before the 
glowing blaae, and rubbed her little hands, and patted her 
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round cheeks, and smoothed down her boaiitiM curls, and 
kkaed her aiibctionately, and said : 

Poor little thing I Poor little Carrie T 

The i>ij)ini;-liot cakes tuid toast were soon pkced upon the 
table, and Mrs. Meeker was all cuhoaity to learn what Una 
sudden aoceoion to her fiuniiy meant "While she had heen 
putting the plates and the food upon the table, the husb.'ind 
had briefly intoned hie wile that the little ones were loet in 
the BtreetB^ and he had brought them home to aave them from 
pufferinsr, or perhaps perishing, in the night. ** But whtre 
Charlie,'' he asked, auddenly miflaing his own noble boy. 

BeaUy, fiither," said Mrs. Meeker, with a smile, " yon *Te 
been so tidvcn up with your little new-comers, that you forgot 
the baby, altogether, to-night I He 'a been asleep neariy an 
hoar, wearied out with waiting for you." 

** Now, Touey, are you warm again T 

•* Tee, sir." 

^And Carrie, tooT 

** Mc, too," responded Carrie ; and the little party ?at down 
to enjoy the generous erening lepast, with thankful hearts 
and excellent appetites, after their long fasting. 

Before the dish-covers were raised, Mr. Meeker offered his 
customary grace, at table, craving the divine blessing upon 
the good things of which they were about to partake. Car- 
rie sat with her little hands folded, in mute astonishment at 
this performance, the import of which she could not deter* 
mine ; while Xoney was also quite a^j sileut aud awe-strickeu 
by the solemn manner of his bene&ctor, though he had occa- 
sionally heard Mr. Goodson pray, and supposed that this was 
all very proper and correct. The children wore too hungry to 
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tadf «8 soon as they were helped to 

food, did ample justice to Mrs, Meeker's toast and cocoa. 

During the disiNiflnoii of the meal, the hosband briefly i&- 
fiornted Mn* Meeker how he chanced to meet with the little 
estrays, and how be bad dtxinod it his duty to shelter them, 
Qnder the diemiistanoea. His wife waa a motheriy and gen- 
tle-hearted woman, who could never believe that Mr. Meeker 
did any thing out of place. She very readily agreed with 
him that he coold not have done differently* K her poor little 
Charlie ahonld ev«r be dmilarly aitnated, ahe tmsted that he 
might iind as good a friend, in the midst of his need. 

The meal oondnded, the humble Ohiiatian offered up 
thanks for the continued goodness of the Great Dispenser of 
earthly beneflta, and the children were soon afterward pre- 
pared for bed. 

A night-dress, bolonj^ing to Charlie, proved just the thing 
for little Carrie, and Toney was also duly provided for in a 
flimihir manner. Ifo. Meeker then held the feet of the little 
girl to the lire until they were thoroughJy warmed, and her 
hoaband performed the aame kind office ioi Toney, and finally 
they were told how they ahoold sleep together, in the nioe 
warm tnindlc-bed, in the snug little room opening close by, 
and their bene&ctora kiaaed them affectionately, and bade them 
be of good cheer until the morrow, when Dolly woidd be 
found, and they should return to their honie once more. 

^ And now, Cairie— <good night," said Mn. Meekei^ kindly, 
as she wrapped a blanket about her feet and limbe. 

" Ain*t said ' Our Jf 'ather^' yet," suggested CaiTie, looking 
at T<mey first, and then into the lady'a fiuse. 

Mr. Meeker and his wife were not a litttle aatomahed at 
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this remark Irom Carrie's while the buggeistion 

deeply gratified them at the same time. 

Do yon always ny * Our Father' before you retire to bed, 
Carrie inquired Mrs. M. 

^ O, yes," replied Toney, at onoe. ^ We alwaye uttd to iay 
tbat^ and 

<Kow I lay me down to aleep^- 
I pray the Lord my boqI to keep.' " 

** And who taught you this, Toney V asked Mrs*. Meeker. 
Mother did, before ahe was siGk. But Dolly always heard 
us flay our prayers, after mother went^went away/* oontinued 
Toney. 

"Yea, and me, too^** added Carrie. 

**Aiul what was mother's name?" asked Mrs, Meeker. 
^£Uaoii,'^ said Toney, in reply. 

^ And mother tan^ht you to pray T continued Mrs. Meeloer, 

becoming momoutarily more deeply interested in the pretty 
and gentle little ones ; ^ she taught you to look up to the 
land Father who dwells in Heaven, and who loves good 

dnldren ?" 

^ Thai 's what mamma always said,** replied Toney, smiling 
affectionately, aa he remembered tlie instructions of bis 

mother. 

'^Mamma was very good thus to impress you, was she 
noif said Mrs. Meeker. 

"Yes,'' siud Toney, ''mamma was good, but — " 
Here Toney hesitated, and Carrie filled out the sentence 
that came near escaping the boy's lips : 
M Papa vfos n%'' said Carrie, finally. 
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"What (lid papa dor 
^^Notiuog," aaid Tonej. 
He beat m," said Carrie. 

" Not mach," insisted Toney. 

^JSmf—^iaid 'b he could," continued poor litUe Oairie, wbo 

had experienced her unfortunate father^s rudeness more than 
once, and who did not Ibrget it 

But lira. Meeker had no wiah to pry into the ^fiunilj 
secrets" of the two little strangers, and so she changeil the 
ai^ject^and propoeed thej should letire^ first repeating thp 
Loid's prayer. This having been done, Toney infbrmed thor 
benefactor that Carrie would sing her hymn, if tliey would 
like to hear her ; and the little songster, in a beautiful melody, 
delivered herself of the following pretty sentimentsi which she 
had learned from her mother's lips : 

CARRIED EVENING HTUN. 

When the glittcrinp: stars ^cop out 

From the cl;irk and silent sky, 
Twinkling through tho azuro sphere 
God has placed them in, oii high— 
Tlieii, with folded bands, at even, 
Then with grateful hearts, we '11 bowl 
Praying Him who dwells in hoaTon 
To accept our humble yowl 

Hjb Witt listen! Hb wm hlesBl 

For, within his word tis fbond^ 
Not without the Fatbib*8 knowledge 
FaQs the qiaiTOw to the grooncL 
little chfldreo, then, at even, 
"Well may come and lowly bowl • 
For the Father dwells in heaven, 
And aooepts their humble vow 1 

^ A charming evening song," cxcUiiiued Mrs. Meeker, at its 
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conclusion, " and right pixittily sung, too. Now, a kiss, and 
then to bed, for it is late, and you need rest," added Mrs. 
Meeker, kindly. 

And five minutes afterward, the poor fugitives, fast locke<l 
in each other's arms, were sleeping soundly and peacefully — 
for they were very much fatigued. 

Charles Meeker, as we have hinted, was an artisan — a gold- 
smith — by profession. He labored daily for his bread ; but 
he was a little "forehanded," for his business was a profitable 
one. He could afford to lend an ear to the wail of distress ; 
and he found that a good act always brought with its accom- 
plishment a sure reward, lie had struggled with poverty 
himself, and he knew how hard it was to bear up under ad- 
versity. 

But now he was pleasantly situated in life, the labor of his 
hands was remunerated handsomely, and lie managed to 
comfortably, respectably, and to do some measure of goocl. 

His wife w^as a pattern of neatness and thrift — a real heljn 
mect to him — a woman of most excellent domestic qualities, 
and one " who went about doing good," likewise. The poor 
and destitute around her were aided to the fullest extent of 
her means, and the needy wayfarer who chanced wuthin her 
province never went away empty. 

Both Meeker and his wife were zealous and worthy mem- 
bers of tlie Christian Church, and their lives were passed 
amid the pleasing routine of religious duty to their God, their 
fellows, and themselves. 

Tliey had but one child — a bright little fellow, five years 
old. Cliarles Meeker was being carefully and faithfully edu- 
cated by his parents, who loved him dearly, and who watched 
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his coofitantly-improving character vith high hopes for the 

Tlie evening waned. Mr. Meeker read a portion of tlio 
Holy Scriptarea^ and then offered to the Throne of Grace his 
customary evening prayer, in vhich he was ardently joined by 
liiii luving and puro-hcarted will*. xVud wLlh tlu- A\orthy man 
had thanked his Heavenly Father thai ho had been made 
the hnmble instrument, in his hands, of bringing aid and com- 
fort to the two tuutlci" bulili ' - wLo had found shelter that 
nigbt beneath his roof, he realised a cahn and peaoeM satia- 
fiictiotfe— 

*' That (Hilj they who fed can know." 

In the mean time, poor Dolly Curtain went to her weary 
and lonely pillow, but not to sleep I She had left no stone un- 
turned, within the scope of her knowledge, to find the lost 
children. She h.-i'l traversed all the streets through wliich 
they had passed iiom her own humble home to Biittan's 
bouse, and back again, but she oonid hear nothing of 
ihem. 

She resorted to the office of the city-crier, but his efforts 
irere fruitless. And at ten o^cIock in the evening, satisfied 

that somebody mu»t have found and hoiLsed the lust ones, slie 

threw herself upon her pallet to await the light of morning 

to renew her searcb. 

And while the anxious and well-meaning Dolly was thus 

harasmng and fretting for their uncertain fate, UtUe Toney and 

. Carrie Kllsuii vs-ere snugly lodged, and were dreaming sweetly 

beneath their Christian benefit' { >i's roof. 

7 
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THB BUSS AND TRX S80APX. 

I Ull you, hopdui grief i3 passionless; 
That onlj mwi lii«redQloas of d«i|Mtr» 
Balf'tftii|(llt in anpai?>b — through Uio inidii%|it llr 
Beat npwfinl t'> Cuir^ throne la load aciCOM 
Of ahrkklDg and repro«chl 

BLBAJBRa & 'Biow:(nra, 

LoNO before the hour fixed upon by Taiskem for his final 
departure firom Boston, the name of the alaTe-hnnter wai 
upon the lips of hundreds of the randents of the yreA end of 
the town, and tho " Guard of Vigilance" that had been hastily 
d^ganked among the colored residents was augmezited, bj 
very considerable numbers, before nightfall. 

While this body of men were in secret couclaTe, in a re- 
toed honse in Belknap street^ a gathering, which, for the safer 
carrying out of tlie iuturcsts of those -who ^vore clandestinely 
engaged in its objects, was denominated a pxajer-meeting — 
there stood at the door of the apartment where they weie 
assembled, a stout negro, who scanned the faces of each and 
evecy one who came and went, receiving the second pass- 
word from all incomers^ as did another salble gentlesian the 
first sign, at the uuLi^ido entrance. 

One aftor another of the Mends" entered, and each in hia 
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turn gave the countersign' and pass to the sturdy ushers. A 
single lamp burned dimlj at the side of the large, low room, 
bot acareful obeemr oonld leadilj diflcover, aa Hia gated abaut 
the npartmoiit, that if the skins of the a:^(jmblage there were 
^ftrlfAr than ordinary, there were also the flanhing the 
finn lip, and the ardent beaiing of moie than tlnee eeovea of 
men, whom it would be dangerous to oppose in a hand-to-liand 
ttmggle. Kioar was upon then: side, and thej did not lose 
nght of this fuL 

A gray-headed, well-dressed negro presided, and he offered 
an earnest piajer to Him who ^created all men equal," dar- 
ing the blessing of Almighty God upon their doinga. And 
then a hymn suoceeded, in which the throng united, aa witb 
a single voice, execnting a peculiarly melodious and touching 
chaunt, appropriate to the words chosen, and unlike any thing 
else— soul-fitirriug and beautiful in the highest d^;Tee. 

Just aa the song waa concluded, a n^^ came up to the 

outer door, and, like the rest of the company, placing his 
mouth to the key-hole, he whispered "Duroc" The door in- 
stantly opened, and he passed on. When <^udlenged by the 
second uaher, he replied, ^''Right and Justice and the con- 
ductor inquked <^ him, ^^WiuU^s c^dockP to which he ai^ 
•wered, **Alway8 ready P 

He was admitted into the secret circle without hesitation, 
haring gi?en the pass-words accurately, and he became a 
quiet and an attentiye Itstener to what was trsnspiring. After 
a little delay, he contributed his own mite, humbly, to the de- 
bate, and informed the company of what none of them knew 
up to the moment of liis announcing the intelligence, towi^— 
that Nappo would be taken away on the ibllowing evenmg^ at 
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sunset, by way of Bozbury, thence to l^xmdenoe and Kew 
York, aad so south and west^ by laud, to his futuro home in 
TenneBBee. 

A harried and excited consultation succeeded this an- 

nouucemenU Plana and couuter-plans wore suggested and 
ovemded aad changed, while the stninger, who was oTidently 

a fiust frieud to this " committee," and who seemed well in- 
formed of what was going on, oontnTod to impcess upon the 
consideration of the "hrethien** assembled the neceasily of 
tlieir couccutrating in force along tlie lino of the "Neck," 
where the carnage that contained the fiigitiye would ine?ilabiy 
IMMB, and from which he proposed they should reecne Kappo 
at the moment wlxvii liis guard would probably feel seeiue of 
theur prey, and would not be prepared for the contemplated 
attack 

With some slight modifications, the suggcsticms of " Brother 
Brown'* were at length agreed upon, and the company broke 
up, alter appointing several sub-oommittces of obserraUan ht 
the night and tlie following day. 

Kot the slightest suspicion was excited toward Mr. Brown, 
who comported Iiimself respectfully and modestly, and who 
conversed accurately in the occasional broken negro tongue, 
(for ho had dwelt among tlie race all his life), and he retired 
witli the rcit, alter joining iu the concluding hymn and prayer, 
with seemingly zealous devotion, and deep outward sympathy. 

Amid the excitement and the darkness, the vilhun^s mask, so 
cunningly adjusted, and his address, so admirably carried out, 
were unobserved and unsuspected. Yet this self-styled Mr. 
Brown, who had, by some extraordinary means, obtained a 
knowledge of the paae-words, and who was now thoroughly 

• 
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advised of the plans of Nappe's hieDda^ wliile, at the same 
trme, he had arraaged every thing to tally with hiaown future 
pur]M>f?4>s, was Done other than the wily afid heartless rogue — 
Balph Taskein, of Tennessee ! 

But his dupes knew nothing at all of this ! They oonftmd 
with him, in good Mth, believing tli6 Btranger to he true as 
steel** to the cause ; he, therefore, had them at WDgnlar disad- 
vantage, and ho went forth instanter to profit by it 

At daybreak on the Ibllowing monung, every thing had 
been pot in readiness for Nappo's departnre^ and the rovte 
really chosen for liib retreat was over tlie Aliil-Dam road, and 
thence to Dedham^ where the little party porpoeed to take 
the regular mail coach to Frovklettce. This plan would give 
Taiikem at least twelve hours' start upon the I'alse scheme an- 
nomiced to the committee on the prerions night, and wonld 
be all-sufficient for his purpose of escape. At that honr, the 
guard" woulil nut be so likely to bo on the alert, and the 
difference in the route was something in his fiivor* 

Accordingly, at early sunrise the carriage was summoned, 
and every tiling having been previoiisiy prepared in anticipa* 
liott of whatever might turn up, at the last moment^ Nappo 
was hurried out of his ceH, thmst into the Tehicle at the piison 
door. Taskem jumped in behind him, two uiiicers in the serv- 
ice of the United States Government followed quickly upon 
his heels, nri<l, at the word, away rolled the hack at a rapid 
rate toward the Western Avenue." 

Whar yon gwine T shoated Knppo, as he was hastily 
pre5*sed forward into the carriage. " Wot you gwine to do 
wid me I" 

Hush yer noise T yelled Taakem, throwing aside all fur- 
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iher diflguiBe^ and diawing a doiibl64)areled pistol from Iub 
coat pocket. ^ Yer my lawful property, notof an' I Ve a mmd 
to knock yer dam head in fer giviu^ me the trouble yer have, 
a' ready. Wen I get yer wliar yer l>1ong, look oat, d' yer 
bear t I H teach yer that it am't such pooty work to be nm- 
nin' round after a dam mis able nigger an yer may cal'late, in 
thifl oonntiy. Shet yer infernal ngly jaw np, now, or I ^ii 
break a hole in yer cussed thick akull, that ou^^hter bin 
smashed fer yer fifteen year ago T' 

ThiB ebullition snffioed to quiet poor Nappo, effectually, for 
he had not forc^otten his earli/ education aiu<)D<^ tliis class of 
gentlemen, where the first ten years of his life had been 
passed, thongli be kept all ibis scmpulottsly to bimael^ Bnt, 
as he came out of the jail, a trio of the "guaid^' discovered 
the movement 

Ibe balk of the watdiers, unfortunately, were two miles 

away I The line of Wasliington street was well })rovidcd for, 
the most of the Mends having been stationed in that dicection, 
secretly; but around the old Court-house, and alonir the bill 
over which tlioy reulli/ intende<l to pass, the ruse of iaskem 
bad provided for, and but few of Nappo's friends were in sight 
there. 

But the alarm was instantly given. The three negroes 
who discovered what was transpuing, instantly gave out fbo 

signal aijreed upon, and the early-rising residents of Coiiwiion 
and Beacon, and Park streets, were suddenly startled by the 
shout of ^^Duroc I Duroc ! Duroo P from the lungs of half a 
score of men, wlio dashed madi v along the streets, apparently 
in hot pursuit of some person or other, who was fleeing before 
them. 
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-iVs tho colored men mounted tlio hill firontiiig the State 
Hoose, fiom th» eastward, a carriage hove in nght from abova 
Somenet street, and the cry of ^Durool — ^heie he ocmies! 
I>uroc ! Duroc I" grew muro tVequeut, and more emphatic. A 
doKD stout men dashed toward the flying yehide, seising the 
hones bj their heads^ and at once anesting the progress of 
the carriage. 

By this time, sondiy white men, too^ fnm the neighboring 
houses, had tamed out to see what camed the disturbance ; 

and as the vehicle was stopped, they laa to the s[)ot to ascer- 
tain what was going on. Taskem sprang out of the carriage, 
pistol in hand, and Nappo was instantly dragged I'rom the ve- 
hicle by the stout hands of a brace of his Mends. The shive- 
hunter quickly knocked the foremost of the rescuers to the 
earth, aiiJ the oUicors followed his example by grounding two 
motei and at the same moment retaking Nappo from the 
hands of his friends. 

Tho rescuers were in earnest, however, and again they 
aei»d poor Nappo, while a severe struggle was going on be- 
tween the remainder of the blacks and such white stragirlers 
as chanced to come up, all of whom were jsummarily ordered 
« in the name of the law," to aid the officers in maintaining the 
statute, and in securing their prisoner. 

The tight was animated, and some unpleasant blows passed 
—-the sufiEering negro-furtive receiving his full share of hard 
knoeks, from fri<.'ii.ls aud foes, amiJ the excited melee. 

For an instant, Kappo was triumphantly dragged to the 
side of the street, in the arms of his crazy, but well»meanmg 
friends. Then he suddenly found himself goinij backward, 
heels over head, toward the open carriage. Now he was upon 
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the ground, with the licols of twenty enraged men trampliBg 
ftuiously over his body. Then ho was dragged to his teet, 
suddenly — shoved forward, headlong — ^then grasped from he- 
hind, and thrown from side to side — now here, now there ; 
but in ^ite of his best efforts to be heard, could efibot nothing 
whatever. 

Mr. Ralph Taskem was handled without gloves ! On every 
side he met with buffets and blows. His pistol was unloaded, 
as it happened* The weapon was wrested frwn his hand as 
he left the carriage, and from time to time, as he came for- 
ward to aanst in securing Nappo^ he was severely beaten by 
the rude crowd. But he fought valiantly, and with a seal 
worthy a better cause. 

Meantime, poor JS^appo oonld be seen, torn first in one di- 
rection and tlien in the opposite, bleeding, and shouting, and 
weeping, until at last, scarcely a angle rag of clothing was 
left upon him, save his shoes and stockingB, so violent had 
been the struggle of which he Wiis personally the object. 

Taskem and the o&ers, asdsted by the driver, and such 
persons as ohoae to fiJI in upon their side, were anxious to 
force Nappo back into the carriage. The fugitive's fiiends 
were equally as desirous that he should be got out of their 
hands, and that he should he afforded the opportunity to flee, 
which he would liavo done, right gladly, had ho been able to 
effect this very desirable object. 

But they struggled in vain ; and Kapj>o, worn out with the 
rough usage he had received, atid completely beaten out and 
e]d]au8ted with pulling, and hauling, and tramping, found him- 
self suddenly pressed forward, and entering the carriage once 
moie, with Taskem and the two deputies behind him, he resigned 
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Limaelf to his fate, as the hones ajOfain dashed away at a mad 

gallop, down Beaver street, followed by a lew colored men, 
who shouted and ran themselyes out of breathy toward the 
IGU-Dam road, and then returned, pantJng with rage and ex- 
citement, and the violence of the unnatural exercise, and all to 
no good puiposel 

They had been cajoled by **Mr. Brown;" thdjr well-hdd 
schemes li^id been frustrated ; the fugitive had been carried off 
before their eyes; they had been sadly worsted in the strag- 
gle ; and the slave-hunter had escaped without serious harm. 

With curses both loud and deep they retired from the Iray. 
They had used their best exertions to sare him, bat Fate was 
against them, and they subraitte'l, thoiiLrli not Aviiliout bitter 
murmurings. J^appo was soon afterward forgotten. 

''Never yer mind, my boy,** said Taakem to Kappo, who 
Bat panting and bleeding upon tbe scat before hiui, unable 
fioarcely to speak, so terribly had he been used, **2^ever yer 
mind! Ill fix yer flint for yer, bune-by. Ef I don't make 
all this lip ^\ ith yer w'en I git yer home, my name am^t Balph 
Taaknm, that 'sail.'' 

''I didn't do rndPn, massa," said Nappo, meekly." 

" Siiet up yer head, I say," bawled Taskem, rudely. "I'll 

settle yer hash for yer, mind, one o' these fine days." 

And Taskem was true to this promise I 

7* 
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A LOWLY D£ATH-B£D. 

And yet, for all thy merry look, 

Thy frisk* and wiles — tho time la coming 
WhcQ thou bbiut biL in cheerless nook, 

Tbj WMiy spoil or bora-book tbomMiig. 

Well ; let It bo ! Through weal uid woe 

Thon ktiow'sl not now ihy fatlinnilft; 
Life is a uiotlry, shiflinc^ show, 

And thou a tliiiig of hopa auU <ihange I 

JoimuBAiuniL 

^Ir. Meeker and Lis wile were necessarily very early risers. 
The goldsmith was obliged to be *^dowii town^' seasonably, on 
aoooimt of hb buainesa, and Ifo. Meelcer always had the 
breakfast hot and iu readiuess, betimes, that licr husband 
might not be detained. 

Though she was astir before dajligbt, her little guests— who 
had slept souiiJly all night — ^w'ere wide awake ; and by the 
time the kitchen fire was Curly kindled, down came Temey 
and Carrie, to Ind the kind strange lady good morning, and to 
ece what there was to bo seen in their new stopping-place. 

A thoiisand queer things greeted them. And the oft- 
repeated questions of the ambitious Carrie — " What \s this^ 
lady r and ^' What is this for, lady 2^' were answered without 
hesitancy or a seeming lack of good nature on the part of 
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Mrs. Meeker, who was delighted with the chalirs fbrwardueas 
and her pretty nuumen* 

^ Ain't tkat moe, bab r and ^nn't tki$ pootyf and <<d<mH 
we wi^ik we had 'em at our home V were the queries con- 
Btaatly piopomided to ber brother; and Taney said^ *^*Bkl jon 
innan^ nuJce a noise, sis,** aa Oanie came to be importunate 
and uneaay. 

Every thing about the piemlaea waa brig^t^ and dean, and 

sabstantial, and conrenient Finally the bieattst was served 
upi and all partook of it with hearty giato, 
Mr. Meekar went away, and promiaed to letnm in the 

course of the morninnj, a-s soon as he should Iiave asrcrtainod 
any thing aatiafiKitory in regard to the children's parents or 
dwelUng-plaoe. And, meantime, the little ones were left to 
rollick with Charlie, with whom they very quickly gut ao- 
qrudntdd. 

Before the ton rose Dolly Curtain waa abroad, too» She 

went to the crier's oflSco again (where Mr, Meeker had pre- 
ceded her, aa it chanced), and be£;>re eleven o'clock she found 
the ftigitiTes at the goldamith's lendenoe. 

Carrie was peepiiig out at the £ront window oi the house, 
wondering where all the people came from, and where they 
went to; and saddenly she clapped ber little bands, and 
shouted: 

"There ahe ia I there she la P 

"Who, my dearT asked Mrs, Meeker, approaching the 
window. 

**DoIIy, Dolly, Dolly I theie ahe is." And so it happened. 

Doliy liad learned tlie address of the goldsmith, and she 
Boon found the street, and waa searching for the name, upon 
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the doors, vi\mi Carrio discovered her. TIio meeting was a 
happy — and joi a mournful one 1 For, though abe had found 
the strngi^k'n^ the poor woman was in tho predioament of 
the unlucky wigLt wiio drew the elephant in the lotteiy. 
What oould ahe now do with Ihem 1 

Dollar waited till after the dinner-Iioiir. "When Mr. Meeleer 
returned at that time, she tVnnkly explained to him the preoiae 
condition of matters, and aaked his adriee. It was out of ker 
power to afford the little ones furtlier aid. The mother was a 
lunatic. The lather was worse, and had not heen seen or 
heard of for a month. When tfaej left the goldsmitii'B hooBe, 
the town must pro\nMc for them. 

It was ciear to Mr. Meeker that he eould not afford to as- 
sume the protection of the two children permanentlj, but be 
was willing to do alKthat he thought he ou^kt to do. And, 
after due consultation, it was arranged that Toney should n- 
main with him for the present, and that Dolly should take 
charge of Uan'io, who was tJio youngest, and whom «ho did 
not besitate to tbink ahe could manage, and provide fot — at 
least until some better opportunity should turn up for her 
advantaije. 

And without creating any scene with Toney, Dolly Ourtain 

quietly drew Carrie aside, ;iftor dinner, .nid departed, with 
many thanks to the kind people who sheltered them over 
night, taking Carrie with her, once more, to her lonely and 
cheerless abode. 

A few weeks passed away, and Toney had been sent to 
school again by bis benefactor. Carrie fretted and cried for 
mamma and for brother, for a while j but the warm sunshine 
soon came again, and the bees were abroad, and then the 
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grass })eep<*<l up in the wnmi nooks and crovioes around 
edges of .die houses and the aidewaUca^ and ahe ootdd rit upon 

the old door-steps and watcli the passers-by, while poor Dolly 
plied her needle aboYO^atairs, and earned the means to take 
care of herself and her little pnfUffi$* 

^\jid, lliially, Old Davy came again. Aud she ran to hiui, 
and spnmg blithely into the <dd man% anosi as if lie were 

all tilie world** to her I 

And Davy emhraced his "cherub,'' and sat down by her, 
and told her firesh tales of what he had seen sinoe they mei^ 
and talked of all the pn tty thin|^ they had ever spoken of 
before, and they were very, vcnj happy. 

Qoe day, late in the spring, Toney snddenly ^fisaippeared 
from the residence of his benefactor, and did not return. 
Search was duly made, but without succcae — ^he could not be 
found. And though the distress caused to the hearts of the 
goldsmith and his wife was serious — ^for they had become 
deeply attached to him — they could learn nothing whatever in 
regard to him, and they had no means of determining whether 
he was dea*.l or alive. 

The boy was studiously inquired for in all diiectioiis— he 
was duly advertised — ^bnt all wi&out avail The runaway 
was not forthcoming again, nor did Dolly ever see or hear 
from lum, in any way, from the hoar she lefit him in Mr. 
Meekei^s charge. 

the blossoms and the buds burst £rom tlio trees, and the 
warm south winds came back over the green fields again, litp 
tie Carrie was more frequently in the streets, and saw more 
of her ancient friend, Davy. Fortune seemed to smile on the 
good old man again, as the spring-time passed by. 
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Ulan, eyerj day, iio would find Lis darling little giil, who 
flew to meet him at eyeij rmi, with as much eameitDeei «i 
erer maiden did to greet her lover ! They would wander off 
to the bright green lawn tliat graced &jmQ narrow lot, or quiet 
ohnrch-yaidy and linger for houn in happy interooune — the 
old man relating tales of by^^one days, and Carrie nnging to 
him and prattlingwith him, until hunger drove her back to 
her proteclxesa again. 

Suddenly poor Dolly Curtain took sick with a fever, and 
Carrie was taken away from her. A week passed awaj, and 
Mr* Ooodaon atood beeide hir bed, a^tniniatowwg to the nnfor- 
ttmate but kindly woman the last consolations of religion, 
daring a moment of fitiul consciouaneea, the first that had 
been pennitted her for £nir daja. 

Dolly was dying ! 

^ Is there any one here 2*' she asked, in a low voice, looking 
with a calm, but death-like expression. 

ller poor neiixUbor stood by, and said : 
«« Here is Mr. Goodson, Dolly." 
** Is Carrie— Carrie— here T 

Tlio little ouo bad been absent all day long, but her attend- 
ant assured her that ^ she will soon return." 

^Take care of Carrie, won't you, Sarahf she ssid, feintly. 
**I*m very bad — bad, ha e, Mr. Goodaon and she placed her 
bony hand upon her heart, as she gasped for breath. 

" God is great,* murmured the missionary. ** His lovingf- 
kindness endureih forever ! Look unto liim in thy hour of 
trouble, for he will not forsake thee." And kneeling beeide 
tho falling womau, he breathed an earnest prayur that her de- 
parting soul might find its rest with the angels. 
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Carrie Eikon returned at soDset^ and waa taken by the poor 
womim into DoDj'b xooni| wlim hat late friend lay calm and 
cold in death I 

don't she speak to me t*^ aaked the little innocent 

''She eatnV said the woman. 

** Wen she wakes up, she will* 
She won't wake iqp no moie.'' 

*Ke?err aaked Oanie. 

^ Never responded Sarah, nolemnly. 

Hie child leaned over and kiaaed the marbleJike finehead 
of her protectress, and aaying— >''Poof Dolly P hunt into 
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THE FAUPJEB'b G&ATS. 
"Bury her there— no matter vboro t 

None by herdcu'h arc bor* n ; 
Stoppinfj !o praij T h^liov« 1 :nvn3' ! 
We sUU iiiivo vuwugh of 'vm icA. 

Dolly Oubtain was buried in the ancient grounds at Copp*8 
TTiiL The woman who laid out her renuuns, aad who had 
the care of her dur" ; her few days' filial illness, appointed 
herself administratrix of J^all^ '^ altairs, as aoon as the breath 
left the poor oreature'a bodj. 

** She said — ' Give my things to the poor — ' " remarked Sa- 
rah to herseli^ as she closed Dolly's eyes. The sentence was 
mifiiushed upon Dolly's lips, however, for she intended to 
have said — "Give my things to the \)00X Ultle <^irl Carried 
But Death cut short the remark, in the midst of it, and Sa* 
rah profited by that same. ^For," she argued, <*to cany 
out Dolly \s desire, Ike poor nuisL have her effects. I see 
to it But if I find any buddy poorer 'n / am, w'j then — 

Bless meP she t jacalated, ''here's a nice bumbemen 
gownd, 1 declare, good 'b new, and lots o* flannek, too.'' 

And as she tumbled o?er dead Dolly's old chest of draw- 
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m, ohe disooyered a great mmj common bat good arddes 

of clothing, that pleased her much. 

She vas allera poor as Job's cat, but she 's loft good 
clones behind her, I'm sore,'' contimied Sarak ^Biit she 
don't want 'era noir, surelj^, an' I do. I hope yhe 's better off. 
Frapa ahe 's in a wanner place 'n this. Who knowsF add- 
ed the ignorant woman, at last 

And with this remark, she disposed of every thing she 
oonld lay hands on^ before the articles could be seen bj any 
one else. 

biie was very destitute, I si^pose," renuurked Mr. Good- 
son, when he came to officiate at the fbneraL 

«0h, dro'dfulP said the woman ; had n't nothin' but the 
clo'es she died in, and a few old dnds, 'round here." 

And Sarah opened the drawers of the old barean to oon- 
viiice lLc man of her assertion. They were cHij'tj 1 

^ What has become of the little girl. Came, whom she 
took onder her care V* 

*• I do' no," said Sarah. " She 's gone away witli an old 
beggar she calls Da^. I hope he 'U keep her. / can't^ any 
how.* 

On the following afternoon, the rag-picker was wandering 
among the graTO-stones in the ancient borial-yBrdt and Car- 
rie was trotting slowly at his side, beneath the warm sunshine. 

The gentle south wind was blowing across the liill, and 
Davy was more contemplative and somber than was his wont 
The place, tlie c irennistancos that sui ronnde*.! him at the mo- 
ment, Dolly's death — which he had recently heard oi' — and 
his solicitude for his darling Carrie, together, operated to ren- 
der Lim tUouglitful and melanclioly. 
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A newly-dug grsve aiTe&ted his attentaon. 

«"Wlio is this for V humbly asked Davy. 
Hie profesBional mail tucoed xoaud, and noticing thciiomelj 
garb of his intonogator, made no reply. Davy supposed he 

did IP t hear, and m he said again : 
« Who's it/cw-r 

^ For some body 'at's dead, I s'poze^* replied the digger, 

crustily, as he hovo up the graveL 
^'Whoisdeadr said Davy. 

"The one in the coff'n, likely," responded the man, and 

nodding his head iu the direction of the gate, on his left 
The eye of the rag-picker turned that way to behold two men 
in the act of brinprin*,' up what he found to be the corpse in- 
tended for the grave near him. 

It was a plain pine box, with a dull leaden plate upon the 
top, upon which was gouged the wordsp— " DoiXT Cobtaih, 

*^ It am't long enough by afut^** said one of the Iriahmeny 

w Ijo had been employed by the city to dump the body in the 
hole. 

'^Didn't he say it was a wmonr queried the grave-dig- 
ger, angrily. " And havn't I made it five feet two, strong ? 
Dam 'em I Who's agoin' to dig a six foot hole for four- 
and-aixt Jain*t'' 

**C«t the end uv it away, man — fernent ye," suggested 
tha other Hibemiany ^ an' don't be botherin' us wid yergrowl'n. 
It's ha' past three, sure, an' we have three more o' thim same 
to dump atbre aivnin'." 

The grave-digger seised hia spade, knocked away a £&w 
inches more of earth, and growled oat : 
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As the two men seized the coiiia once more, to liuriy it 
into the hole, the old m&u approached, holding G&nie by 
the hand, and laid: 

** Stop, men 1 Ouo word for the departed I" 

His flolemn bat oommanding manner, his Tenerable fiKse 
and fcnrm— notwithitanding his rode attiie^-M he now stood 
uncovered at the edge of the grave, with hia long gray iiair 
atreanung ia the wind, anested the movements of the hard- 
ened grave-digger, even, who said : 

" What now P 

The poor, honest-hearted old ng-picker gased sadlf at the 

rude coffin, and meekly offered up to Heaven a parting i^up- 
plioaUon for the spirit of the dead. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

TB£ aOMELESB BIRD. 

Yes— r.ir ft sfiirit, pnro as hers, 
Is alwnya ptiro, o'cQ wUilc it crxfly 
As tmuhintt, Imken in the rlU, 
Thragh tnnifld astmjr. It tuaditii* imt 

HOOEX. 

Ketubiosg filowly from the gnnrey&rd, the rag-picker and 
Iu8 young friend had scaioely eroflsed a oonple of straeto ^^leii 
they were stArtled by the appearance of a wild, fierce-looldnn^ 
maxL He was approaching them with as much rapidity as his 
inebriate state would allow, and was evidently intent on aecup- 
iiig Carrie. 

Aa soon as she &ir)y made him out» she sprang away up 
the walk aa frst as her little feet could carry her, dodging the 

street passeDgers as she wont, but hunying on like a startled 
&wn, while her pursue followed, muttering as he staggered 
up the street, Stop I stop, you elf, you young witch, stop I 
See Y I don't fix you, ^v'en I get at you, now. See 'f I don'L" 
But Carrie heeded not his threatening words. Away she 
flew, and turned the first comer quickly, then the next, and 
the next, as fast as possible, frottiug and gasping for breath, 
until she suddenly saw the figure of old Davy, who had 
with great difficulty overtaken her. Rushing wildly up to 
him, she clung to his knees, and shrieked — 
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* He *s conun'-^e 's comin' I Quick, Davy, Davy — don't 
let Iiim liavo poor Carrie I** 

"Who if love f Wh>P 
In tere— in here, quick whispered the cliiM, catcliinir 
the skirt of old Davy's coat, and dragging lum down into a 
dfldk mliwx7, seufy. '^Bm— giitdk/ He oaa't see na 

hero," she said, as tlio tumbled into the d<x^nvay. '"jSA/" 

And a moment or two alkrward, the man paaaed by» still 
rimttering as he weiit» '^'F I don't fix yOH, oiy luune am't 
Henry Ellson. See '£ I don't, yoimg miss !" 

It was Game's fiitberi He bad missed her for several days 
previously, during whieh time he had heen fearfoUy intoxio 
cttted, and was now only partially recovered from his previous 
wee^s indulgenoeii He saw at the fimt glance that Carrie in- 
ieaded to shui him, and, in his miger and Tengeance, he 
would have beaten her ruthleialy, oouhi ho have ^ul ki^ crazy 
g^ipe 190a her deiieate Coim. 

But he staggered by, mnrmnring and enrBing the little 
runaway as he went, and threatening her with hi& vengeance 
when he ahould overtake her. 

Davy watched the reelio!^ fona of the miserable man, un- 
til he got hx out of reach of them, and turniog to Carrie, he 
said-* 

** Come, dean' I lie 's gone, lie shan't haim you. Do you 
know who it i» V 
*^ Yes, yes," whispered Canie, know. He w'ips me, h» 

docij, and — and — plagues mamma." 
« Who is it, Carrie I" 

*'HuBht Is he gouef she continued, creeping stealthily 

to the doorway, and peeping cautiouii> out, " is he gone V 
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'^It 's papar— whispered Canie in the old man'a ; 
^ my papa.** 

^OomeF said the M min, " let na go from here ; he may 
returu tliia way," 

And Canie qinokly tooik the eitoiided hand of Davy, and 
txotted away hj his side, soon forgetting, in his society, her 
latedeq^eiate fr^t. 

We won^t stay abont lieie any longer, Ouriey where tiiey 
abuse, and threaten, and fright you. We *11 go ofi^ away 
among ihe hills and green fields, and yrbm they ein not 
ibnow and distiess ns. Won't we, deafy f 

** Yes, yes — that will be so nice,'' responded Carrie, grate- 
fully, **' so niee I Come, let ns gonow, Davy P 

And while the aged rag-picker smiled npon Ae innocent 
but indigent little creature beside him, who entertained no 
thought for the future, who was never wearied in following 

Aw footBte]>s, aiul mUo sanp: and chirped as she went, reckless 
wet, and cold, and suffering, he blessed her, blessed her 
with an his soul, and solemnly pledged himself to protect, and 
guaid, and guide her — God willing — while he was spared to 
carry out his good intentions. 
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TBS LVKATZO XOTBIB, 

H«r bapploest 0«eme<l fled— for ajo t 

Bftvc !n the op«niDg gates of daj, 
And. tk» d«ur borne bcjood tfaem. 

Tbavkb to ihe jndioioiis and tender treatment extended to 

Annie Briltan, after her arrival at the Insane AbjIuiq, she 
began akrarlj to exhibit improvement. 

Orer four months passed by £rom the hour when ahe waa 
placed in coniinement, and her bodily sickness had yielded 
to the eiperime&ta to which ahe waaautgected* But her men- 
tal powers were shocked, past all present relief; and in the 
semi-annaal report of the officers of the institution where ahe 
was confined, appeared the following Hem: 

** Annie ElUoii ; married woman ; dUiorUd brain j si/mp' 
Umu. threatening; rtetoration dcubtful,^^ 

She waa alone, in a well-Tentikted but contracted room, 
and though her madness was intense, yet she was a calm 
and manageable patient, save when a glimmer of ^ the good 
old days" seemed to possess her. 

Then she would mourn, and cry out, and approach the 
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h'dvs that were plac<}d across the door of her room, and tliruat 
forth her hand% and struggle to escape, as she muimured : 

J did it! He is innooent The haby died— died — and 
ho "WiLs far away. Pray let him come agaiu. Don't hurt 
himl Father Idou^t — donU hurt hinu He loves ua — Cloves 
us deaiij. And Came iriU come, toa little Carrie — little, 
darling, chirping, Carrie. ^Shf — he 's bleeping, now I And 
he '11 come back— «nd we *11 be happy~]uip]iy — happj, always 
happy. Won't we, Toney, dearP 

And then a relapse would follow, and Annie would sink 
down against the bais again« and weep, and pray for*Heniy 
—her lost and loved husband — fat hours together. 

But she would not converse of hinu The goveninienl of 
the association were always attentive and kind to her, but 
her mind had been fearfuljy shattered, and she remained in 
that lonely mad-house, a close prisoner, for years alterward I 

The ragpicker seemed to have aroused himself from a long 
and dreary sleep ! lie took Carrie awny, and Sarah never 
saw her afterward, at least to recognize her. But this was a 
liortunate dtcumstanee, as it proved, for the selfish woman had 
determiucd not to receive the little fugitive again, into her 
family, at any rata. 

Davy procured lodgings for hnnself and the child tliat 
night, and on the foiluwiug day he left his old haunts for- 
ever, taking Carrie with him. 

The old man saw that the child had no home, no relatives, 
no friends on eailh, save hiinself. And he resolved in his 
heart, that if his life were prolonged, he would thenceforth 
protect and pi ovide for the wanderer. 

lie had scraped together a lew dollars, and he procured 
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her a deceutly respectable suit of garmeata — poor, but com- 
fbrUble— «iid etarted upon a jonroej — M knew not whithier, 
then l^bnt niolved upon finding a home for his prt^igi^ 
whom ho loved with singularly eai*iiei»t devotion. 

Carrie was as happy as a lark when he told her how she 
should remftin with him, and he his daughter and comforter. 

" An* not go home no more ?" askofl Carrie. 

^ Not ikm^* said Davy; *^but I will find a home for yon. 
And you shall see the green fields, and hear the birds sing, 
and be happy, always-— always — with Davy." 

Carrie's heart leaped wildly in her little bosom at this 
pi'ospect, for she loved Dav y more and more ever}' day. 

Simple, innocent^ confiding, loving Carrie £Uson I Verily, 
thou wert easily contented ! 

Her days of weeping had early ]>asis€a awav . iiopc and 
Faith led her gently on. The light-hearted ikwn» as it leaped 
and gamboled in the cool forest shade, was not frser from 
feeling of care. The birdling, as it cLir|>cd in its native nest^ 
thought not less of the moRow lhan she 1 

Tliere was nothing now in her prospect that was dreary or 
forbidding, and her Httle feet seemed never wearied with fol- 
lowing upon the footsteps of the good old man she lored. 

She trotted on, and ^hw^ as merrily as the thrush in his 
hawthorn-bush home. And l>av7 smiled on her, and bleiflsd 
her and petted her, as they went 

''Dear child t Sweet happy girl! IT thon 
Heediew- untouched with aweor ssrioustboiifl^ 
Iby iMterv is not tfaeiefbre l«si divine; 
Iboaliest in Aturabam^s bosooi, sU the 7es^* 
And wotsUpest at the Templets Inner Bbrm&~ 
QOD Mnf with thss^ when i0« know it not r 

t 
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While the writer is now traomg these Ixn^ the dreaiy 
winds of witumn are sigiiing inoumiullj around the dwellings 
of the poor, and tibe duUiiig; air of nw October ia fordog 
its shivering breaih through tlio crevices left unrepaired by 
the negligeiit and crafty landlord, who never negieota to call 
(or his weekly or monthly lenti before the hreakfittt hour on 
the moniiog it iklls due I 

TbMA hole in the ntfi^ sir," saya poor Maggie Shean, wieh 
ye Nf6 bm goin' to stop, so long—'* and she liaBds over to 
Grabble the monthly stipend &he has saved, in good hard sil- 
Ter, from her toil ^ It 'a vem had, sir, so it ia, for the ohil- 
ders. Won't ye plase come in, and ba lootldn' aft it! T!ie 
rain pours in on the bed,^' 

<«8ome other time— not now, Maggie. Let 'a aee^ is tUa 
right responds the landlord. " One cent short ; never mind 
— HToooUect it next month." And he does not/orffci it I 

When it tains cod amiywa, he oaa not fix the breaoh in the 
<dd roo£ When the weather is pleasant, they do not want it 
doDfi^ he aigofis. And so the ohildren may shake with the 
odd, and the stonna may drive in upon the bed— At doea not 
feel it I Have these people got hed^^ too \ ^oine of them 
banrel 

Oh 1 ye, whom Heaven has blessed with oompetenoy, and 

who know nothing of the gripe of Want or the stings of Pov- 
erty—ye, upon whom the sun of Fortune constantly smilos— 
who hnve mum^h ! — spare from the store that God has vouch- 
safed to you, and give to the deU%iuU and needy; remembering, 
thai he iHbM> thus giveeh to the jpoor, lendeth to the Loud I 
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ANTHONY BUI i 1 A N ' B \V A ii D . 

Thftt's my iiweet Julu .' Why, npon this fiee, 
Blusbcs sach daybroak, one mJgbt swear tbe Morning 
W«re eeoi« te Tlait Utiion. • • • 
- - — ~T ty Mhu loTcd vm wtll; 
And thou ilMlt iMTO ft dowi7, tQ Imy tb7 mate. 

Ths ikdier of Ainne Ellflon mi m hi« eaay-cbair, pemnng * * 
letter he iuid recently receired from fiogland. The seal upon 
the envelop wn black, and the paper upon wfaioh the epistle 
was written was also edged in mourniDg" Yet the intelli- 
gence it communicated was not altogether unwelcome to the 
ebdnrafte parent, thoogh it told hhn of Ae death of a dktant 

nlative, whom lie had ouce valued. 

The point most interetting to him, howmr, waa the aii- 
noimoement it eontabed, to the eflM that his deceased fnptA 
had left iK liiiid him a motherless daughter, whom the dying 
fiiiher had consigned to Brittan*s fntnre chaige, and who 
would soon arriro (in charge of an acquaintance) in America, 
bhnging with her a letter of credit from the Rothschild's, upon 
a sabstantial bankmg^honse in New York, for the amonat of 
the fortune her parent loft her at his decease— about finr 
thousand pounds sterling. 

Julie Mamuiig, then, the little daughter of Biittan'a old 
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frieud, w iih twculy tliouiiaud dollars in clean haid cahb, would 
flbortlj reach Boatoo, and Brittan had beon dulj appointed 
guardian of henelf and her property. 

The news pleased him, vastly I To be sure Maimuig was 
dead ; bat, then, people muit die^ sooner or htter^ aigned the 
Eogfahman, and they could n't die bnt onoe 1 

Anthonj Brittan rarely iliought of the other death — the 
long and terrible death that ^ waits upon the nnrepentant «in* 
ner's exit" from the present life I 

IVenty thousand dollars id not a very large amount of 
money in the eonaideiation of some peraona. Julie Mfti^^^ng 
was but uine or ten years old, however, uud this sum would 
shortly be placed in Brittan'a hands ; the inoome of which 
was directed to be npplied to the education and maintenance 
of the cliild, until she should many — under his advice — or atr 
tain her majority. He looked ixp(m this money aa an em- 
phatic god-send.'* 

Brittan was about ready to leave JS'ew England. His real 
estate had been turned into cash^ his stocks had been duly 
disposed of, and he only awaited the receipt of final letters 
Irom Taskem — with whom he had been in constant corre- 
spondence for several montha— to quit a locality which, to his 
notions, had smacked too strongly of the reality of ^ the home 
ofthe/fw." ^ 

little Jfilie amTedf at length. She 'was a delicata but 
winsome creature, and l^rittau wjis greatly delighted with her, 
at first rn^t (At leasts so he assured her, and she believed 
what he add.) 

Tlic twenty thousand dollar draft was duly honored ; and^ 
when Brittan counted up his ready means, he found that, in* 
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eluding Julie's patcimonj, he had oTer fifty Uioosaad dollars 
at bis present dupoeal, mik whiob h» mm finelly in MdineM 

to f^tart lor tlie South. 

There was another cosaidenitioa in his new fiunily annDge- 
ment that gratified him in proepeotive. Brittan dedared that 
he was cbiidless, aud he really longed for some object upon 
whidi he could bestow his afiection^ 

Anthony Brittan's a^fM)fw/ 

Yet, wliat of feeling, or fancy, or preference that he did 
pOBseaB in his heart— though the evidence ot the existenoe of 
erery better sentiment in man's nature had lon^ since seemed 
to have been eradicated — he now saw that he could lavish 
upon Jnfie Manning ; whom be reeeived with a rare display 
of cordial gratulation, and to whom be volunteered the most 
fulsome promises. 

Julie was a child — artless, confiding, innocent in ber own 
heart, and zealous iu her devoted obcdieuco to tlie dying in- 
juncdoDs of her dearly loved £E^r. He had informed her 
in detail of his pbuis, before be was called away ; and, relying 
upon Brittan's continued frieuJsLip, fclt safe iu comuiending 
the little one to his care, while he enjoined it upon Julie to 
spare no exertions to render herself welcome to ber gnaidiaO| 
and to prove herself a faithful and dutiful Avard. 

She promised her dying parent all be desired, and did 
not fidl, in the future, to redeem that pledge to its fullest 
extent. 

Julie knew nothing of locations in the country to which she 

bad been thus consinrned by her father, but she enterliuned a 
vague idea that the new homo she had come to lay some- 
wbere in the ^land of firaedom.^ 
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On thig ddioite point Brittan ndd notbing, bowBm, la hm 

hearing. When lie was ready to leave lie let\^ and took Julie 
with him. ' 

The gentle stranger enj<^ed the ezcifenkent and variety of 
the journey. The cities she passed through were iair and 
busy ; the riren of?er which she was borne wen nugnifioent 
in herchOdish eyes; the people whom she met were frank 
and cordial and civil; and ail was spring and sunshine to her 
delighted visLon. 

Brittan was attentive, indulgent, fatherly in his^ treatment 
toward her. She visited all the plaoes of pubhc amusement^ 
and heard ^Hail Columbia," and the <*Elag of the Frae^^'snng 
by thousands of happy iiileUigent liberty-loving men and 
women* 

Finally they reached Kentucky, where Biittan had amoged 

to meet Taskem in jkji-sod, to conclude certain busiue^ji ar- 
rangements he had in view; and there she asoertained that 
these h3rn]Q8 were not so well known among the people I 

Julie Manninc: was less than tan veuid old. The future 
ought to have been bright for her, for she had been carefully 
nurtured, hitherto, and she was a being loving, and worthy to 
be loved and rendered happy. 

But Julie had much to learn, yet. la the now seeming 
clear Loiizuu of her eartlily hopes there was a cloud beyond, 
but she could not, did not see it I 

She resigned herself confidingly and im]Hrii1y to the 
guardian of her father's choice, and submitted dutifully to his 
guidance and direction. 
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BpMk ffMtty to the erringi 

Y© know not of the power 
With vthAch tbo dark temptation camCb 
Ia Mine nngiuurded hour. AiiomnwW- 

Mb. Mmbkbb, the kiudly-dkpofidd goldios^th, had been on 
tlie qui vkt oonstantly^ sinoe Tomey'B trnaacy, in the hope 

iliat he slioiild hoar of liis whereabouts. Bnt the hoy kept 
out o£ siglit mysteriously, and his friend oould learn nothing 
cf him. 

At length one day he chaaccd to meet a person who 
had heard of EUaon'a £unily, and who directed him to Sarah fot 
forther information. He foun? the former neighbor of Doll j 
Curtaiu, who remembered such matters copnected with the 
uafortanate Cunily aa aerred to answet Mr. Meeker'a preaent 
purpose, though tlua woman knew nothing aboat Touey's 
affair with him. 

^ And yoa tell me lhat DoUy^a dead, ma*am T said Mr. 
Meeker, with deep feeling. 

^Yea^air — dead an* gone— more *a the pity for the httle 
gaL' She was ft MM litde darUn"; IVn son; «i'I*d a hep' 
her ef I could !*• 
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••SheisabseDt^alBor 

**Gone off with a mis'able old bcirtjarraan, that nobody 
know^d much off but wlio came round tlirough the street 
every daj, hm^ and taaaed her, and finallj Goand her odd 
We 'd a sent the perleece constable arter him, ef we 'd a 
know^d where to sent hizu. But we did n% an' eo they got 
away entirely, and hun't bm seen senoe.* 
Tliat is very uiifortunate for the child." 

^^Tis'ndeed. That's what my man Bays. He didn't 
want no good o' the gal, that's plauL What *nd such a 
horrible creetur as liim waut with ker^ I 'd like to kuow. No, 
BO— yon may be sore it 's no good." 

*^And the mother f" queried Mr. Meeker. 

** Oh, she 's in the 'sylum. Kaviu' mad crazy, they say. 
She waVt no better than other folk, bat ehe carried her head 
pooty high, till she broke down altogether ; and then thejt 
packed her off to the 'fijlum — the best place for eioh kind of 
folk,I'mih]nkinV' 

•* And tho father continued Mr. Meeker, ** what of him 
Who— Ellson r ^ 
Yea,*^ said the goldaniith. 

"Well ; ef I 'd a hed that man," said Sarah, spunkily, " I 'd 
a scalt every inch o' skin oil uv him, but I 'd a made him 
lam better iaahions.'* 

"What became of him ?" 

"What come of him I The Lord knows, / don't. He 
waVt fit for nobuddy to care about, anyhow. He got so bad 

at last, 'at he did iiH come homo at all. An' I dim'no what 
come of him. I s'poze he 's in the jail, or the poor'aa'. He 'd 
ought to be, Bortin.^ 
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*• He was au uul'ui tunate man, I hear" 
Vn^ori^iuUe P* ezckdmed Saraih, warmiog np at the tame- 
ness of Mr. Meeker ; un-fort'nate ? Why, he was the dred- 
fiillest druokard you ever see. lie 'd drink w^eu he did ii*t 
want it» nor need it, no more *n that are cat there.** 

" Surely ho did n- 1 mcd to drink ardent spirits, at all," ven- 
tured Mr. Meeker. 

*« Well, I don't say ikat^ air. Some folks needa a UtOe, I 
think, occasioii.'illy." 

^ For what purpose, pray 2" inquired the goldamitk 
Well, it 'a a good thing w*en you feel bad, aometimea, and 
notliia' else '11 go to the right spot But to be ctamally swill- 
in' it, aa A« did — 

never knew where ita use, at all, did any good in my 
life," replied Mr. Meeker, firmly. " I am a total abstinence 
man, at all timea and under all ciicamatancea, and I know I 'm 
better off for it, decidedly. 

" But, OH' e iu awhile," said Sarah. 
JV«twr/" exclaimed the goldsmith, eneigetically. 

"But you 're a good Christian, am*t you!" 

" I humbly trust that my life is not reproachful, ma'am," 

^ Very good. Don't SL Peter himaelf say, in the Bomans, 
that you can take a little liquor for the stomack's-ache ?" 
asked the woman, triumphantly. But that 's neither here 
nor there, air. They tried every thing with that man, an' he 
would drink, an' abuse his wife an' children ; an' of I 'd a had 
him, I 'd a cured him uv it, or my name om't Sally Barns, 
that 'a all P 

"Poor luaii," said Mi-. Mwkc-r, tcii.ieriy ; *'I pity him, and 

I pray God he may be restored to his family yet." 

8* 
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" Restored !" ejaculated Sarah, while Iier eyes enlarp^ with 
wonder ; " restore Henry ElUon 1 Well, that w a good 'un, to 
be Bure. No, air ! he 's clean gone — ^book, line, and sinker.** 

" Hjq)ly not, Squall. God is merciful and aU-^iowcrful to 
save. Did you ever think of thia 

*^ Well, Mr. M eekei^-ef yoa M a aeen what I ^ve seen with 
that man, you 'd t;ilk otherways 'n that, surt'n. They did 
ereiy thing for him — 

« Who did all thia r 

" W'y, his Irenes — her fren's. Fve seen 'em coax, an' shake, 
an' beat him half to death ; an' they put him in pns*n a dosen 
times; an* old Beed ns't to come do\m here, an* threaten 
him, an* lam hmi — 

^ I don't wonder the poor fellow was nnmly, then,* ex- 
claimed Mr. Meeker, v( ly much to Sarah's astonishment 

" W'y, they tiied him all ways — by prcnniain', an' uigin', 
diasuashin, persaashin — ^ 

" Did they ever try moral suasion 1" asked the goldsmith, 
interrupUng her. 

** Moral suasion f * inquired Sarah, 1 4loii*no what that is, 
exactly ; Init I toll } ou that tliny tried every thing, Tiiey 
could n't save him, an' he 'a gone to the d<^ I 've no doubt, 
afore this time." 

Having thus capped the climax of her heated zeal regard- 
ing Eiison's case, the woman stopped for breath. 

^ I have never seen the unfortunate man,** said Mr. Meeker, 
rising tu go, " but such is my faith in the power of pei'suasion 
and gentle treatment in such cases, that I do not doubt he 
could be saved, if rightly managed." 

"You should see Harry Ellson in one uv his tautrums. 
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You change jour ound, I reck n ! An aogel from lieaveu 
mild n't manige Um-^^t an j ntOi his wift was n*t able t<s 
an* they said she was as near bein' an angel as most mr *eni 
that you see uow-adays 

^ And yon yon don't knew, ma'am, i^eie EUson u at 
lliistimer 

No. I hain't heeid a word on him for more 'n six weeks. 
I thinks though, he^s over to westpend," said Sarah. 

^ Weat^nd !" asked Hr. Meelcer, not appieeiatiDg this re- 
mark. 

^Umbo^" contmned Saiak '^I^eveiett atreet—abee the 

old lock-up *8 tore down." 

am muoh obliged to you foi your information, Mrs. 
Bams," oonelnded Meeker. " I shall eodeaver to hunt him 

up, and see ^Yhat / can do. I would much like to hear of 
Carrie and Xoney, too. And X will get my wife to yisit Mrs, 
EUson," 

** She 's ravia' cnizy, sir I" 

^ Peihaips not We shall see,'' said Mr. Meeker, mildly, 
hope yon II hev a good time with 'em, sir," said Sarah, 
in a low tone, as the goldsmith departed at length. 

And turning to a little cupboard, as the outer door closed 
behind her Tisitor, she drew forth a black bottle, which ihe 
placed to her mouth, for tlie purpose of extracting from it a 
drop of that consoling draft recommended by her friend 3L 
Peter J who advised the use of "a Ueile, for the stomaeh'a 
ache I" 
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Life is An ln£int, on tUffectlon's Iuim; 
A yoiifli, JMW, ItaB «f hope wid tnotftant glaa ; 
Iq ininbood^a poerloss ooon, now hrlgtit anmi. 
A tlin«-woni ruin, allTered o*«r with Tiears. 

ISjiwsMD Uoxom, 

The boy Toney bad been entioed away from the hospitable 
guardianship of the good Mr. Meeker, and after sundry haps 
and miahapB, he found himself over a hundred miles distant 
from home, in the interior of his native State. 

An honest laruier chanced to meet him, upon the road, as 
he wandered along, and the little fellow aaked the stranger to 
allow him to ri<Ic along with liim in his wagon. Diirino; the 
route toward his dwelling, which lay a mile down the Failey, 
Toney told him his stoiy, briefly, and the yeoman took a fimcy 

to hiin. 

" Go with me,'* said the man, ^ and if you like, I '11 take 
you and make a man of you.** 

Toney was ready for any thing, now, and this change, he 
thought, would suit him. So he said : 

** I don't want to go back to Boston, if you please, sir^ and 
I Ml be a good boy if you '11 let me live with you." 

Thus a baigain was stniek, at once, and the fiurmer wanted 
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just such a lad to " briug up,'' for liolp was scarce with him, 
imd the boy pleased his eye^ exactly. Toney was growing 
npidly, and the amngement seemed a good one. No one 
knew wliitLor he had gone, when he lefl Mr. Meeker's houiie, 
and 80 he zemained out of the leadi of inquiry. 

new nuutor liad a good farm upon the banks of the 
Conuocticut, well stocked with horses, ciittle, sheep, swine, 
poultEy — and, indeed, every thing that went to make i^ a 
fine establishment of its class ; and Toney at once became con- 
tented and happy in his new home, whero Lis labor was not 
arduous and where he had enough to eat and to wear, without 
tbe asking. 

He was but a mere lad, yet, however, not ten years old. 
His employer soon asoertainfid that he was ingenious and well- 
inclined. He sent him to the district school, during die 
school seasons, aud when at home he was occupied about the 
house and farm, from time to time, until he came to be a 
stout, well-developed boy, who got to be quite useful and 
handy on the place. 

Toney finally took to studying, attddnously, whenever he 
had opportunity, and he improved his mind and stored his 
brain with agricultural and chemical knowledge, which in 
afker years proved of gfeat advantage to him. He arose 
early, workcil faitlifully when he was at labor, looked sharp 
after his employer's interests, and finally came to be an excel- 
lent judge of the merits or faults of five stock, while his in- 
formation upon all matters pertaining to. horticultuic, agri- 
enltuze, etc, was practical and substantial. 

Here Toney remained for a long period, develofung in 
mind and body, constantly acquiring a better and more thor- 
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ongli knowledge of ihe pfactical usee and benefiie of nn^icn!^ 
tural empiojment, and never seeking fog a cbaDge of poailioo* 
Eb mm contented, healthfiil, and luippy* Mid bis pecumaiy 
prospocts, eventually, were quite satia&ctorj, and quite com- 
menflurate with ln& modest ambition. 

He Mmetiiiies thought of hie mother^ whom be euppoeed, 
at last^ to be dead ; and be wondered, too, at times, if bis un- 
kraky Either yet eikted. His employer's nsme wag MeUltr^ 
and Toney, ftom being at fint called ^Mettlei's boy," aa- 
swered to the cognomen, and finally adopted it altogether, 
fiir preference. Hb friends were all dead, he believed, old 
Mr. Mettler was kind to him, and he changed his last naiiie^ 
and was known only as Toney Mettler, theuceforwaid. 

He spoke of Came often. Bat in time all these eaily 
reooUections passed away, and he applied himself to his calt 
ing with energy, as time passed pleasantly by wuh bim amid 
his new duties. 

In the mean time the rag-picker was far away firom the 
scenes of his earlier days, and Carrie — as tine, as confiding, as 
gentle as erer-^-etill followed upon the aged wanderer's ibot- 
steps. 

This twain had seen rough usage and harsh treatment for 
many a weaiy month after they loft Boston. But Davy had 
been fiuthfiil to bis self-imposed task, and bis darling ebarge 
had been the constant and unchanging companion <^ his pov- 
erty, his joys, and his sorrows. 

Sickness had laid its heavy hand upon old Davy since bis 
departure, and once he had very closely approached the door 
of Death. But Game was continuonsly at his side. She 
cooled his fevered brow, and nursed him. and watched with 
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him ; and fixuJly, as Le grew better, she read to him and 
aoDgfor him, so aoftly «nd so sw«etlj, thiii he Mm veeomed, ' • 
and they went on ^bmr way rejoicinsr. 

Carrie studied, and old Davy had studied, too. He rubbed 
up th6 mechanical knowledge he had aoqnhed in hk early 

8chool-dav8, but wliicli li!n:l lain donnaut in liis brain for 
manjy many years. And he turned his attentioa to art and 
mechaniniy and mafhematieal caloahUMMia^ and the nppUanoea 
of machinery, and at length, even in tlie uulumu of his life, 
he became eonveieant with the detaiis of a most nseAil piao- 
tioal inyention. And all fbit-^what t 

Die child had become the idol of his existence. She was 
the only true friend he had ever known. Eray pnlae of 
eiistence beat for ker. And for her weal, in the fneaent and 
the future, he relinquished his long-followed occupation, and 
fitndied and laboted, when hie pret^ Carrie tlLep% to support 
and educate and proride for the continuoos hnpptness of the 
delicate vine that had so curiously become entwined about his 
aged heart 

Old Brittau halted at Grenville, in the State of Kentucky, 
m the Tidnity of which he purchased a somewhat extenriTO 
plantation, and by the aid of his friend T:isk<'ni, who came 
up from Memphis to meet him, he was enabled to rearrange 
the estate, and to make sach additions to the complement of 
household and tield-hands as ho desired for his present pur- 
poses. Having managed matters pretty much to his liking, 
for a commencement^ he sat lumself down to the €iyoym«ii<t 
of bis entirely new sphere of life, about the deUiik ui winch 
he absolutely knew nothing whatever. 

His nature fitted him admirably for a task-master, how- 
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erer, had he been qualified by experience for that delectable 
occupation. But, for the duties of a proprietor,** he had 
no possible qualifications, and he soon asoertained this fiust. 

lie w;xs not only sell-willed, but stroniii^-headed an J wrong- 
headed. His money had been invested (through Taskem's 
agency) in slaves and slave-property, and he set a bold face 
against the annoyance and the diflBcultios of his new posi- 
tion, and brayed the oonaeqnences of £Dol-haidine88, and a 
&tal pecuniary mistake. 

Thus a few years passed away, without serious change in 
the piospecta of any of the acton in our dranuir**eaoh pu> 
finin^ the course that Fate seemed to have marked out for 
them — quietly, but siiiciy carving for themselves, and those 
connected with them, the fortune that awaited them. 

Ifo. Ellson pined in the lonely apartment of the Asylum 
which she had occupied for so long a period. She had had 
many lu<nd intemds during the last two yean, and, more 
latterly, the physicians had been greatly encouraged by the 
better manilbstations of her case. The range of the house 
was at last extended to her, and she was clearly improving 
in mind and body. 

Her husband, after three yeais more of destitution and 
misery, had suddenly disappeared altogether, and it was cur> 
rently believed tliat ho bad committed suicide. 

The tamily had been scattered ; the fdonds who had tem- 
porarily sheltered the children, at the time when the mother 
was removed i'lom ilaiii, were either dead or had left tho 
city ; the circle was broken, and none knew whither the other 
had gone, or whether the grave or the waten had closed upon 
their remains. 

Yet each had just begun to live ! 
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The mlad can make 
SaMttce, and poopio pteaett of tto own 
With b«btgs brighter thM h«r« b— a M d flif* 
A breath to Axnns which ran ontHvo all flesh; 

' for, ill itself, a ought ^ 
A alomberUig thought, ii capable of years, 
AsdeordlooftloDgUfelBtooiMhoiirl * 

The relaxation of discipline, adopted in the case of Annio 
fiUflon, was attended with the happiest reaoltB. After a few 
weeks she was even permitted to range over the grounds of 
the A^jlum, without being subjected to the customary sur- 
veillance. 

The s^lad sunshine rcvive'I her, and the warblinc: of the 
songsters, and the beauty of the Bowers, brought back to her 
reoollecdon the happy honis of ^long time ago,^ when she 
was free and joyiul as the birds and butterflies that flitted 
about her now, as she wandered among the clumps of trees 
in the Asylum gardens. 

At evening she was permitted iho sohice of such books as 
she fancied occasionally ; and the sacred volume was oftener 
than otherwise her choice, to which ehe had heen wont to 
turn for consolation, ottea, in other day!«, :jiu1 which now 
proved to her a aoaroe of never-fiiiling comfort* ller eye fell 
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upon the Fathei^t lonl-soothing iiiWtoti<m — Come onto 
ftU ye who are weary aad heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest Take my yoloa upon you, and learn of me ; for I am 
meek and lowly in lieart ; aud ye sliall find rest uulo your 
eouis. For my yoke is eafiy and my burden ia ligkt" And^ 
^ 1^ aaith the Losd, wtH be onto her a wall *<ji fire rovnd 
about, and will be the glory m the midst of her.** 

And thus conaulting Hie word and Hn promiBeay she be- 
eame sabdned and calm, and reaigned with a holy redgnation 
to the Divine will, until she blessed the Lord always, "And 
desired of Him that her ways might be directed, and that aU 
her paths and counsels might prosper. For the Lord giveth 
all good tilings, and he huinbleth whom ho will — as he will." 

And then the patient murmured a pisyer, and slept And 
Annie dreamed arrain. 

The long-time lunatic mother iancied that she stood upon a 
bright green kwn^ by the side of a sheet of placid water, and 
bt^oiid hur hlic saw the clear vvldte streak of a iiaiTow water- 
fall, as it gushed out from the apex of a high mass of rocks, 
and shot down the craggy sides 6f the hill like a line of 
enow. 

On her right lay brosd fields of grain and waving com, and 
further on she beheld a sprightly village, dotted with houses 

and white buildings, with here and there a church-spire taper- 
ing up heavenward. The sun shone bright and warm on Ihe 
aoene liefore her, and the lambs were gamboling on the 
greensward; the birds were cla.ntnMg their sonnets in ihe rich 
grove upon her left, and the sparkling trout leaped from the 
fair bo6om of tlie lake in front ; and all was calm, serene, and 
heavenly around her* 
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And then soft music was lieaixi within the leafj siuiiter ot 
the irood, and tbordj aftorwaid the melody incMMd, ftttd 
the atmospheie a eo m o d fiUed with angelio stnum of liannoiiy. 
And sudddnlj this died away into a aoUened symphony, aud 
tiMD a wweHk fiuniiiar voioe was hettid ab(y?« th« eKqmiito 
accompanin[^t — in a plaintive tons* 

Darling mother! como and bless us; 

"We havo wandered many a day I 
With thy soft sweet smile refresh ViA, 
For wo * roamed a weary way I 
* Como ! and cheer us, 

Mother dear I 

Bince the hour when we ware parted, 
Winters, summen, oft have flown; 
God has tent hb ftiends, tm^-beaitedr— 
Bat our meAei^-ebe was gonet 
Cornel andhlesBiuii 

Mother deart 

Antimm*s winds hare oft been Uowug^ 

Oft the lark has left the lea; 
Now tiie Springtide '0 softly flowincTi 
And we ibodly kok fiv thee I 
(knael andJomn% 

Hotherdearl 

It was the voice of Carrie I her own sweet child, whom sh* 
had taiight to mg firam her cradle. And the ibnd tuothcr 
sprang forwaid to clasp the loved one to her heart, after Ikeir 
long separatiou, but the singer was not in sight, aud a so^jf 
choms ancceeded. 

The mother, almoeit fraatio with joy, adwoed *ith move 
cantious Btcps, and near the edge of the grove she encountered 
the fignfe of A rngged-ftoed b<^— a youth of aevwiteen— beap- 
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ing in his arms a shock of ripened corn, who greeted her with 
gushing joy, as he exclaimed, " Mother ! dear mother, behold 
your son 

She started to embrace him, but the form had vanished. 
She turned again, and cried, " My children ! Toney — Carrie I 
AYhither ?" and a rustling near her arrested her notice again, 
in another quarter. She looked, and, at her feet, in suppHant 
attitude, she now beheld her husband. Henry — the long-lost 
but penitent and returning partner of her future ! 

" Annie, forgive I" he cried, as she fell weeping upon his 
manly bosom — and suddenly awoke, to realize that all had 
been but " fancy's picture 

The morning sun was shining clearly in at her narrow win- 
dow, and, in this final joyful struggle, God had kindly removed 
from her brain the last trace of mental derangement, and 
she saw with new eyes, she heard with new ears ; and she of- 
fered up her grateful thanks to Him who had thus given her 
a fresh lease of life. 

She rose cheerfully, ^ttired herself with unusual precision 
and care, and, soon after the breakfast hour, she sent for the 
resident attending physician. 

" Good morning, doctor," said Annie, composedly and 
pleasantly, " how do I look to-day ?" 

" Remarkably improved, madam," said the physician, with 
a smile. Let me see," he added, taking her hand in her 
own, and carefully consulting her pulse. 

" Your late treatment, and out-of-doors exercise, have cer- 
tainly relieved you. Your pulse is good, and I am happy to 
see you so much better." 

" Doctor," said Annie, " I feel that I am entirely recovered ; 
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and I am now as well as I ever was iu uiy lii'e, tliough not jet 
80 strong as I could wish to feel,*' 
^ Ton «ie surely better/* 

" I am well, doctor — well, I assure you. My mind is clear, 
my whole qnrtem is r^avensted, and I know I am at this mo- 
ment entirely reooyered/* 

I hope you may 60 Hud it,*^ said the Doctor, kindly ; ^ but 

* 

we must not be precipitate, you know/' 

Tou see I am oalm, doctor* Question me. I will reply 

to you, and you shali judge me. It is unnecessary that you 
should inform me where lam, or how long I may have been 
here. I see it alL I pray you, communicaie with your asso- 
ciates, and permit me to depart from this place at an early 
moment WiUyoudosor 

The doctor looked in her eye, and could detect no shade of 
deceit or hallucination there, and said : 

^ Yes^ madam, I will do so with pleamize.*' • 

''When shall I see you again f 

*^ Within the hour, Mrs. £Uson,'' he answered. 

And five minutes afterward the Doctor was with the Super- 
intendent^ relating to him the details of this remarkable and 
palpably £s7<»ablo chaxige. 
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TUK bTBANGE RESTORATION. 

Thou, Ood, wlit boar! Thy paofi an UM&t 

To heal tbo spirit— not dattroy, SiBBtlW 

Mbs. Mkeebb bad called apon Annie onod or twice, at the 
Asylum, and ahe found herself there, for the third time, on 

the afternoon of lier restoration to mental health. 

Her kind-hearted husband had taken bo great an interest in 
this poor family, that she felt it a pleasant duty, at Mr. 
Meeker's re<^ueat, to visit tlie wife and mother, Avhom siie had 
fi>and improving so rapidly after her first interview with her. 

Annie related to her sympathetic friend the particulars of 
her dream, wliicli Mrs. Meeker pronounced curious. **Bnt,* 
ahe addedf am greatly gratified to see that you are bo well 
toAy." 

'^It is the hand of God, Mrs. Meeker,'^ said Annie, rever- 
ently. ^ My recovery has been gradual, and for weeks I have 
been rapidly gaining. But my dream was mcK b happy one ! 
Oh I if I could but feel that this is the truthful forerunner 
of my fiitnre, to some extent, how happy should I be." 

* Haply it may be so," said her friend. 
And so I think. For this I have long prayed in £Aath and 
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MTiMtlDeiA. WoaM tiiat God, in hi« mercy, might again 
imite ub/' .^be exclaimed, with ail her heart 

The piooaMn. Meeker fervently Mponded** Asm * 

"I have long been convinced," ci'iiiiimed Annie, " that kin- 
dred spirit^ separated hy death or mitioictaaQ^ do approach 
each other, at times when tfie bodily tenements avs least an- 
ticipating it. In our dreams, ho\? often do we see the £orms 
of those we love, who may ha^e been torn mm as by aiver- 
mty, or who have even passed ftmn ns to tiie other life f How 
often do we seem to speaiw with them, and commonicatd with 
them thna^ as ekarly and as vividly ai if we stood beside 
them hers, in our earthly peisons f Have yon new thong^t 
of this, Mrs. Meeker 

Ton are right In onr sleep this is commoDf I know." 

"Why, then, may not they be with ns when w© are 
waking I Why iu e not tlie * epirits of the blest, mado per- 
fecty' oonstantiy hovering about m, though we can not see 
tibemt So it seems to me,^ oontinned Annie, "and I enter- 
tain no doubts t^at our absent earthly IriencU and relative^ 
who may sympathise with ns, ss often thus meet us at tkeir 
fudes, and see and talk with our spirits, as I surely did with 
those of my husband and little ones last night. Do you know 
or hear of (Asm, Mrs. Meeikerf'* queried the mother at thia 
juncture. ** Do you hear of or see my poor husband or the 
childi^ she repeated, with deep earnestness. 

" I can only answer in reference to your husband, Mn. 
son. Of the children we know nothing definite now." 

"And h$ is well, is he notT inquired Annie. ''And he 
ia..41i«li»^«-.4ie does not give yoQ trouble^ does her she 
added, quickly, but nervously. 
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'^No. Upon ibis point I bring yon good news/* replied 

her friend. 

Thank God 1 Thank God, oh, my soul I" exclaimed Annie, 
ferrently. He is weUy you say, too f " 

* Yes, yei>. But you must be calm, or wo shall not be al- 
lowed to speak with you here, you know*'' 

'^Ohl I am calm, and I will be calm. Ikn% I beseech 
you, Mrs. Meeker — do not witlihold from mo any intoUigenoo 
regarding Henry that I may be permitted to know. Tell me 
Hiat he is well and happy, and that he has abandoned the only 
uiuit ol' ilia checkered life. Tell me that he has reformed, and 
that I may see — see Heniy, periiaps^-Again, some time hence 
-^not nowl not now I I'll wait, patiently, and calmly, and 
resignedly, and will never speak aloud,^ she added, lowering 
her Toioe to a whisper. 

'^He has greatly improved in his condition of late,^ re* 
plied Mrs. Meeker. 

^ And will h$ come to see me f Will they permit him to 

come and — and — sj eak to me — one word, do you think ? 
Oh 1 try them, try them ! Tell them how strong X am, w^on^t 
yoor— dear Mrs. Meeker! Ton see for yourself I am strong 

now, and could bear to— to— Hi^io llenry 1 Could I not 
" By and by, then," 

<^When— wAsn^ To-monowf Next day! When! Tell 

me \vhcn 1 t^hall sec him, and I will wait — ah ! you shall see 
how patiently I And I will count the hours, minutes, seconds 
that shall pass ere I may dasp him to my heart. Oh I my 
kindest of fifiends, could you but know how fondly we have 
loved, how deeply he has been wronged, and how kmd he was 
mtil — ^ontil his heart was broken by his misfortunes, you 
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could then iraa^ne what this cruel separation costs us. I 
you bring him here. Am I not well j Say, am I nol 
calm and rational P 

Weill then, I will communicate with your physiciana^ and 
you can imdoabtedly aee him floon." 
^Does be know I am here 

" No, no," replied Mrs, Meeker. We have never told him 
** Does he ask for Annie, then ?" 

*^ Yes ; he has sought you diligently of late, but you have 
been too iU to see him as yet Ton aie now getting mncli 
better, and he will aoou come, I am sure." 

"Bless him I God bless and prosper him said the joyful 
wife, with her whole heart 

And very soon after this Mrs. Meeker departed from the 
Asylum, after repeated promises to the wile that Henry should 
vint her wilhin a few days. 

Upon consulting Avitli the officers of the institution, who 
seemed to be satisfied that the woman was very much im- 
pccred, and that there oonld he no apprehennona as to the 
result, ai'ter a proper delay, it was agreed that Mr. Ellfion 
ahould be admitted to an interview with his wife, in presenoe 
of one of the doctors, on the third day following. 

And Mrs. Meeker left with a lightened heart and a joyful 
eoontenanoe, Ibr this decision randered her very hi^py. 

Mrs. EUson had now heen a charity-occnpant of this A^mn 
for over seven long years I But she had no idea at all of 
this feet 

9 
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It mlglit nontbs, or years, or dkjtr^ 

I kept no connt— T too\ no notoj 
I bad DO hope mj ejres to rai»o, 
And cImt UMm of their dreary raote; 

▲t iMi BMB CMM to Ml ad fr«6 ; 

X Mkod not wlij, «id n«k*4 iMt when I 

Fmonn «p Qblw. 

A FJtw days prior to the scene just recorded, a mau wliobe 
means were limited, but whose heart was large enovigh to 
oontttD a bTotheHe sympathy for all tiie world who were in 

cli ircss, louiid his wuy to the debtor's department of the 
Boston jaiL 

This man was Mr. Meeker, the goldflmith, who had eonghi 

out the object of his present soHcituJe, aftt r lung inquiry ; and 
who had learned that day, that Henry ELbon lay incarcenited 
within the stone walls of a dreary prison, upon an unsadsfied 
execution obtained in court against him for on old debt» which « 
he was utterly miable to pay. 

The poor inol)riato had dcsceDded to the verj' lowest ebb of 
adversity (by his own reckleness and folly, it is true), and he 
had drank to ihe very dregs of hitter misery. But repentance 
came. IIo found himself on the verge of insanity, and his 
worn out, frightfiilly4azed eonstitntion oofold bear np no 
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longer, when hk good angel stood hj bim, eren amid the 
almost bopele^isiieas of his crushing poverty aDd deBtituUoD, 
and bade him '^Aiue, and be savedl" 

He obeyed the Bolemn bat encouraging snmmoDB; and, 
though his acquired appetite for indulgeuoe well-nigh de- 
▼oared him, yet he was firm» nnflinchiiiy— wolyed to reform 
or die in the effort. Yet scarcely had he found himseU' upon 
Jhia ieet (aiiter learning, as he aoou did, that hia &auly had 
been acatteied), ete a lynx-eyed and nqiaeioas cvedilor, who 
held au old judgment against him, thrust the demand iniperii- 
tiyely in ha famf and threatened him with impriaonment if it 
ime not Uqaidated fivthwitk 

It was utterly out oi Elhioii's power to meet the claim, and 
the UMTcileM wietoh threw him into jail, where Meeker found 

The "good Samaritan" who thus chanced upou Kll>»< »o, iu- 
ibrmed him that he came to ooiunlt with, and to aid him, 
if pomble ; and, after eaatiously sonnding him u|x>n his Tiewe 
and his hopes, be traukly iulormed him that ho knew some- 
thing of his fiunily and hie d(»iieBtio troablea ; and then asked 
him if he did not desire to meet his wife and ehildren. 

At this firiendly mention of the names of those he had once 
loved with all a fiither's and an affeotionate Imsband's devia- 
tion, the tears rushed to Ellson's eyes, and he exclaimed : 

^ Oh, su:, do you know of them i Do you know my Annie 
and her little ones? Do they yet livet And shall I ever 
again be pennittcd to — to — see — and to beg their forgiveue»s f** 

The broken and contrite spirit of the soffiver gratified his 
fiiend for the momenti for his humble aianiier was pregnant 
with promise. 
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**I <to know them," said Mr. Me^er, "and I know that 
your wife is Btili £utht'ul nnd loving. But she lias sufifiBi^ 
fearfully aiuoe you aaw her last** 

** Yes, yes — it must be so !" exclaimed Uenrv. *' And / did 
it. / was the cause of all her woe, as well as my own ruin. 
I am guilty — guilty—my God ! kow guilty iuire I been,*' he 
continue J, amid Lis anguish. 

^*Look up," responded Meeker, reTerentiy; there is a 
Power that rules our fiite, tough-hew it as we wilL The good 
God wliu controls us, and guides us, and who chastises with 
a loving hand, tuns no deaf ear to the auppUeations of the 
penitent prodigal. Seek strength of Hm, and your etepe will 
be made to walk in the path that leads to Life P 

"I can not pray," muimured Eileoo ; **I date not ask for- 
givenese ! His holy law has been grievously outraged, and I 
have sinned beyond the hope (»f pardon ! My wife — ^my poor 
deserted, sufferiDg^ heai^cmshed Annie, and her babes I Oh f 
see them — see them for me. Tell her I should fall dead at 
her leet to meet her now ! I can^t — can not look her in the 
fiKse — no, no, no P shrieked the repentant, covering his foie- 
hcad in liii^ hands, as he wept like a child. 

His Mend attempted to comfort him with soothing words^ 
but he cried aloud in his agony. 

^ Don't speak thus to me, sir — I can't bear it — can't — I 
can't I For years and years, sir, I have been the butt of 
ribaldry, the scoff and scorn of my fellows. And I have never 
heard xnch words as these troiu niorial lip^y — save hers / Oh, 
Mr. Meeker 1 she was the kindest, the truest, the best of 
wives I God's goodness never voudisafed a gentler being, to 
soothe and smooth the sorrows of an erring husband. But I 
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killed her — ^mardored her, by tortures inconceivable. And 
she bone it til, and never tamed npon me— never, never, 
never / I nzn cursed for this ! 1 feel it, and I would not 
escape. It is my doom, my righteona, rightfiBl doom, and I 
deserve it. Ay ! TkUP A thourand times worse than this, 
gir, for such monatrous treachery and bnitality !" 

*^ Yon have sinned, bat yoa have suffered for yoor short* 
comings,'' added Mr. Meeker, mildly. <*The lesson thus 
tau^^lit you, you may weli profit by, if yuu 

^And do joq-hIo jon think, sir,** asked the poor man 
meekly, yon think God con forgive soeh a wretoh f Will 
He not — has IIo not already turned mo over to the £uigB of 
the dark Fiend, £>r all this sin 1" 

''Be comforted, Ellson. TVtnt m God. For 'Hm •merc^ is 
great toward us, and His loviug-kindiiess and truth ondureth 
forever r " responded Mr. Meeker, solemnly and tenderly. 

''Oh 1 this is gentle and godly advice,* said EDaon, hnmUy. 
** But, Mr. Meeker, / can ?u.t a^lopt it. /am too great a 
wretch to— to— torn back. The shining door is closed 
against me, and I, the miserable being who, for twdve kmg 
years, have rioted in iniquity, can not now be saved 1 My 
wifo and children have been mined, my home destroyed, my 
name disoraced, and beggary and wretchedness mu^t be their 
portion, and mine 

" She does not complain,* began his friend. 

••Ah! llicro it is asrain ? Don't — ilon't mention that, for 
llie love of God T he cried, in deep agony, for that is the 
gall of my bitterness. She tmer complained I She was all 
gentleness and kindness, and purity anJ lovi. ; and never word 
«f reproach fell from my darling Annie's hps, though I orushed 
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het amid her meek and aogel-^ikd reagnatioii. But te 

father caned us— -enraed ber, and me^ md our ItabflB. A 

&thor's curse, sir, but without reason. It followed us — drove 
her mad, and me to destrnctiQii ! And ye^ for aU thja,** he 
continued, more quietly, at last^ " she can never know, sir, how 
fondly X loved her, when Satan did not pofisees me.'' 

**Yet ahetfoe* know ti]ii8» Eilaon; 'and never did woman 
more truthfully and trustfully appreciate man's lovo, than 
does Annie yours.'' 

EUson was ailent for a moment ; and then, amid hia fiedi* 
enincc grief, ho ahnofit whispered : 

^ Do yon think ao, my Mend 2" 

(*Iifoioi9BO, EUaon." 

" And do you think — ^it — ^would — would be — jpossible that 
Annie—my wife— would conBent-^^ouM conaent to pennit me^ 
once-— only onoe-^to— to aee— that is, to speak to her, and-* 
and'— only one word, one word ? Ko — no — uo ! I could n't 
-"•I couldn't I One glanoe of ihoae aoft^ gentle eyea, would 
hlastme forever — f<M«ver !" 

But his friend com^Drtcd him, and assured him that hia 
oaae was not yet ao deqierate aa he fondled. And, after an 
horn's further conversation, Mr. Meeker calmed the sufferer's 
troubled spbiti and brought him to a rightful consdousneaa 
of hia situation. 

" But this debt, Mr. Meeker,' the claim fur w hich I am now 
confined here. It is impossible for me to meet it, you see. 
It is a just one — I owe 1% and if I live to earn the means to 
discharge it, I will «.lo so to the last farthing. Yct^ Acre, air 
— ^^Rheie I have now been confined for monthsi because of my 
utter inali^ty to oanoel it— here, I can do no^ng,and my 
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emiitQrIsobdtinite. If I oould be leieaaed— if he woiiM tincHj 

suffer me to go out of this place, I \s <juld willingly toil to earn the 
looney to pay him, principal and interests I haeve done wiong^ 
dr, gti6voiuIy<— 4uid, I fear, ahnort inetrierably wrong — but I 
cau not but think that Uu9 law is a umtake. How can I 
paj the debt while I am thva oonfined and orippled V* 

** You m right, EDaon, on thk point Your creditor atanda 
clearly in his own light. X say yon hav6 erred, and because 
yon are ttncMe to pay, simply, ia not a sufficient reason why 
yoQ should thns be depriTed of your lib^y, and the oppor> 
tuoity, if you will, to gain the means to live and to discharge 
this debt This law is a palpable and oppressiFe mistake^ as 
yon haw said.** 

And truer word was never spoken. 

l^e reqnisitions of the statntea in referenee to the poor 
MUnr^ at that period, were indisputably a foul blot upon tiie 
generally fair pages of the Massacbusoits legal code. They 
presumed M men to be rogues and cheats; and the money- 
less unfortunate was placed on a footing only with the knave 
and the robber. Verily, the honest poor man ia the excep- 
tion, not |jU mh ! And better, far better, that a hundred 
viliaiiis escape Uie penalty of their imrighteomi offenses, than 
that the first innooent^ though pover^Hitricken deniaen, 
ebonld be subjected to the first hour of imprisonment, simply 
for debt/ Since that period, our debtori* law has been im- 
proTed ; but^ to^y, the unhappy poor man mssy be tempora- 
rily thrust into primn, if his poverty compels him to owe 
what lie can not pay. 

Blot out— forever blot out this infamous role, oh I ye wise 
Bnd hnmane lav-malEers of our enlightened day ! Erase from 
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the pages of your statute-book, yo legislators of Massacliu- 
setta^ ev&ry Teetige of this stigma of the barbaric age. And 
believe that while the yeiy woist lue joa can pnt a man to, 
is to Lang lum, &o the next worst (under any circumstances)^ 
is to mPBiBoir bxm vor dsbt 1 



Digitized by Google 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 



A, JOYFUL M£fiII2}0. 

I *n teU tboo a part 

Of the tbonght5 that s^turt 

To bclog, when tliou art nigb; 
And thy beauty, moro bdgbt 
TiMHi Um •tws*foft Ugbl^ 

ShiUtoMn A ir«ft fitm tiift dCy. 

SUXLXXT. 

''Do you think it'll do, doctor^ inquirad the stawglit- 

laced matron of the Asylum, itppealiiig to the rei^dent phj- 
aiciaii, in referenoe to the finally propOMd meeting hetween 

Ellson and hia late lunatic wife. Do you think it '11 answer 
yet r 

I apprehend no inconvenienee, or ill lesnltai now,** re- 

spondoil iho doctor, kindly. Mrs. Ellson i^n nis to be in 
good spihtB, and though I deem her case a most remarkable 
one, yet I think her mind is strong agun, and I know that 
her pulso has got to be very regular, for I have consulted it 
often within a few days." 

" Bat you know how they go off, under such circumstances 
These lovera, mid 'specially lovc-sick wimmin, is hard cases 
you know.^ ^ 

Tbe matron was a * maiden lady^ of fivo^md-fifty. Shs 

had never been married, and had been educated as a prc^eM- 

9* 
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tiowd ntune. She was au fait in her calling, howem, and 
poMeesed all ihe ^ requintes*' of a woman of nerve ! This la 

the kind of feiaalw employed, too otten, at tbe^se public estab- 
lishmentSi the directors preferring strong-minded women," 
decidedly, to those whom God haa hlesaed with a goodly al- 
lowance of genuine woman's sympatliy. 

And so the matron insisted that if 9he had the manage- 
ment of the case, she should n't suffer any such thing, at pres- 
ent ; for, did n't «/*e want the woman to get thoroughly well, 
first? Where was the use of her seein' her husband, or he 
a-f5eein' her ? There 'd be a scene, of course there would ! 
Such a biilin' and cooin' would follow tho moctin' as was rare 
in the 'Sylum, to be sure 1 

Tho matron not being of a very loveable turn of miud had 
never been troubled either with husband or lover, and conse- 
quently, she knew nothing whatever of these matters practi- 
cally. 

The doctor said: 
I see no harm in it, Mrs. Bray. I have given a permit 
to ^fr. Meeker to bring his friend here, to-morrow, and I 
shall be present with them, at the interview. I hope that Mnk 
Ellson will soon be able to leave the Aflylum, too, and I have 
no doubt of it, either, now/' 

Then you *11 see her back ag'in in less 'n a month, ten 
times WUS8 'n ever !" said Mrs. Bray, stoutly. " / liav o no 
doubt o' tliatf ey ther I" 

^ Perhaps not," said the doctor, rising, and leaving Mre. 
Bray to tliink the niattor over at lier leisure. 

The next day, the doctor having jdndly and conaideFately 
prepared Annie lor the happiness that awaited her, the wife 
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•rose ^om a refreshing night's sleej^ and feall j thought that 
the lud new felt bettor in W life Hum on this happy mom- 

In the mean time^ Mr. Meeker had oommimicated with the 
hitherto unreasonable creditor of EUson, and after some oon- 

fliderable pro-ing and <;an-iAg, the man concluded to allow 
his poor debtor to leave the prison, with the express undei^ 
standing that he should go to work, at onoe, and pn j him 
up, or lie would put him back again, that was all" — a pro- 
cess which he might have acoomplishedy by the way, if it 
afforded any particalar gratification to him, but which would 
not have helped the discharging of his debt, very suddenly, 
nevertheless. 

Through the continued kindness of Mr. Meeker, as soon aa 
fieoiy Ellson left his late confinement, he was provided with a 
comfortable new suit, throoghout, and after visiting the bar- 
ber's, he appearod quite another sort of bcinjor. In his plain 
black dress, he wore the air of a quiet, unobtrusive gentle- 
man (as he always had been while he was himself), and full 
of hope and joy, he at last took his iVieud's arm, and they 
walked slowly away toward the dweUing of his long-lost wife^ 
whom Mr. Meeker informed him was in waiting to receive him. 

Ellfton had not yet been intbrmed where Annie dwelt^ 
Ihough Mr. Meeker had faithfully detailed to the husband the 
particttlare of her late and her present oondition. When they 
halted at last before the gate that opened into the Asylum 
yard, where Annie was still detained, he started, looked into 
Mr. Meeker's face, and said with deep feeling : 

** She is n't here, surely f* 

^ Yes, £Uson— Annie %$ here. She has been an imnate of 
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this iDstitiitian for aerenl yean^ and wtt brought hitlier « 

maniac wbeii } oii iii>»l missed bcr — a long period since. It 
was the beat place knowa for her, and here ahe has enjoyed 
tha best j>08sible care, aocompanied by akillfbl, and, fortunately, 
successful treatment Her cose was thought to he n dubious 
one, however, at first, owing to her aickneaa and thorough 
prostration. She has now rallied, and ia pronounced by the 
physicians to bt) well ouce more. Tbauk God, then, Mr, £11* 
ton, and the hbetali^ of thoee whom He haa in hia mercy 
infltienced to found and support such a place— a timely and 
bojK'tui refuge for tbo unhappy and imiigcnt insane." 

^ Yon are right, my liiend ; I see the benefit of all thia wise 
proTision." 

*^!Now, then, Ellfion, you will soon meet your wife, whose 
mind has been prepared Ibr this interview. Be cahn and firm, 
and do not commit any act that shall excite her nenres. And 
may Heaven bless and guard you both in this trying but joy* 
ful hour !" ezchdmed Mr. Meeker, as they entered the buOding 

together. 

Annie was sitting alone at a center-table in the inner re- 
oeption-room, when the door opened aofUy, and her friend 

and kind physit iau came in. 

Mr. EUson is below, Annie," he said. He will be np 
directly. Do you feel veiy cahn and collected in your mind, 

^ Never better, I assure you, dear doctor.^ 
And yon won't be noisy and get excited, will you T 

" Nothing of the kind, doctor. I am very strong again, 
and have schooled myself lor thia happy meeting. Yon see 
I am cahn and rational— ehf 
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"That ifl right, and I am rejoiced at your good fortune. Mr. 
£31&on is a fine-looking num, and is anxious to see yon. I 
will letnm with him directlj," said the doctor. And deaoend- 
ing to the apartment below, he gave Ellson a few words of 
advice suitable to the affidr of the moment, and, with Mr. 
Meeker and EUson, he ascended the stairs, opened the door, 
and presented to the wife her loved and long-absent husband. 

^MmryP she screamed, with all the fervor of her soiiL 
And the repentant sprang forwaid and obsped her to his 
throbbing heart. 

Annie r* responded the husband, as the big tern conned 
fteely down his manly eheelm. "Foigive me^ Anniel forgive 
the author of all your bitter woe I'' 

And while the husband and wife were &st locked in each 
other's arms, there were no dry eyes in that apartment 

** God be praised for all his tender-mercies P involuntarily 
ezdaimed Me» Meeker, wiping the tea^drope from his own 
face. 

^Amen P responded the good doctor, with an earnestness 
that showed how oordially he sympathized with the happy 

pair before him. lUid a deep silence— 

a sUeDoe fraaght with 

Joy, too big for humaa ntfieranoe,*' 

succeeded, as Annie clung to her H«iry*s neck, while he con- 

tiinied ^\\\\ to press her fondly, again and again, to his ow- 
charged heart 
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CHAPTEfi XIXIV. 

DAYLiaHT BREAKING* 

Bnt thouch Imprc^dons calni aiul sweet 
Thrill round tiiy heart a holy heat, 

Aod I am In^ glad— 
The tcAT-inp aUn^ In aithcr eye, 
And yet, I prnrep can tell thee why, 

I 'm pleaaed, and yet 1 'm sad. 

lljLNXT Knn Wjobl 

In her brightest dajs, saving that an unusual paleness per- 
vaded her features, Annie Ellsou never appeared better, or 
more beautiful, than she did when Heniy was thus presented 
to her. 

She was very simply attired, but her pure white skin, her 
blush-tinted cheeks, her well-arranged dress, and her happy 
expression, quickly called back to the mind of Henry the joy- 
ous days of their early love ; and the re-union w;is the more 
ecstatic from the perfect frankness of Annie, and her utter 
forgetfblness, seemingly, of horself, anxious as she was, at the 
very out^t, to remove Irom the suspicions of Henry eveiy 
trace possible that she ever recollected his error. 

She comported herself \uih txtraorUiuary dignity and pro- 
propriety thronghont the trying scene ; and, notwitstanding 
the stifled fears of both the doctor and Mr. Meeker (who were 
witnesses of the meeting), after the hrst gush of passion had 
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escaped hev lips, liiougli she wept hot tears uf glowing joy, 
flhd waa as oalm and compoaed aa if lier hoaband iiad bat juifc 
ratnniad to Bar aide after a joornej. And when the ebuUidooa 
of their mutual rapture hud suUiiJcd, the doctor, in order to 
aid them out of thia dilenuna a little, aoddenly ezclaimedy in 
the foUneaa of hia heart— 

'^BntYo! bravely accomplished, my dear Mrs. Kllson — 
hfSively done I Let ma ooagtatnlate yon," he added, advano* 
iiig, and aet&ng the handa of hnaband and wife. Yon aie 
aafe, Annie, and I rc^joice again that you have borne this scene 
80 well God ia good, and however flandnons may be our 
efotaferthe leatoration of those who are unfortunately placed 
under our care, to llm power and benelicence are we indebted 
for the realization of suocess." 

"And to Him be all the glory 1" added Mr. Meeker, im- 
pressively, as be cordially pressed the extended hands of hia 
new-made frienda. 

The ordeal was a serious one, but the Rubicon was safely 
passed, and the joy of all the Mends was complete. 

^'And now, EUaon,** said lifr. Meeker, presume our 
friend, the doctor, has prepared the discharge of Annie, 
agreeably with my suggestions to him a week since." 

To which qneiy the doctor replied in the affinnati7e. 

*' If you are inclined, then, we will all return to my house, 
where Mrs. Meeker awaits us. There we can airaoge for the 
fatnie, at onr lebure." 

Within the succeeding half hour a carriage stood in readi- 
neaa at the door of the institution, to convey the happy party 
from its confines to light and joy and freedom. 

Aa Boon as the necessary preliminaries could be arranged, 
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they entsnid the Tehicle. *^Ta FVont fltreet^*' aiid Mr. MmIbbt 

to tlio cil iver. And the fiio of friends departed for the hos- 
pitable home of the goldBiniUi, whom Providence seemed to 
have thus mjsteriotisly placed upon the track of the nnlnd^ 
and down-troddea Ell^n. 

Mia. Meeker reoeiyed them inth nnaffeoted aaiaa&etion and 
deliglit ; and tho partner of joys was extremely happy, in- 
aamuch as he felt that ho had discharge' 1 }iis duty, and hia 
mdertakiiig seemed to have been crowned with saccesSi 

A neatly ftiruished room was appropriated to the erdumTe 
nae of tho new comers, and every thing that their noble bene- 
fiictors oonhl do to render their situation quiet and pleasant 
and acceptable to Annie and Hcary, was freely and hberally 
carhod ouU 

Annie did not forget her little ones in the midst of her hap- 

piness by any means. Sbo soon pliod Mrs. Meoker and her 
husband with a thousand pressing queries regarding the chil- 
dren, their probable fiite, and present wheieabontB; and all 

the information it was possible for them to render they cheer- 
fully gave. 

lixi. EUson deeply regretted to learn of DoUy^s death, for 
she felt that she had been under deep obligxitions to Ler at a 
tune when she had no means to assist herselL But nothing 
could be heard of Toney or Carrie, Their continued absence 
affected Annie sensibly. 

Henry £llson immediately set to work to find some occupa- 
tion smted to his abilities. He had no one to take him by 
the band save Mr. Meeker, and ho saw at a glance that him- 
self and his wife must of necenity soon become a burden upon 
bia generosity. 
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With the goldsmith's aid and influencef however, he shortly 
had a goodly proepeet And, makiiig the most of his oppor- 
tunity, lie npjdied liiimelf with nssidiiity and earnestness to 
redeem the reputation a&d time he had so reckleaaly lost ; 
while, by his efforts, he nugfat also be enabled to earn a sub- 
sistence, pay up the pecuniary obligationa that embarrassed 
him, and at the same time lemmienite his £uthful Mend 
Meeker for the losses and trouble to which he had been auth 
jected in his labor of love toward himself and his. 
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THX TH£ODOLITS MAKER. 

This life, and all that it codUIds, to Utt 
Ia bat .1 tinsiiQ of llluminoiudrtMlU|» 
Fill'd wilh book^wtadom. 

HwirTAtiaB. 

Old Davt devoted himself with detennined diligence, to 
the new oocnpation that had taken poeseasion of hia mind; 

and, after close application and perseveraucc, at die md of 
two or three yeata, he had maatered the m e ch an ic al iatricar 
cies thflt encompassed ^e peculiar profession he had chosen, 
and whicli had origiuoliy been suggested to him by one of 
those trivial drcmnatanoea that oocasionallj occur in life, hut 
which oftentimes lead t<> a development of facult5e« or ideaa 
that otherwise might rest dormaut and forever unimproved* 

For a long time after he left the scene of hia early associar 
tionfi in Boston, attended by lii^ cliaruiin^^ little Carrie, ho bad 
followed his prior calling; and in the new field into which he 
introduced himself, the rag-picker quickly found that he should 
not suffer from competition, lor he was almost alone ia bis 
trade. 

This fact greatly encouraged him ; and hy slow degrees, 

with Carrie's afs^intauce, he gathered together what was to 
him a valuable assortment of materiala with which to begin 
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life again. He hired a small shop upon the river street of the 
city where he sojourned, and depositing his raga and junk, and 
scraps of iron therein, he soon o[>encd a small trallic, in his 
way, which at length increased to a paying business once 
more, for his exjxjnses were very trifling. 

Here he >at^ as of old, from day to day, and after awhile 
found that others had embraced his original avocation, who 
from time to time came to him to dispose of their little wares. 
He bought and sold, and bargained and bartered, and found 
himself the master of a few dollars, surplus funds, at last 

Carrie had been at school as constantly as possible, during' 
thia period, but all her leisure was paaMd in the society of 
Davy, who continued to love her as warmly as ever, and who 
did every thing in his power to render lier happy. 

One day, among the contents of a bag of iron and brass 
■oraps that he purchased casually, he discovered the remnants 
of a small instrument of curious construction, such as he had 
never before met with ; and, instead of throwing it aside with 
the rest, he cleansed it, and sat down to examine it. But at 
that time he could make nothing of its construction or uses. 

He thought it over, and finally took it to a skillful mechanic 
near his junk-shop, of whom he made inquiries regarding its 
character and i>robable use. This young man was an accom- 
plished artisan, in his way. He had served his apprentice- 
sliip with a (fieodolUe maker, and was now in business upon 
his own account, and doing excellently well. 

Old Davy's manner toward this person had always been 
neighborly and respectful, and when he called upon him, the 
artisan informed him at once, that tlie remnant he held in his 
hand was a portion of one of the very instruments he was 
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then making for the sarveying department of a new railway, 
about to be laid out acroea tbd State they were in. 

This interested Dtwy^ and he sat down to inquire farther 
into the matter, the u^^es of tiie thcodolito, aud the profit to be 
acqoired upon their maniriactaire. The replies he reoerred 
were satisfiictory, and he retnmed to his little shop again. 

Here, at his leisure, he went to work to unravel tlie me- 
chanical mysteries that seemed to envelop this dmons littie 
instrament ; and ho procured sudi woiis vpon art and madie- 
malics as subsequently proved valuable to him in his experi- 
ments. From time to time he visited his y^nxag iHend again, 
who quickly saw what old Davy was doinsr, and who encour- 
aged him, and assisted him, and taught him many things that 
were necosaaiy for hfih to know, in otdef to acquit himself 
creditably in the art to which he had tlius suddenly taken a 
fancy. \ 

And so, at the expiration of three years of study and appli- 
cation, he had mustered the rudiments of his novel profession. 

His days were passed in eiqperimenting, or in pei^tbg hia 
machines, and his evenings — with the charming Carrie at hia 
side — were occupied with constant study of the intricacies of 
art and mechanism, as applied to the purposes of the compass 
and the teloncope. 

With all his ri|x:iied onergiej*, and tljo natural determination 
of his character, old Davy continued to labor and investigate 
and practtoe the results of his scientifib acqiusitions ibr four or 
five years longer ; and, in the mean time, the business of the 
younger mechanic had become greatly extended, and he had 
^▼en the old man several of his surplus ordeni for instru- 
ments, which had been constructed with curiously accurate 
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precision and nicety, until at last the youthful tutor was con- 
strained magnanimously to acknowledge, that liis aged ap- 
prentice," as he called him, was his decided master in the art 1 

And this extraordinary excellence had been attained by 
Davy in the midst of trying difficulties and excesMve poverty. 
Yet he was naturally a mechanic ; and even in his declining 
years, he suddenly found that there was something for him to 
toil and study for. The child whom God had placed in his 
charge was growing to be a woman, ller charms and her 
faculties were daily developing, and her wants were increasing. 
For htr he labored, for her happiness and weal he burned the' 
midnight lamp, and for her present and future goo<l did Davy 
cheerfully and continuously submit to privations, hard toil, 
and personal sacrifices, that he might be enabled to rear and 
educate his lovely prolt ffce prosperously, virtuously, and in the 
fear of the good God who had given him this jewel to glad- 
den him in his old age. * f 

Carrie Ellson continued to improve in beauty, and Davy 
had long since been able to provide her with an excellent 
home. Ho had furni-ihed her witli accomplished instructors, 
too, and she proved an apt scholar. And finally, she had 
attained her fifteenth birth-day, and, with well-developed fac- 
ulties and constantly improving graces — as happy as she well 
could be — the foimer straggling homeless child, now sur- 
rounded with comforts, approached to glorious womanhood. 

Davy gjized upon his beautiful charge with all a father's 
pride, although he had never been a father. He watched 
her budding charms with a commendably proud conscious- 
ness that he had been instrumental, in the hands of Provi- 
dence, in bringing about the result before him. 
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And when he reflected bow fidthftd, how eahauedTe, how 
humble, how constant Carrie had ever hoon amid destitution 
and waDty and misfortuQe, which even h$ had at times been 
ecarcel J able to bear— he marveled at her and at hiaiBelf 

that she thus stood before him in all the honesty and inno- 
cence and loveliness of woman's purity ! 

He looked and wondered^ but remembered hb Maalei^ 
promise — " And whosoever shall give to drink unto one of 
these little ones a cup of cold water, only— verily, I eay onto 
you, he shall in no wise lose his reward.** 

And Davy was contented, proB|H^rous, happy 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

KAPPO DUROO. 

T 1ft something— In a dearth of fauio— 
* Thoo^lWdsnoiigftlMterediMei 

To feel, at ]«Mt| ft pibki*! ftuune, 
E^«a M I aiiiS^ aiiAiM mjrlkee ! 

Omi of the most strikuig pecnlimitieB thai meets the ob- 
florfatioii of the tniTder or the sojourner in our Southern 

bordeiB, is the uuaffaoted aud univeisai hoipUctUty of the resi- 
denta there upon all oocaaoos. 

The writer having passed many a month among the people 
of several of our slave-holding Stat^ and having enjoyed 
the pleasuies and Uie generoua treatment extended to straa- 
gers, with an open hand, among the inhabitimtB (where the 
law of the land, unfortunateij, deprive a portion of God's 
people of (he equity aooorded to them by erery piineiple of 
right and justice), feels in duty l)Ound to speak in terms of 
personal gratitude <^ the men whose impulses are so ftank 
and ooidial, and kindly, toward the stranger within their 
gates." "Would to God that tliis noble evidence tliat their 
hearts are not altogether of flinty might be exhibited more in 
detail; and that they eould be brought to realize the solemn 
truth in Holy Writ, that " Of one blood has God made all 
the natioiifl^ to dwell on all the fiioe of the earthP 

hk the State of Kentaeky the tiaveler will rarely find a 
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towelling closed by nisrht or da^r. The liberalify of lier poopk 
is justlv proverbial, and ilxe wanderer within btT buidors can 
not fail to be giaeiously impressed with the unifonn civiJitj 
and cordinl treatment of which he is made the recipient, con- 
stantly, as ho journeys from place to place. 

To this State, with all his prejudices, his animoaities^ hia 
enorB, and his obdura(7 of heart, did Anthony Bnttan r^ 
pair, upon quitting ^"^ew England, to eke out the remainder 
of his days in the gratification of his miserably-developed 
position to tyrannize over his supposed inferiors. 

Julie Manning, his beautiful ward, was with him there, and 
as fiur as it was possible for him to love any thing, he loved 
and petted his orphan charge. And as Julie grew prettier 
and more deserving of his love, he grew to esteem her (in his 
way) better and better, until thia erratic man called her his 
** little one," his darling " and finally his " daughter^ 

Julie improved as she advanced in years. She was Idad 
and fittthful to her protector, and strove to render his nepr 
home a happy one continually. But she soon got to be dis- 
contented with her own position, and the aasodatiotta that 
sanonnded her, for she had been bora in a free land; in her 
early education ^^he hnd been tuic^ht to " fear God and to 
love her brother f and she waa ill at ease among the weA 
that constituted her gtiardian^s hocmehold. 

Bnttan had invested Iier patiimony in slaves. He had 
gone as fat South as he thought it prudent to g(s for his 
own reasons. In Kentucky, the beauteous " system" was not 
carried to its fullest extent, and Brittau could not possibly 
get over his predilectioiia in £svor of residing (himself) in as 
close contiguity as convenient to free Stated and free laws ! 

Digitized by Google 




NAITO OUftOC. 217 

BriU&Q was ;i onnons paradox, but withal ho was iieartiess, 
ignorant, ad^Qak, aad natnmUy a ipwU* Tatkam came to see 
him often, and procured " hands" for him, whenever he wanted 
them. Much of the time of this miaerable huckster in hu- 
man beings was paased at Brittan's estate^ and the twain be- 
came very intimate, finally. Om day the Tennessee man 
came upon Bdttau suddenly, and rather ujoexpoctodly. 

**How are yer f he ezelatnied, aa he entered the honae, at 
Grenville. "IVe £,^ot him, at last." 

^^Have you responded Bnttun, well pleased with the an- 
nonnoement, for he had oooununoned Taakem topnidiaae 
Nappo^ ii" possible, the latter having sold l>rittun's old servant 
i^n his retom with him to Memphis, subse- 
qnenily to the reoovery cf this piece of ^ property** in Boston. 

" 80 y<;u \'C ibuud him ?" gaid Brittan, " cli V* 
Yes. It took a heap o' money to buy him back, though," 
repfied Taskem, as nsnal, preparing Brittan*s mind a little, 
pfeviously to swindling liim in the price ; a trick which the 
huckster peifbimed regularly whenever he Inmished Britten 
' wkh an additional hand. 

"Well, Taskem, as I've always told you, i cured nothing 
about that. I isan^ that boy, and I *m willing to pay for him; 
that % all How much I— eh T 

** Well, h<' 's smarter 'u lightning that Nappo. I sold him 
when I got back from that cussed Puritan hole, Boston, foi 
eight hmider'd doUarB. But he could do every thing'— any 
thing, as it turned out, an' his new master soon iouiiii this 
odA^ yer see. Wen I wanted him ag^ he wouldn't selL 
I've been a tryin'fer'im these two year*n mOTO.' T lasti 
he got a little lame, an' his owner giu him up.'' 
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Good ! At liow mu^h T 
tliQ(i|{^t jar wrnUd him, enny how, an' (hoogh I on 
git more for 'Sm, I ihaU put Mm to yer al jert hh ooat and 

^igiit up liver, yere ; fieveQteen hundred and forty doUarB," 
aidd Tnkem, vrithonft winciiig* 

lie had bought Nappo back, at auction, in Natchez, five 
weeks beforoi for three hundred and fifteen doUan ! But this 
was only ote out of many nmilar '^good bargafaiB^ that Task- 
em had accommodated" Brittau with, lifter he reached Ken- 
tucky 1 

TXtcppo had fived too long in MMMchwnetta to anhmH 

tamely to the yoke and scourge together, upon his return to 
boodage, and he had proved a moat q n pr o fita bte aenraal to 
the parties to whom he had heen sold in the hMit few yean. 
Taskem kept his cyo on him, however, in t^j^e hope that he 
would tmjwoM, BO that he oouhl mdw aoi^Mung h a nds o m a 
by his subsequent purchase of him. But* the boy ^rrew wws^ 
instead of better, and at length Taskem^ sonpjK^d him up at« 
Tentnre, with a view of disposbg of him to* his oM master,^ 
Brittan. 

But Nappo hated both Taskem and Brittan with a supreme 
hatred. He waa suffioiently intelligent to see, at the ontw^ 

tliat they had connived together to force him back into slar 
very, for he felt certain that if his fonner master in Massar 
ohasetts had been so disposed, he ooidd easily have saved Mm. 
Ho had secretly sworn that he would be avenged upon the 
slave-hunter at some time or other; bat Tsskem did not 
know or care far ihik As to Brittan, he had forgotten the 
Dart he haa taken in the matter originally. But Nappo, 
thm^ ha mig^/vyiiPf , aid not f^ryei his ngoriea. 
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Tbo hw by whtcb GfH gOTorns tho unlrerw is a law of progr^M ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Nappo, with the memory of his wroncr^ keenly u|)on him, 
became despemtei fraetiom, nniuly, and difficult to nuuiage. 
Bio crested dntinlMmoe and nmtiny among Ida Bls?e anociBleB 
. wherever he wcg^ ITe was whipped, and starved, and bruised, 
*aod maltieait|d«^ui ail»thia made bim vorae and worse, 
' ' imtil hia rppntapppbame to be asdi thai nobody woald buy 
ym to retain him ii^^fiiicir service. 

Hukem took canftiidt to aUwle to all tbia in Brittan'a prea- 
ence, however, though he was well advised of it. 

^ LatMy did yoi aay r queried Brittan. 

^Yea^ aligbtiy— -none to buit, thoogb, I ndkion^ aaid 
Taskem, (leceitfully. 

How came it I Is it permanent f 

«< Ndtbrn* 0^ ib^kind. Yer see, w^e yer bad the boy up 
in the Bay State, yer let him run to his own head ; an* w'en 
be came back, iie did n't know edaaotlyw'at be'd got to do. 
So tbey larrup'djum a little— jeaa for ezemae Uke, an' bia 
own good, yer see^— yuthin' more — an' be soon comes to his 
aenaea. But beined bia old trick o' nmnin' away, a year BgQ, 
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and fell off the leyee on to the edge of a sunk flat4)oat, an* 

hurt his ankle, it 'II soon bo all right ag'iu, howsWer, aii* 
yer can manage him better 'n any body else, 'cause yer know 
him through and through, yer see,'' oonfanued TmHtmi, stop- 
ping to take breath, 

" Oh, aa to the managing part,'* aaid Brittan, haughtily, 
take care o that, He^s as 'fraid of me as if I were 
the devil himseE 1 11 see to all that And if he obstrep- 
erous with me, 1 11 break every bone in hia infernal black skin, 
do yuu riiiiid 1^ concluded Lrittan, indignantly. 

*^ So yer cau," said Taakem. ^ There 's no law agin that, 
yvre. Ter could n*t do ihat» yer see, in the country where 
yer came from, eh I Not by no means. But yer ken Uo it 
'm, an' no questions asked. And that 's one o' the beauties 
of the " i^tem," too— am't it f All it wants is pluck — that *s 
all I Some of our proprietors is me^ily-mouthod, and indulg- 
ent, and scared at a ugly nigger. Gi' m« the man as can 
stand up to his rights— the rights that the law ^ves us, tai' 
no bau'kin<^' ! Such a man as LewU^ fer iustanoe, ef occar 
sion calls for it." 

" Lewis 1* BMd Brittan, *» who 's he ?" 

" Wy, Jeflferson^s nephy." 

^ I don't remember," said Brittan, again. 

** Wal, he lived yere in Kaintucky, an' lie bed a nigger 
that smashed a mug or vase, or somethin' o* that sort ; an' 
so Lewis took an* locked up all his niggers in one room, at 
night, an' I old 'em — ' Now,* sez be, ' boys, look yer ! Tom 's 
bin a smaabin* j^asswaie, an' I 'm goin' make a '<amf»& 
uv hun fer the benefit uv the rest uv yer, ef yer ainH keerfuU 
An' Lewis jebs look and tied Tom to a block, in the middle 
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0^ tlie floor, an* ehopped lum to death with a ax — a Mkarp 

ax, I a'pozc it was — m' tlirowM the pieces uy 'im into the 
fire^ afore the other niggen' eyea T 

** Whew r exclaimed Brittan. " Well, that was rather too 
aavage. I could n^t do iheU 

**Goiildn*tf Wy, pVapa you won't ^ to do it^" eaid 
Taskem, mechanically. " But I tell yav there 's nutliiu like 
^tick — nuthW 

*< Where w Kappot now V queried the EngKahman. 
In the jail, close by." 

"In jail I— what fori" 
• ^ Ob, nnUi'n. That 'a where we aUen pat ^em, yer know, 
wLeu we get 'em so fur north as this. That is, / allcre do, 
&r 8a£» keepin* " 

** Well, I will give you yonr price for Nappo.** 

"All right, Brittan. I'll hev him 'ere to-urght^" said 
Taakem ; and he retired to get the pxoper^, whioh was rather 
tiNnihleeome to hun, and which he was anxious to get rid o£ 

Nappo's lameness was tlie result of a broken limb. A 
fomer master, in Jjooisania, had had him aeiced up for some 
triffing offense, and had set another stout ne^i o to flaying 
him for hii misdemeanor. Nappo broke away, and al'ter- 
waid cmahed the jaw of the slave who had whipped him. 
Durinfr tho mHh lie had been thrown down a flight of stairs, 
where he broke his leg. This owner immediately afterward 
got rid of him. He waa very soon sold again, however, and 
again and a^^nin.. No cue wuKl manage hini. iVnd lastly, 
Taakem purchased him at " pahlio vendue," and Brittan be- 
came his farlunaU owner, at seventeen hundred round dollars. 

Thi«s — this in our boasted " laud of freedom !" The Lewis 
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afiair, hmted at by Taakam, ia a maUer of hktoiy* And 
there eznta in Anerioa, men^that is to aay, bemg»— hnman 

boings, wliijiii God liaa blessed with comuiou ixitelligeuce — 
who joitify their Mow-men in thus oppreimig and crariiiDg 
out the.ho])es, the very Ih es^ of their darkeMtkimied bxodien. 

In certain places a resort is had, vrith perfect impunity, 
to the vileet and eztremest tortnM to ^braak in" the refine- 
toiy nnfortnnateB lliat fiiU beneath i3ie ban of die slaveholder. 
And the free North and Korthem men exclaim, regarding 
fllaveiy, It ia the law— we will aequie9eeJ* While the oring^ 
ii]n;, fawning, lyini? sycophanis, who live by the bread of poli- 
tics, back up this sentiment (tor oflioe) and tell ua that tku 
is the criterion by whioh we may judge of their natiaiiar' 
democracy I 

God be praised that the day fi» the belief in sueh oant and 

hypocrisy, snob injostice and ignoble deceit, such base and 

flagitious Bentiments, is rapidly passing away, and that the 

American pboplBi as a great and powerful wkHium^ aie setting 

their fiioes Hke a flint against this accursed system gf bra- 

« 

taiity, and its defemlers. 

Lei the Church of Christ arise in ita might and power to 
inmntain and support the action of the great mass that is 
moving in opposition to this curse of our iair land 1 Let the 
ministerB of the Holy Qospd stand up like the prophets of 
old, and " cry aloud, and spare not," until our country shall, 
iu reaUty^ be rass — until, throughout all this land, in deed 
as truly as in wordi; Liberty shall be naHmiaiP 
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A mJfiSXIONABLE INVE8TMKNT. 

Oh I w?io so base as not to feel 

The pride of freedom eoee ei\}07ed— 
Though iMtlile gold, or bofUle itMit 

Hsvtt Jong Hut UIm dMbojjid t 

Knock Iiim duwnl" shouted a stranger. 

^ Wot tbe use I He pick lums^ up faster *a ten men 
radd knock him down, dam *im !" cried another individiial« 
roughly, in reply. "Don't mark him, ihough. I don t \^aut 
him hnrti yer see, 'cause I '?6 sold him, and the pioprietor 'a 
pertioklar. Theiel that *U do hotter. Okoh$ldm. Thatll 
do. Hiey can't see the marks o' that^ dowu low. That 'a 
it Kow hold hard, and I'll put these mfllBs on his wrists.* 

Between the two men, and struggling fiercely, not to get 
away, but apparently to get at the second speaker, could be 
•een s hvge hvawny-onned negro^ who halted along aa be 
struggled, and showed a buneneas in one of his legs. It was 
our old aequaiutaooe Nappo, whom Taskem had released Irom 
the jail, and whom he had pioToked,iii some way, aa the slafe 
came out ot hi* prison-house. 

"Now, come along 1" bellowed Taskem, threateningly. 
Wot the devil do jeraappoee/ cam about w'efher yer like 
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liim or not IVe sold yer to hinv an' I bope he*ll mash yer 
infernal black head in for yer, afler yer out hands. That '» 

all the good / wish for yer, yer ungratefiil devil's imp." 

Nappo did not nUer a word. The Philistines were npon 
him — a score of white men haviug come to Taakem^s aid— 
and he was silent, aod moTed away at last between his two 
fOttgh keepers. 

Nappo litid learned boiho other matters, uiiilo bo was living 
in free Massachusetts^ which he had not foigotten, and which 
he had experienced the fiill force of after his retom to Ten- 
nessee ; and among these was the iact^ that under no circum- 
stanoesi however greatly a negro may have been ontraged, or 
maimed, or brutalized, he can not (nor can any slave for him), 
be a witness in any court of justice in any action against his 
white master. 

Therefore, while he might be beaten and cuffed and Strang^ 
by Xaakom, he knew that there was no redress for him legally ; 
and, as he had no oonmiand over his passions, he turned upon 
the slitve-catcher wilh the inteiiti'jn of carryinef out his prior 
promise to be even wid him, some day or 'nudder.'* 

As is usually the case, however, poor Nappo came off 
"second best." He was ruJvly iiaiidkJ, hand-cufled, and 
driven abng toward the residence of Biittan, whom he de- 
' spised beyond measure for his duplicity and treacheiy toward 
him on a former occu.sion. 

*^IVe handed him to the overseer in the yard,** said 
Taskem, when he entered Brittan's house at length, inmie> 
diately upon arriving there; "an' I told him what he might 
calkilate on ef he did n't go strait. He 's got an idea into his 
head that he*d rather wosk on a sugar plantation than come 
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up yere hnong the terbacker. But hoU come rotind rfl rii^ht^ 
and jer '11 lind bim a tip-top hand, I Ve no mauuer doubL 
Yea^ thank 'ee ; tbal^B right^^ oontintted Taskeniy cotrntiBg the 

money. 

" An' yer say yer Ve got 'naff ov 'em, now i" 
Yea,** said Brittao, for the preaent" 

" There 'a a gal down 't St. Louis *at I can get — a nice one, 
as WBflhea ireU, does up mual'na, braids, works 'broidery an' 
hair, and ia smart and strong, ef the young kdy here would 

like such a one," added Taskem, insinaatiugly, alluding to 
Brittan's ward. 

It was a good suggestion (for Tsskem) ! And Brittan told 
him, wlieri he came up the river again, he might fetch her 
along. The alave-hnnter departed that evening, leaving Nappo 
behind him. 

Brittan sent for Nappo to come to him. After some delay 
the poor fellow entered the house, and stood in presence of his 
tyrant-master, whom lie Iiad not soen for many a year, 
Nappo had grown to be a ^ut man, and he was now nearly 
five-and-thirty years of age. 

•* Well, Nappo," said Brittan, with a hypocritical attempt at 
being dvil, ^how do yon like your new situation, eh T 

Nappo made no answer, 
Am't you glad to get back with your old master, Nappo ?" 

^ No r said the slave, sulkily. 

''JITo^conlanued Brittan. Why I'm astonished 1 Didn't 

I always treat you well ?" 
^ No P said Nappo, firmly. 

" W7ien (lid n 1 1 treat you well ?" 
" Never !" pcrsiste^l Nappo. 

10* 
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**"Wliy, 8o help me God, you 'ro the nngmtefuTIcst, bladcest^ 
miserabiest devil it was ever my misfortune to comn across in 
£be whole course o* mj life I What d* 70U mean, Nappo f* 

"I mean, Massa Brittan," said Nnppo, raising Li^ bead and 
his hand at the same moment, X mean dat w'en you could 
hah saved Nappo you did nH ; dasa all. An' for da^-^fbr dot, 
Massa Brittan, God a'iniirhty nebber'll forgib yer, an' 1 won't 
nudder, ef he do, any how— -dass a lack 

^Whj you ungrateftil hlack-ormoor,** ezcbimed Brittan^ 
warming up as Lc spoke, did n't I keep you thirlccu years in 
mj house, and pay you-^pay you wages r 

**Tis, an* I arnt my money." 

" Shut up your mouth ! I fed and clothed you ; and I 've 
hauffhi you, now, to treat you well, if you deserve it. If you 
don% 111 make yon do it, that^s all — remember. 1*11 flog 
you \v\t]nn an inch of your life. I'll pay you off for all your 
old tricks on me, yon black thief I I '11 have you aooied and 
thrashed till you * come to your milk,' if you show any sulks 
to me ! And I '11 let you know that you can't come none of 
your insolence and dam nigger nonsense Am, do yon mind T* 

**Yer can whip me, sab. De law lets you do dat, and 
dere 's no 'peaUng hereJ* 

Appeal f 1 11 peel the skin off your back P 

" So you can, 8ab." 
And put you in — ^in — pickle, afterward T 

^ Wal, an* I won't holler^ nudder^-H»ee *f I do, sah.' I may 
die, but ef I cfon'/, de man uai strikes do blows mass look out 
for hissel^ dass ail T said Nappo, cabnly. 

Brittan looked at the stalwart negro, who stood fnlYy six- 
feet-two in his shoes, and he saw that he was a very diiiereut 
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sort of "animal" to what ho had boeu, and wlint lie expected ^ 
to find hkoL Aiid he b€gui to wish that he had his oereii* 
teem hmidred and forty doUan back again in his pocket, and 
that is appo wMs seventeen hundred and forty miles distant 
from him at the leaitl 

However, it woold not answer for Anihony Btittan-^the 
lordly, aiistocratio, bull-headed proprietor of a Kentucky plan- 
tation, and neariy fifty negroes, to show the white foather. 

So be said, as firmly as he could— for he really did not like 
the glistening in Nappo's eye — *' Go to work, then, iSappo. 
Beck 11 direct yon. And nobody '11 abuse yon if yon 're dviL" 
don*t caTlate dey wifl," said Nappo, retiring, and eri- 
dently determined in his own heart upon some deq>eraie 
mofe at an eariy ofiportuuty I 
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TBK 0ATA8TB0PHX. 

What min glirail What etmage twlmit ' 

Wretches, vrbo, wading— half in fir© 
From tho toss'd branils that rotind them fly— 
*Twixt flood and tlamo in shrieks explrd 

Moon. 

About a year aUter Toney EUson (or rather MetUer) had 
begun to take the lead on Mr. Mettler^s fiuni, his benefactor 

suddenly took sick, and died in a very few days tbcroaiter. 
The prqMrty was soon disposed ol^ on account of the qnanela 
of the heirs, and Toney found himself out of employment, with 
scarcely ^ty dollars oi' mouoy in tho world. 

Though he had repeated and generous ofkn to remain in 
the ▼idnity, he declined them all, liavin|nr determined to pro- 
coed to tho Western country and establish himseli' somewhere, 
vhere he could do better, pecuniarily, in the end, aa he be- 
lieved. And 80, without much delay, he put his roeolvo into 
execution, and ai-rived at Wheeling, Viiginia, en rouU to Ohio 
or Illinois. 

Here he remained a lew days, and sought the reiulitvst and 
most economical mode of conveyance upon his oontempkted 
journey. Competition among the steam companies, at that 

period, was rife, and every stranger who approaolicd i1k» land- 
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tng at the levee was impovtimed by the '^nmnei^ in the 

employ of the different lines, to proceed by hi» favorite boat. 

Touey looked about iuoi, admired the di^ereut superb rhrer 
stnictoiea that he saw, aiid at length directed his luggage— a 
single trunk only — to be carried on LoarJ tlio boat ho liuaJly 
selected from among half a score, then nearly ready to start 

He chose a berth in the splendid steamer Champion, 
then about to proceed upon her second trij> oiily, from 
Wheeling to New-Orleansy and way-stations.^* The warmer 
season had nearly dosed, and the weather in that region was 
gettnig sharp and crispy in October. The Champion was 
bound to Cincinnati lixBt, thence to Lonisviilei and so down 
the Mississippi, stopping, as is the custom, at these laige dties 

to add to her freight aud passon<j;tjr-IisL 

She was a ray beautiful boat^ of the latest model, and of 
the better class of high-pressure ^palaoes^^ which are, at the 
present day, so common upon the waters of the great Wcist 
Upon leaving Wheeling, the river was nnnsnally high, and a 
large complement of passengeni joined her from the East, an* 
ticipating a good run and a pleasant trip down the Ohio and 
MiflflissippL 

Amonof the second-dass passengers there were some three 
hundred emigrants, chiefly Germans, on board, who were 
bonnd to the fiurming grounds and prairies of Indiana, Michi- 
gan, and Wisconsin, many of whom comprised respectable 
families, possessing no inconsiderable amount of ready gold, 
and fnmitnre and took of an excellent description. 

It chanced, at the hour the Champion sailed from her start- 
ing-place, that two other fine boats^ of a similar class, but 
which had be(>n in tho trade som<» fow year« the longest, came 
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out from their moorings at the levee, and shot down the mer 
in oomp&ny with the Obampion. They were livals ofeadi 

other, tlic Crescenl aud the Bart, and both -were in opposition 
to the line to whioh the Champion belonged. The owners of 
the fonner steamen had given their maaten and piloto dueo* 
tions to "head off" the new caiididate for publio favor at 
0mj pofldble pointy and in ereiy way in their power, and the 
ocsuequenoe waa what miglit have been expected — the Cham- 
pion's commander resolved to hold his own, and beat his 
opponents in the downward trip, or, to nae hia own expzeeekNit 
"he would never nee New Orleans again !" 

At Marietta, the first halting^placc of the boats, the 
Champion waa first to make port and get away. At Bar- 
lington, the Dart was in sigfht, and the Crescent was close by, 
as the Champion again wheeled away in gallant style, still 
leading her excited foUowers. Hie thick black smoke that 
gushed continuously from the tail chimneys of one or other of 
the rivals, showed phunly to those who were accustomed to 
travel upon the western rivers, that the engineers and firemen 
were emphatically busy on boaid, for, night and day, every 
honr and every moment of time from the outset, there had 
been no cessation in their crowding on steam, each, like hia 
rival, finnly resolved to win tlio raco. 

It is a aingnhtfly aliange feeling, the eenaation that taken 
possesnon of iho passengers, at snch times, on board these too 
often destruction-bont craft We have traveled the entire 
length and breadth of these tivera, in all kinds of convey- 
ances, from the sluggish and tide-moving fiat-boat Lo the 
twenty-mile-an-honr steamer, and have seen all sorts of acci- 
dents*' there, ftom the smash-up at the levee, by cool premed- 
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itetod eoQMoii, to tlie nuking by womi^ md the «iplotkm of 

boilers, and we never yet met the body of pafisengers on \kom 
iraten wboy ten minttlQe after aiij each eateetrc^pbe^ were not 
ready to draw their pttraea for a anbeeriptioii-plate to the oap- 
tam, or who would not (or, at least, many <tf thexo, amid the 
exeitament) hold down Ike aaftly-valro, at the liak of bebg 
blown into eternity, rather than a rival should pass them on 
the water, or ^^wood up^ and get away <»ie minute in advanoe 
of Uie boat tfieyehaneed to be onboard oil We repeat^ it is 
9trang€y yet this is truth to the letter. 

The Champion arrived in safety at the Queen City^ Oinoin- 
nati, and half an hour afterward the other two boats came 

puiiiug up to Uie levee there, almost side by side. Tlie new 
steamer was justly the favorite in the race, thna £ur (if there 
were any merit in the oomp&tition at all), tmd the passengers 
and crew wore iutenseiy exciter! aa they thus proceeded on, at 
a break-neck rate, towwd the Mtssissippi Biver. 

Some were for continuing strai^^ht ibrward without haling 
at this regular stopping-place, siuc<i they now had got ei^ht or 
ten ndlee the start of their rivals, bat the captain was obliged 
to halt here. 

The three boats got ofi' together again, however, in a 
brief space of time, and withont much loss of steam, though 
the torriMe hiboririg of the machiner}- on board the Champion 
showed with certainty that she was taxed to the last tension 
of her capacity. 

Amid the cheering of the rival agents and the numeroua 
ftiends of the three boats, who crowded the edge of the river^ 
or stood upon the decks of the* steamers that Ivf at the levee, 
away went the competitors, side aud side for a mile or two, 
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but the Champion soon Bhowedher two companions lier rudder- 
|KMt» flhootang ahead aharply at a short bend in the stream 
beluw Cincinnati, k-avini^ tlie Crescent and Dart empliaticiiUy 
behind in her fsoihy wake^ as &he boomed oa over the glaaty 
soifiMse of the Ohio, at an eig^teen-knot rate, while the dingy 
stream that rushed from her emoke-pipes gave certain evidcnco 
that the price of roBm was of but trifling conaeqneDoe in the 
estUDation of the Champion^s managers t 

As the boat approached the first small town on the liver'a 
margin, below Cincinnati, the captain stepped to the engine* 
room. 

** Give her ail siic 'U bear, Crawford," he said, in a voice of 
excitement; *^give it to 'em to the last moment They're 
driving us like devils, but our reputation is at stake, and we 
must n't be beaten.'' 

Then mahing to the firemen, he yelled, Pitch it in, boys, 
pitch it in I" And an increased actiou was <^uickly aftenrard 
diBoemible in the evolutionB of the wheels. 

The desperate commander hastened to the lever of the 
safety-valve, that hud latterly U?en Ucnihlincr up and down, 
and grasping the ann firmly, he resolved that no steam should 
be suffered to escape until he was out of «ght and sound of 
the Crescent and the Dart ! 

Away danced the splendid new steamer, and on came her 
pursuers, thundering down stream at a fearful rate. There 
were six hundred souls on board the former — emigrants, nior- 
chants, fiurmers, gentlemen, ladies, and children, four fifths of 
whom were upon the decks straining their eyes with gazing 
on the boats behind, and riotous with the thriiliug excitement 
of this anxious occasion. 
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It was three o'clock in tho at^rnoon. Tiio weather bad 
moderated, and a fine wann day bad been enjoyed <m 
tKNvd. As they stood off the town, and were just abieasfc of 
iUi most thickly settled ])ortioii, while a hundred people at 
least ran to the mer to witneaa their progreeB aa the rivals 
paased by, a tremor shook the foremost steamer for an in- 
stant, llie pilot hove her nose shoreward a trifle, that her 
admirera might have a better view of her peifbrmanee, and in 
the next instant a tenifio crash sncoeeded, the de<^ and sides 
flew widely upward, five hundred men and women mounted 
into the air, amid shattered fragments of iron, and wood, and 
freight, and the Chmpkm rolled in ahorewar^^-a maas of 
burning, 8m<^, orumbimg ruins ! 

The shonts that rent the air, the frightftd groans of the 
wounded and the dying, the terrible scene of devastation and 
ruin that tilled the water in every direction, onoe seeu, could 
never be fofgotten. 
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In Iraiigcr, pkpMi^ Mid ma-devoviliig war; 

In liif dreams, that clog each taak anbltmo 
In loTclcs* donbta of Tnith'^ nnstntlng star; 

la all— Tbt Spirit will not ci-aM to brood. 
With vlltf •treogtli, vttfbUliif ■]! to / 

Ov the five liuudred (and more) peraons who took passage 
upon this ill-fated boat, leas than three hundred were found, 

and many of these were so burned ami sciUJed, aud bruised, 
that thej died soon afterward, on shore.* 

Young Toney chanced to be standing upon the promenade 
deck, beside the wheel-house, whijn the terrific explosion oc- 
curred; and though as a seoond-claas passenger he had no 
right to be there (by the rules of the boat), yet^ to this dear] j 
iVovidential eirc umstanco ho owed his presentation; fornot 
one of the circle with whom he associated on board, during 
the passage down, and but very few of the other emigrantB, 
reached the shore alive. 

• In the case of the steamer Moaellc, that burst its boiler on the Ohio, 
a short time after tho above tiarnite;! aeeidcnt, hotdg three hundred souls 
wore dashed into eternity, at a inoment's warning, tl'iroui^U tho reck* 
lesBiiess of those who niauageU, and who perished with her, at tho time 1 
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Wbeii Toney Btrnck the wuu r, a moment i^r the crai^ 
ottne^ lie beard • fii^^Uftd ahiidE iietr Idm^ and afanoil ia- 
etaiitaiieoiidy he found IdnuHlf looked in the franlio embiaoe 

of a youDg fiHuale, who besought him to saire her, lio was 
a good swimmer, Ibctanailel aa well m a itout^ lobwi fol- 
low, and he qmcUy paaaod one ami about Ibe girrs waut, 
and made for the shoie. 

Had be been nem ao well inclined to releaae bimaol^ the 
tank would bafo betn toodiffioolt to aeeomplish, for the ftigbt- 
ened young lady dang to Toney with an ahnoet certain 
deatb-giB^ amid her terror and peril ; and be swam and 
struggled shoreward with all his might, lost in the midst of 
her alarm and distzeas they ahouki aink together I 

Tbo m^t from tiie sbore was a terrible one, inly 1 Tbe 
surface of the river, for a quarter of a mile or more, was cov- 
ered with the dead, wounded and dying ! Bales of mi^rchan- 
dbse on fin, bona of goods staved, barrels and casks, broken 
furniture, fragments of the and portions of human bodies, 

' floated in all diiectiona — the sad remains of the Chamjaon, 
ber jiasBongers, <aew, and freigbtl 

Poor Toney having reached tlie landing ia saieiy with his 
tut burden, immediately rushed to the rescue of other unfor- 
tonatea, and succeeded in saving a score of soffefera. When all 
was over, he stood upon the Kentucky shore, houseless, almost 
penmless, and alone, a thousand miles firom what he ealled his 
home, with no living sonl that be knew to torn to for ooun* 
sel, or for means with which to go forward, or to return ! 

*«Tberebeis! Ibat'sbun^-^bis is be, nrT rang ont the 
▼oiee of a yonig woman, msbing toward Toney at this mo- 
ment, while the boy was mourning of hia iosa and his troubled 
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pi'ospect, and, tuniizig about to aBcertain what tlik exclama- 
tion meant, he encountered and quickly reoognised the girl 
he had borne from the water, who was clinging to the ann of 
a strange gentleman, who, liko himself and the yomig lady, 
was still dripping in his wet clothing, and had evidentlj been 
saved from the wreck of the Champion. 

ThiB gGAtleman called himself Anthony Brittan, a man of 
sabstantial means, and said to be a prominent planter and 
ricalturist in the State of Kentucky, who was ou his way 
home from Cincinnati, in company with his ward. 

The stranger advanced qnickly to the yomig man's side, 
and thanked him, in good round Kentucky English, for the 
seryice he had rendered him in saving his daughter's life. 
Toncy appreciated the gentleman's remarks, and replied : 

" It was n't 80 much what I did, sir, as what the young 
lady accomplished herselfl I could n't very well help saving 
her, if I saved myself, for she fortunately dung to my nedk 
so strongly that I could n't have got away, if I would ! I 
am happy, indeed, though, to have aided her. / have lost . 
every thing but life;" he added ; and then, in his humble way, 
he told his own story to old Brittan (whose name he had long 
since foigotten, and whom he had no idea he had ever seen 
before in his life), and ho sympathized the boy, on ac- 
count of the friendly earnestness that Julie, his ward, evinced 
in his behalf more than for the sernce he had so nobly per- 
formed, or for the destitute condition in which he found him, 
which the selfish man considered no possible affiur of his ! 

However, he took Toney along with himself and daugh- 
ter" to the nearest holel, where the young man subsequently 
explained himself more fiiily, and where Brittan learned, for 
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the iirst time, that he had been biought iq» <m a Coamectioaft 
river fivnL 

Tlio i^ntspiug Brittaii ascertained, upou further conversa- 
timi with hiiDf that the youth was mtelligent and well in- 
fonned upon general subjects, and he finally invited him to 
go Lome with him, where he promised him employment, if ho 
desired it It was a most acceptable proposition to Toney, 
who accepted the ofier nnheaitatingly. 

The other two boats — the Orescent and the Dart — came 
down npon the soene of the wrecks and sach was the head- 
way they were under that they did not halt until tliey were 
nearly a mile below the town. Both boats let oil' ateam m- 
stanter, however, and retnnied to the spot where the mine 
and the paj^sen;:^i'i*s of their late nval were floating in the 
water. They afibrded all the aid in their power, and finally 
went on again, earnestly vidng with each oihei^— ere they 
were out of sif^lit of this awful scene — in making the port 
of SL Louis first I 

On the evening succeeding the disaster, Brittan turned his 
ijteps homeward. Toney accompanied him for the purpose 
of taking charge of the agricultural portion of his estate, to 
which a considerable share d Brittan's attention had latterly 
been turned. The young man soon found — although he 
had serious difficulties to contend with among the slaves on 
the place— that the prospect before him was promising. 

Old Brittan had never seen this boy but once, and then, it 
will be remembered, only far a moment, in company with 
DoHy, who took the two children to his house. He did not 
afibrd the woman the opportunity then to pronounce their 
names, and he never knew or cared what they were, so that 
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lie Mipected nothing in thd name or the pmm of Tontjf 

Mettler ! 

Oar peendo plantor was agieeablj artoniahed to find, feiy 
lOon after Mettler'a arrival at Greniille, that the yoong man 

had been excellently ttcU educated as an agriculturalist (as 
mort good Yankee" £umeis are, by the my), for he saw 
thai his newlbfeman took hold of the work in which he had 
been in previous years so thorouglily drilled, right earnestly, 
and there was no part of the businefla thai came within hia 
provinoe thai he did not fully nndeistand, much better than 
any one whom Brittan had yet met wiili in the profesaion. 

The live stock of the farm quickly exhibited ample im- 
provement under his care. The <»x>p6 were jodicionsly and 
eoononiicaiiy cultivated by him. His sugccbs and hi^ indua- 
tiy weie astonishing. The harvests weie gathered skillfully, 
luiii ihe fanning portion of Brittan's estate got soon to bo 
noted tor its peculiarly thriity and fine appearance in com- 
parison wMA>therB in the county. And vdien winter oone, 

Toney sought out the best market.^, far and near, and obtaiue<l 
for the produce of his labors and excellent management the 
very highest prices invariably. 

And thus two years passed away from the time when 
yoang Meitler (as Toney continued to call himself) was so ' 
singularly thrown into the fiunily and the employment of An* 
thony Brittan, his unknown grandiaiher ! 




CUAFI£& ILL 

▲ OIFF£Bli;KC£ 09 OTINION. 

Thoa dost ipei^ mMter|7^ 

• • • « • 

What lind of man is bet 
WJv.cfilUM-kind. 

now, jer donH mean to teU me tkat^ Mettler, do 

jer. Yer don't mean to say tliat tliey ain^t tlie best kind 6* 
libor in the world ef they *ie managed lighti do yer F 

^ Yon and I won't agree, Mr. Tukem," lepBed Toney, who 
had been conversing with tlie slave-hunter, in reference to the 
pioapectB of Bfittan'a Kentucky estate, for an honr. ^ Yon 
and I ean never look at this anhject with Uie aame eyea^ 
What I know, I A-naw,' continued Toney, finnly, by practical 
eipenenoe; and I mean to say that I wouldn't aooqit the 
services of three of Brittan's hands — ^these poor, grovel- 
ing, cowered, unambitious^ forsaken wietchea— for one reqpe^ 
able Yankee freeman^ ^ my here/* 

"Cowered? forsaken? groveling f said Taskem, repeating 
TonepiS words. " Wy, Brittan'a got a doaen niggers yere 
Vit cost him « thonaand dollars apieoe; an' they 're the heat in 
the State o' Kaintucky. / sold 'em to Lim, an' don't I know 
what a good nigger ia f There 'a Nappo^" 
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"Very true — ^Nappo is an exception. Nappo U a good 
liand;' 

*^ He 'a the meanest nigger In the place, an* the w>r$t one I 

ever seen ia my life," insist^ Ta&kem. " Ef I could hev af- 
forded to keep him, it would ha' done me good to ha' hed him 
where I M a made him buckle to it," responded Taakem, wiUi 
a rude oatli. " Nobody can live with tlio cuss, no how." 

**I hare found no difficulty whatever with him," insisted 
ToDcy, mildly. " He comes and goes at my bidding, cheer- 
fully always, and would lay down his life lor im at this mo* 
ment, if such a thing were neoeasaiy, I hare not a doubt 
j^e has knoTWi the blessings of freedom, temporarily, poor fol- 
low ; and as to his present usefulness here — declare to you 
in all candor, that I could n't get along at aU without Nappa 
No uiau wuiks more diligently, more faithfully — early aud 
late — than he ; and I deem him the very best man, by ail 
comparison, that Brittan has here to-day V* 

**i/t/i said Taskem, madly ; " what the devil do you call 
these cattle HMO) fort That 'swot's ruined the scamp; and 
it's wot 11 ruin all the rest on 'em, ef yer don't mind !" 

"Situated as I am here, Mr. Taskem," continued Toney, 
calmly, ^ I do not go out of my way to offer to any body any 
of my settled opinions, of course ; nor would T do aught to 
peril the interests of my employer ; but I liud that kind treat- 
ment answers mp purposes, and if I can alleviate the hardships 
of the poor fellows in any way, I do so, dr. And, while T feel 
light ftere^ Mr. Taskem," added Toney, laying his hand* upon 
his heart, know that they do better for Brittan, and love 
me nn)ro lhau if I U'cated thorn as if they were merely brutes." 

" Brutes ? W'y, what else bo they but cattle f Animals — 
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two-legged animals,^ insisted Taskom, harshly. ' ^ uever 
foand a nigger jit that kind treatment would break in-^ 
never P* 

" Did you ever try it upou any of them 'T asked Toney, In 
his mildest manner. 

**TryiU Wy, hain't I bin 'mongst niggers for more 'a 
fuity year? Hain't I lied all kiuds, an' don't I know what ft 
nigger w/ Mebby I don^tl Mebby, Mr. Mettler, jer can 
teach me — Ralph Ta&kem— how to manage niggers. But, 
what I doii^t know of 'em ain't worth knowing I reck'n. Yer 
eanU get along without fordn' em, I tell yer. An' ef yer con- 
tinue to ooax and fool with 'em this way, yer '11 spile every 
mggi^r on the place, an' ruin Brittan, sure 's I now tell yer so." 

^ When Mr« Brittan thinks so^ he will undoubtedly apprise 
me of it)*' said Toney. ^ In the mean thne I shall continue to 
treat all God s creatures kindly, and 1 shall never forget, not- 
withstanding the position I now occupy, that slave-labor is 
unprofitable and unnecessaij, and that the insdtntion itself is 
a curse, and a foul blot upon our nation's fame, Mr. Taskem.** 

^ Hallo— hallo 1 Hettler, this won't doT said Taskem, 
bristling up. " By Jove, sir, ef this is the way yer talk, yer '11 
find it hard work to live yere^Ao yer mind. It won't do, 
Mettlerr 

** It munt do, i^ir, whenever you broach this subject to me. 
I do not express these opinions where the men — the poor 
daves can hear me. But before such men as you are-*4i free 
white man, who can come and go as he will, and to whom 
God has given intellect andjundeistanding— whenever the ap- 
propriate opportunity offers, I shall ii0t omit to eaqproas my 

honest sentiments, be sure of it." 

11 



1 
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But» MettJer, it *« treuon /*' 

"Make tiie most of it. then/' i-etorted the young man, 
quickly. ^ I know where / stand, air ; and if you don't wish to 
hear the tniih spoikeii, don^ aaBail me. Tou now know 1117 
opiuion ou thiii subject. And as Xappo is coining, yonder, 1 
have* at preaent} nothii^ to add," said Toney, moving away. 

<'Moniin\ Mana Ifettler,'' said Nappo^ cfaeerfsUy, aa ha 
hurried up to Toney, with a heavy mule-harness that ho had 
been repairing; **monun*, aah.'* 

Good monung, N^ipo. How IB the loot V aaid Toney. 

** Better, Massa; e'en-a-iuoso well.'* 

Nappo had been tionbled with himeneae in the ankle, 
lately, fram over-exertion upon hia old broken limb. 

" Well, wash it twice or three times a day with the liniment 
I gm yon, Niq»po; and don*t work too hard, nor nm noond 
too much until it gets ttrong again. You 11 soon oome on 
i^n, if you take care of it.'* 

^Tank 70a, masaa. Fee gwine ober to de eabin n little 

^ik', ef you did n't want me jcsji now." 

Yea, go-— go^ Nappo^ and take oare of your lame fooL I 
dudl want yon, by and by.^ 

Nappo had got to love M^ttler as if he were a brother, or a 
dear good firiend ; and he waa the fiiat white man he had ever 
yet met with, south of the line of freedom, who had tieated 
him well But ^Jappo only knew him as his "master,'' under 
Brittan, and he served him with hearty good will, at all timei^ 
and in all possible ways. 

Julie Manning had grown to be as beautiful a girl as Ken- 
taoly could theft boMt o( and in her spheie ahe waa deeply 
beloved by those who surrounded her. 
» 
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Tonng Mettler was a handBOmc, round-faced, finr-sMnned 
youth, of gentle address and manners, and Brittan took Mm 
into Btt fiunily, immediately iqHm his amval at Crreenville. 
From the hour that he came there, Julie secretly loved Iniii! 
And though this result might be deemed singular, it was 
nereriheless true. And Julie contriTed, after a while, to let 
Toney know that she favored him, though she took care that 
Brittan should not be apprised of her feelings, by any means. 

At first the youth was dull of comprehension T^;arding the 
beautj's intents and disposition toward liim. But, as ho grew 
older, and became better acquainted with the habits and the 
^HngB of Julie, and saw how earnestly and seriously she con- 
trived to interest him, and to render his new home happy, he 
began to permit the light to enter into his hitherto dull brain, 
and to discover that tlie fair " (Laughter" of his employer — 
whose life he had aooidentally saved — was sincerely devoted 
tohunl 

And then he responded to her hopes. And secretly gave 
her love for lovv, with all the fervor of a fresh and honest and 
confiding heart 

After another year oi two, during which time they were 
ooostantly together, the happy pair had oome to a most excel 
lent good understanding — ^though no one had reason to sus^ 
pect what was transpiring, so slirewdly and so silently had all 
the Httle plans of the lovers been managedt from the veiy 
beginning. 
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THE RECOGNITION. 

Wo two were pretty babci. Tho time has been 

We two did lore each other's company; 

Time was, we two had wept to have been apart 

Charles Lamb. 

The traveler who cbaiiccs to find Limsolf in the vicinity of 
E , a pretty and thriving town located in one of the south- 
westerly counties of the State of New York, as he lingers along 
upon the side road running parallel with the main avenue 
leading to to the village, may halt a moment to admire one of 
the most picturesque and lovely spots in the country. 

At a sharp angle by the roadside may be seen oozing from 
a crevice between two high rocks a thread of silvery water, 
that dashes down the craggy and moss-grown steep, from an 
elevation of full sixty feet, forming one of the prettiest and 
livehest cascades ever met with— such an one as Doughty 
would have thrown into the middle distance of one of his de- 
lightful landscapes with splendid effect, and which the lover 
of nature could not pass by without lingering to admire. 

At the base of the bluff over which this brooklet gushes, 
there runs out to the eastward a long narrow strip of level 
lawn, bright and green, through which the stream meandere 
plowly, enlarging as it goes, and furnishing tho water to carry 
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A smali mill in the Tale beyoiKL Clumpe ol tneB ornaiiiflat 
the yidnity, locka, oo^ered with TineB, line the roecl, and 

altogether the place has an air of romance not at all common 
in that region. 

A few toda distant firom the spot where the sparkling watera 
fall at the foot of the sharp promontory, thew &toud, some 
yean ago^ a diminutiTe one-etoiy hoilding, which roig^t have 
been taken for a ahop, or, possibly, a dwellings though it waa 
very small, and was buiit of wood. 

It atood endwise to the ready and aeemingly was too Itmited 
in dimensionB to be intoided aa a habitation for Human 
beings in that country ; bat one does not know in how small 
a q»oe he can live until one is compiled to try eiperimenta 
in this way I 

A young man was ou hxA way from the shire^own to the 
yiflage spoken ai, one morning, and aa he came out suddenly 
npon diis lovely spot, he reined up his hone for a moment to 
admire it. He moved on slowly down the ravine road, won- 
dering what the little bnilding could possibly be intended for, 

when a Iiead emergi d from out the low front wiiidow, aud lio 
observed that the outer door was open. 

This head, aa it snbeequentiiy piroved, belonged to a man of 
plea'iimt and afiable liiaiuiers, who appeared to be some flaxty- 
five or seventy yean old. As the traveler arrived opposite his 
window, be raised his eyes, nodded, and said^ 

« How d' ye do I'' 

Hie youth halted, for he waa not in haate^ and responded-* 
^ A charming Utile place you have here." 

The old man laid down some tools he had been busily oo- 
enpied with at work, and came to the open doox^way. 
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*^ WonH ym ttap f be idd, surilinglj. 

The young man had nothing to stop for particxilarlj, 
though he was in no hurry to go but he mm intep- 
ested in the scene, and he replied, " Hiank you and very 
floon had hitched his pony by the low g&tQ, 

He was sitrpneed, upon entering the little building, to find 
it 80 spacious. The fi*ont door opened at once into tlie work- 
flhop of this man, and it oocupied the whole size of the build- 
ing fiu»ng the roadi He proyed to be an KngtiiJiman, and 
his occupation was tLat of a theodolite uiaker. Hi:* implo- 
menta and mat^^riala were of the Yeiy nioeat quality, aad he 
had Bereral partially-finiflhed inatnimenla about hia rwbi, 
which, from their exquisite workmanship and nice compo- 
sition, showed at the first glance that the old man was an 
adept in hia Tooation. 

His extensive assortment of ch(»c6 tools, too, so neiitly 
asnranged and oareftilly bestowed around his bencbei^ gave 
endenoe that he prided lumself on his akffl ; and, Yankse- 
like, the first thought that suggested itfieit to the stranger's 
mind, under the oiroumatanoeep waa^ where the old man ob* 
tained the capital to cany on this plainly expensive trade*— 
for he knew that these instruments, when well fini^eU, were 
very valuable, and oostl^ in thdr inaau&otnj«> 

He asked sundry questions, that might have been considered 
impertinent, perhaps, had he not found his entertainer to be 
voluntarily communicative, but to which the good-natnred oM 
fellow gave him prompt answers continually, tliough he kept 
sharp at work all the while. He suggested, at length, that 
tluB profesflion was not a oommon oocnpalion in thia oonntiy. 
And the artisan said — 
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«<Ko; thottgli you hm^jnoim vexy good worioBMii in thii 
liae m yovr eitieB.** 

*Do they compete witli you much 3" he asked. 

^Noi at aU. I hm a eonstaatly veady sale for all I can 
malEe.^ 

** Your iiiat43rial8 are expeosivd f 
Tea. And yoa wonder whm a poor auu lika me, iao- 
lated here, and altogether uBknown, finds the means to carry 

on such a trade — ehT^ said the artisan, looking up at his 
guest, pleasantly. 

He aolcnowledofed his cariosity on this point, and the old 
man immediately added-^ 

BP— ait; and I will tell yon something, peiiuqpa, that 
shall entertain you, if you are not in haste — eh ?" 

The youth (whom the old man had not a suapioion As immf) 
accepted the artisan's o£for, and die latter went into a little 
room at the back of the shop, from whence he quickly re- 
tamed again, bearing a waiter in his hands, npon which were 
a dean stone jug of cold well-water, a generons diflli U white 
biscuit, and a round of Dutch cheese. Pointing to the fare, 
he said— 

am an EngGshmaa by birth, bat I have been in tliia 

country now more 'n forty year. I have n't been always what 
yoa see me now, and tins place I bought only a few years 
fjnc^. When I came here, I paid down for ihrmmd-twenty 
acres here— running bolow the brook and falls yonder, ibrty- 
«x poonda sterling, that is to say; rising two haiidred doUara. 
It was my whole fort'n, except my tools, then, liters was no 
railroads when I came out here. Now, the cars run by, within 
eight and sound of my window ■ over fifty treina daily, sir !" 
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** Something of a change " suggested the young man. 

'^Yes; but I don't enter the cifB oftaiL I don't like tbeniy'* 
continued the old man. ^ I came here and {itched my tent^ 
a considerable time sinof^, : i lo I Ve remained, always at work 
aa you see, and here I ahall die at last, probably*" 

** And here yon dwell, all alone, I suppose, and enjoy life aa 
well as we do who are in constant oommumcation with the 
boiier world f ** queried the stranger. 

"Alone exclaimed tlie uld imm; oh, no I I'm not 
alone. I 're no family but my little daughter ; but I 've 
always companions in plenty-- the birds, the bees, my little 
dog, and old puss, yonder ; und though I don't get rich, 1 "m 
always happy now, and we get enough for our comforts and 
needs. I did n't ask your name, sir,^ said the old mau, at 
this moment, halting suddenly in the midst of his story. 

''Mettler, ni^Toney Mettier." 

" Mettier, liettler repeated the artisan. ^'Ibnmt Mettier^ 

did you sayT 
" Yes, ar." 

Hie old man was puzzled. He was iure he had seen this 

young person before, but he did not know this name. But he 
continued. 

'* I say I was not always what you now see me. I moved 

in an humbler sphere for a long time after I came to this 
country. But by study, and labor, and God's blessing, I ob- 
tained the information I now possess, and the means to carry 
on my little trade. I had wandered about the earth for years 
and years, and had no children, no family to care for or to 
aire for me, and, at last^ I took a little foundling from tlie 
stireets, and left my unsuccessful home to try a new one. 
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" I came arieiigtii, a> I iiiive told you. I purchased 
thia spot with the bulk of what momj X had left^ and here I 
Bat down to earn my living, and support and edueate my little 
one (who has now grown up to bo a womau, ahnost), and 
here we are happy and contented." 

''Who is thatf ezdaimed the young stranger, suddenly 
riaing, as the merry \ oicc of a female was heard uear the door, 

**That's her— that's my biid. That's my little ainger. 
She always eings — always sung, ever since I knew her. But 
for her sweet voioo I should long ago have sunk beneath the 
mtsfortones that snnonnded ns. Bat lAe nerer deq>onded — 
Bever stopped singing. When the clouds were darkest she 
sai^ the loudest. But Iilvo she is — ^my darling Carrie, sir 1" 

Andy at the word, Cairie EUson sprang careleasly in at old 
Davy's little shop door I 

Without a v^ ord oi explanation, as old Davy approached to 
greet his little charge, who had just retnmed from the village, 
the stranger caught her in his arms, and, kissing her again 
and again, he exclaimed — 

^ Carrie— dear Cairie— don't you remember me P' 

The guest was her brother^ Toney, who was on Lis way 
to the viUage of £— ^ upon business. The old man has 
already been introduced to the Mder* 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 

A ULD L AH O 8TNS. 

Slionid anM AcquAiatance l>e forgot) 
And never broaght to misd t 

Old So no. 

Old Davy did not interfere as the brother and siater reoo^ 

nized each oilier, uliiio&t at the same moment, though they 
had been flepamted for so many yean^ and each had grown 
up almost to maturity. 

Toney was quit© a man, and little Carrie was now a young 
lady grown ! 

« 

But bow » your name MetUerj Toney T aaked Davy, at 

last 

Toney explained to them why and when he had adopted 
ibia name, and bow be supposed that be ahotdd never again 
see or hear from any one at home that would care for hiro. 
His maater proved kind to him, and be bad no choioe. They 
bad called him •* Mettler's boy" at first, and so they readily 
came to call him Mettler, and he adopted it, without caring 
80 much what name be went by so that it was alwaya kept 
unsullied Lind honorable. 

And great indeed was the joy of the brother and sister 
tbna to meet under such happy drcnmiitances. Toney plied 
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old Datj and Cwrid with a thousand qoestioDs as to the pasti 
and he ihiu learned of all the troublea and prifationa tliajr 
had undergone to arriye at their present evident prosperity 
and happy condition. 

Hie hiotlier then rdatod lua ezperianoe from the time the 
children had been st jiarated at Mr. Morkcr'ti house, omitting 
to leheaiae so portioii of hia past foiUea and folliesi and 
brinn^ng hia hiitofry. down to that hour. He had hwbieie 
with a factor at the town of E— , whither he was then 
bound, and aa eoon aa thia waa concluded he piomiaed to 
letnm to them and confer wHh them ai l^gth in regard to 
the future. 

After two honnf ahaenoe at the ▼iUage, Toney came back 
i^n and eeated himeeJf wiUi lua early friends, to talk of 
**a«Id lang syne." 

And yon say, Toney, that jrou did n't know Davy, here T 
aaked Oarrie, aatonished. 

** No, I did not. He is changed — his hair is whiter — his 
tetnras have altered (though I see him now dearly enough, 
and well remeniber his looks), and his garb is grsatfy im- 
proved. 1 knew him only as tli»^ old rag-picker, you re- 
member^ and it ia n't stnoige, I think, 0avy, that I should 
not liuvc recognized you at first, eh 

^ Not at all, Toney. But I knew you, I thought, from the 
first moment you fiurly entered the honsei And when you 
mentioned Toney s name, though I know no Mettler, I was 
anre of yoo.** 

A &rroer, hey T said Carrie, pleasantly. But how hmg 

hare you dwelt in Ktu Lucky T she continued. 
Several years, Carrie." 
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'* That 'ft where ihe poor ilma live, is nh it t Yon dent 

live With tLem, do you 2" 

Yes ; I hare been on a plantation there since X first en« 
tered the State." 

You exclaimed Canie, m surprise. 
^ Ye8| sister, even 

^ What! where they choke and drown and bum np the poor 

aegroes !" 
^ Wellf not quite so bad as that" 

" They cut them to pieces, though, don't they ? And beat 
them, and chain big logs to their feet so they caa't go uway, 
and starTO them, and all that, don't they! I've read and 
heard so, I 'm sure, a hundred limes." 

<^ Well, I have never witnessed any such cruelty." 
Th^ you were nt among 'em much." 

** Yea, I have been with them constautly for several years. 
Iliere are many exceptions to the role of kind treatment to- 
ward them, but they are not so brutal where I have dwelt^" 
said Toney. 

^ Weil, I wouldn't live where there was a slave for all the 
world!" said Carrie, innooently. ''It's a emel thing, any 
way, and I hope you *il leave that busiues^, right away. Won't 
yon, Toney! Won't you come and live with us — ^meimd 
Davy ! Say, won't you ?" 

The subject was dropped, and the two childrcu talked of 
other matteia— of mother and £ither, and their farmer home ; 
but neither of them knew any thing In reference to their pa- 
rents. 

Cairie knew and remembered of DoUy*8 death, but her 

reooUectionft of niucli else wore indistinct. 
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D&vy permitted them to do all the tafldng, bat he waa 

greatly delighted to see them both so happy. After a lengthy 
intemew, Toney infonned his newly-fomid Mends that he 
flhoold be obliged to return to Greenville, bat now that he 
knew of tlieir whereabouts, he ahould come back again very 
Boon, and fix upon a reeidenoe nearor to them — vheie they 
conld be often together — ^for he had loug since become weary 
of hia present situation. 

Toney had aaved aeyeral hmidied doUan from hia eanunga 
in the past lew years, for liis pay had been prompt and gen- 
erous in Brittan's employ, and he determined now to leave 
Kentacky at an eaxly day. 

And lluiiliy ho stai'ted again for Greenvillo, with Uio prom- 
ise to Davy and Carrie that he would resume his own proper 
same forthwith, and return to see them within a few weeks 
at furthest. 

With a bounding heart he journeyed back to Kentucky, 
where he had temporarily left his charming Julie, deeply 
thaukt'ul for the lucky chance that had thua brought him 
iqpon the track of his long lost sister. 

After Meen days' absence from his post he anived again 
at Brittan^B house. 
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NAPPO AUTD TOILET. 

For I know thou Vt full of love and Iioneftty, 
And wclgh'st thy wor 1 r fore thou dv'st them breath; 
Therefore, tbM« etopa of thine fright me the mordl 
lUa iluntld wlnt they mmk. 

*• Well, it'« my 'pinion, that the 80on<'r yer git red of him 
the better it 'U be fer the phu^e, and fer the hands. The mg- 
gen IS 1^ 90 sassy 'at it nn't safe for a man to be ym, I 
sware to yer, Britfn, I think jess what I say, now. As to 
Nappo, I donno what jer '11 do with hiv. / don't want hinu 
Mett]«r V spilt him fm my market** 

•* You 'i-e right, Taskem. I 've seen all this for a good 
while," xephed Brittan* I did n't want to send Mettler oS, 
for I saw long ago that he was ^seontented with his poettionf 
and I hope<l he would go voluntarily. He 's a good man, the 
&nu looks finely^ and X 've no doubt I shall miss him in that 
way — ^for I never saw his equal in America. But — " 

^^irudgel Beck's worth a heap o' sech ieliers. I know 
what Beck w. I did n*t recommend him to yer as I did, 

Ihuut knowiu' iiiiii, * K an through. Give him charcr*; yere, 
and the niggers '11 dance to a new tune. Let Mettler go. 
Hell spile every nigger yer've got, an* I wonldn*t givio a 
picayune fer sotne uv 'em, as it ^s !" said Taskem, angrily. 
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In tbb Ym the two fkieodi had been oonfmiiig Ibr an 
hour. Mettler was away, and he was expected back to Oieeii- 

vilie that day. Brittan was olai'med. Taakem liad contrived 
80 to litMnnate himaelf into hia good gracea^ that the alavB- 
driver's opimon— despite his real ignorance of ought ea?e his 
heartless Tacation — had long since come to be law to the 
Tht glkliinMt - And Taakem held him, meaanrabi j, within hia 
power, for good or ill, in a pecuniary view. 

He had stocked his estate with unsaleable and inferior ne- 
groes; some of diem utterly worthless (even aa aZavsi), and 
Brittan had paid kim the most exorbitant prices for tliis 
^pioperty," which for years had been depredating in market- 
aible valiie, on his hands, because he knew nothing whatever 
of the bubiDoss he had so recklessly engaged in, and hud sud- 
denly found that the enteiprise was proving disastrous to him 
in every way ! 

BBs entire means, including Julie's patrimony, were invested 
in his plantation. The tobacco he had laiaed for the previous 
four years, scarcely netted him one half its prime cost 
Taakem had forced upon him two or three dozen slaves who 
had been raised upon lice and sugar plantationa, who knew 
nothing whatever of cultivating and curing tobacco* and who 
were too old and too lazy to leam any thing new, notwith- 
standing the goadiDgs and scourgings and beatings adminia- 
tered by the uvorseer Beck, whom Taskem had also provided 
him with ; and who was an unprindpled, miserable ruffian, 
at best, possessing no qualificationa for the place he undertook 
to M on iinttan s estate. 

79ie cattle and swine and horses (under Taney's chaige), 
were m eioellent condition^ and tlie oorn-fletda that spread iar 
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away upon the south-westerlj portion of the estate, and wiuoh 
bad always been the pride of Mettler, showed what oonld be 
effected by skillful cultivation, even in tliat country. l)ui ihe 
outgoes of Brittan were enormous. He lived extravagantly 
and loosely, aad the chaoeea were deariy agauut bun. 

His receipts did not como up to the expenditures of his es- 
tablishment by a Teiy considerable amount, annually, and he 
very soon became inyolved by means of bis cardessness^ bis 
love of bunting and horse-racing (where he was seldom a 
winner), his wine-drinldng and caronaiiig, at home and 
abroad, and the general recklessness that finally characterised 
his entire course of life, in the midst of which he ^* took no 
thought for the morrow," bat left every thing in the hands of 
those whom he employed. 

To the last moment Tonoy held out, however, and toiled 
with all his might to earn and sa^e in hit department of the 
estate. But the task was too great The profits of his enter- 
prise and lahors and management only went to sustain, for a 
time, the drawbacks and sacrifices upon the other portions of 
the plantation ; and ho became heartily sick and wearj^ of the 
work belbre him. But. for his Julie he would long before 
have retired ; and when he finally hinted to her his intenti<Mis 
in secret, which he eventually resolved upon, iii mly, her dis- 
tress was very great — for life would be but a dreary blank to 
her, amid the associations with which she found henelf 8Q^• 
rounded, if her iuver left the place he occupied. But, tlioiigh 
Toney bad determined upon leaving Greenville, he had not 
the slightest idea of leaving Jnlie behind hioh— as we shall see 
anon ! 

Toney arrived again at Greenville. Brittan receive him 
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with mitfkad ooldnew, bat he did not aeem to notice this, 

though he felt sure that Taskem Lad. been at work aij;;iiii with 
his employer duiiog his late absence. Nappo mtbrmed him 
that the ahnre-hunter had been np^ "to bring a jailer gal tar 

Missy Julie.*' 

^ Giad you com back, Maasa Mettler,** said Nappo, grate- ' 
fiiUj, as he saw Tonej. " Dregful glad you cum agaia. Hope 
you Lo go 'way no more." 

Toney said, ^ You Ve been a good boy, Naj^ have n*t you, 
snoelleitr 

Oh yes, massa, I good boy now. I good to Ai/«, 'cause I 
know you come ag'in, an^ I wouldn't be long wid him said 
Nappo, alluding to Beck. 

" Does n't he treat you all well J" asked Toney, 

^Wh-e-wT xeaponded Nappo; and then a low, bitter 
chuckle — half grin and half scorn— escaped him, in answer 
to what he deemed so absurd a query. 

Dat l[i$km^ maasa,^ said Nappo, at length. , 

They were alone tocrether in llie great stable, and Xappo 
seemed desirous to talk to Toney, who always listened to him 
when he had leisure. 

"Dat Ta&kem, Massa Mcttlur, does you know him V* 

^ I have seen him here, only.'' 
Does n*t you Jknow him T asked Nappo again, 

" No, not particularly. Why, Nappo ?" 

*^ Well, Taakem 's big villain, sart'n. De debble '11 hab de 
grineing ob hin bones one de»e days, I (ink, Massa Mettler,** 

" Ho ia no Iriend of yours, I know, Nappo. But you must 
not harbor any such evil feelings against any one* That is 
WTOng and useless. DonH you remember that we are bidden 
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to love our enemies, to do good to them that hatti Uii, uuii 
pany for thoee who persecute us 

JM *em ! Lub ^tn^Taskem T exohumed ISfMp^ in as- 
tonishment. 

We shouid loye eveiy body, Nappo, and be kind to every 
one, and never snfier our wrongs, though never so grievous, to 
im]>f'l us to commit the sin of even hoping for revenge ibr thom.'^ 
Nappo was thoughtluly and finally said : 
^ Dat do way you alters doee^ Maaia MeCderf* 

I should endeavor so to do.'' 
** Allen, maaaa T Indatod Nappa 

" Yos, always. At least, hucIi would be my duty and the 
requirements in God's laws. Wben yon were in New £iig- 
land yon olien beard of tbis doctrine^ did n\ yoo, "Stippo f 

"I heer ' i deal, Massa Mettler, dat go fuss iu ^ere, and 
den out ^ereP^ aaid Nappo, plaong bis finger dexterously fint 
to one ear and then to ibe other. ^But I 9ee good deal, too, 
niassa, and I feel good deal more dan botf togedder ; an' ef 
dat Taskem don't go wbar dey whip 'em an* whale 'em an* 
mash dar toof for *ein, one dese fine nights, den T don't Vleeb 
nufi 'n ner uobuddy— daas a fack — ^an' Massa Britten, too I'' 

IXtsppo bad quoted Scripture as nearly aa the poor Mow 
could remember the passage relating to the " weeping and 
wailing and gnashing of teeth,** 

You 're baid on tbem, Nappo, and yon must strive to 
overcome these bitter t'eclings," replied Toney. 

^ Hard *em I Wot dey do for in«/ Was n't it bard on 
me dat dem two men sh'nd trap me an' sen' me 'way to Aln- 
bamer fer nuth'n. ony 'cause Taskem sweiir in de court dat 
I steal bis mndder's aiMingst An' couldn't Blassa Britt'n 
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htib uM me from d« tlaTe4iimt«r «f be fab mm' to! An* 

he didn't/ Ho ?ulp Taskem all de time; au' lie wuss 'n 
Tftskem^ dam atte^ too, 'oawe he kill ha own darter in Bomod, 
and murder her to deff and atarve her arterwads— poor Miasj 
Annie," concluded Nappo. 

Who did you mjl" exelaiiBed T01M7, aoddanly catohiag 
at the negro^i floal ironb. 

" ^lasfia Britten — dat what I say.*' 
Yei» hot hie daaghtflr, Ki^vpa What i» that yon aaid 
about herP* 

^^1 Basy Wmy Annie* Dat 'a my yousg miaaua — hiadarttf 
in Boaaon. De haaa miaay I eber aeeii, an' the baantifiiUeat 

He stan e her to death, and kill her, for sart'n, same 's he allers 
aware he would. An* den he run Vay from Maaa'ahuaettai an' 
come down 'ere wid Taaloam. An* de place 'm gwine to de 

debble. now, an' I 'm glad ob it.'* 

A new light now broke in upon Toney'a hrain. He re- 
membered hia mother'a maiden name, but he had forgotten 
(if he ever knew) what was his iatli^r'^i name. He had 
new aeen Nappo at homei and knew nothing of hia eaily 
hiatory nntil the negro now tonohed upon it thua caaually. 

He took him away, far dowu in the com-iields directly, 
half a nule from the houae. And there he qaeationed him 
thoroughly regarding Brittan'a former career* And when he 
got through with him he waa aatiafied, for the first tiine, that 
Anth<my Brittan waa hia own gmndfaihmr! 

** You are certain of all this, Nappo ? You are not making 
up this story to deceive me, are yoni" 

No^ Maaaa Mettler I I don't lie to yoa. I«heBO*eaflon 
to lie to you. I tell you de troo^ 'fore Qod. Dat Maaaa 
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Britt'n 's de biggest vilFn ob de two, and Taskem bad ^nuff^ 
de Lord knows.'' 
^ How loDg did yoa live with Master Brittan in Boefeon, 

Kappo r* 

Ober tirteen year, sabi an' I know him all ober, Miasy 
Annie mn Vay 'cause her fiurder wouldn't let her see de gem- 
pieman she like. So elie jess call de cai'riage one night, w*en 
de massa woe gone a fiff 'n, an' ran off wid young Mssm El- 
lison, an' mairy him 1 an' sarb de ole cuss jess right, too-^ 
hollo ! Massa Mettier, wot debble do matter wid yer 2" ex- 
daimed Nappo, as he obsenred that Toney^s fine suddenly 
bhmched, and his whole frame quivered as if some terrible 
sensation had shocked km. ^'Wot's de matter, massaf 
Sick— eh r 

Toney laliied in a momenti and replied : 

^Nothing, Nappe, nothing at present. I'm better now. 
Go to your work. And, Nappo— " 

«*Yis,8ah." 

^ Don't mention this subject again to any Hviog being, will 
yon!" 
" Ko, sah— no." 

Kappo w Q^ surprised, but he knew nothing of the real ef- 
fect which his natratiTe had thus produoed. He went about 
his work slowly and thoughtfully, ami \Ai Toney standing 
amaaed, conibunded, fearfully confused, in the midst of his 
bitter thoughts I 

He had long since made himself acquainted with his Julie's 
histoiy, and he knew that she was but the adopted child of 
old Brittan. As soon as Nappo mentioned the name of Mas- 
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SB EllUon (as be called Toucy's father), he saw at a glance 
how he was sniely related to Brittan. 

Nappo knew sofficient of the' affiur between liBm Anide and 
her husband to link the matter connoctedly together, so that 
Tooej had no aoit of donht of hia pontaon, and he set aboat 
concluding his arrangements for quitting Brittan's service at 
the earliest practicable moment. 

Hiob while Brittan was contriving, under Taakem's seotet 
advice, to brine: about a rupture in some way that would lead 
to Tonejr^s voluntary retirement, Tonej himself all QnconsdouB 
of Bnttan'a dispoattion in the matter, waa completing hu own 
arrangements for leaving Greenville forever. 
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Grunt us oh Oodi but. b« alth and heart. 

And fttrengtb to keep de&ire at iMtj; 
And omt mm$t be Um better part, 

Wliilmr •Im b u m mr mgr. 

It was a Haid tiling for Henry EUaoii to commencd ouce 
more at tb» foot of tlio ladder 1 

When Mr. Meeker said to hliu^ after he retimed to that 
excellent maii'f> house Avith his wife, "lilbon, juu will find 
that you must stoop a little for a while," the humbled peni- 
tent replied, ''My dear friend, I owe you every thing — ereiy 
thing. Rest assured that I am ready and willing to accept 
BBj employment whatever, any where, that may turn up, 
Flaoe me where I can earn a subeistenoe for myself and wifii, 
and I promise you I shall not flinch from duty, now !^ 

And he waa as good as his word* Through the aid of Mr. 
Meeker he shortly obtained a situation as undeisslerk in an 
extensive wholesale house on one of the wharfs, and for his 
aenrieea he was to receive the sum of two hundred and fifty 
dollars a year. Hue was called libmU on the p^irt of his em- 
ployers. 

He had a wife to support, too 1 He was an honest man, as 
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well, and codd bH steal to lave himself from atarvfttioii. Bnt 

" two iiuudred aud Hfty dollars w as a great deal of monejr, 
mm than a hod-carrier or a sweep oould earn in a year^ and 
ikey always had wives, and childreo, too, to suppml 7%ey 
lived — and why could n\ Ellson, to be sore said hi& master, 
fie ooold* And he did / 

EUson worked Ifte a dave— morning, noon, and night * 
And Annie labored, too ; labored hard all the time, and ciieer- 
folly, with her needle. She went to the clothing establish- 
ments, and procured garments to make up, as she had done a 
hundred times beibre (fov Henry had no leisure to call ibr and 
fetnm her work), and she received her penmee for cheap 

fchirts, or her sliillings for cheap vesti*, and earned, sometimes, 
almost two dollars in a single week 1 Here was a fortune for 
a poor womaik Nearly two doDars a week— all tat cm ^ 

person ! 

^'Good Godr exclaimed her employers, '*what eon these 
people do with all their money ! There *b a woman, now, 
we 're paying two duliars regularly every week to, and some- 
times men than that; and the yonng girl witii the bine rib- 
boo, that 's just gone out^ she earns over thre$ dollars a week, 
some weeks. And yet they complain that we don^t pay 'em 
enough — ^the nngratefai cnbs P ^ 

But Annie did n't complain. She had nothing to complain 
about now ! She took her work, and went and came, and 
pocketed the miserable stipend allowed her without a mmv 
mnr. Her husband had reformed. Henry no lom^or touched 
the poiBonons bowl. This wfui sufficient for her ! ^\iid she 
thanked God, and Ud»red joyfully. 

And Henry new foltered or murmured, either. Whj 



Digitized by Ggipgle 



264 IU£ AAO-PlC]L£A. 

should he I Was n't he in the enjoyment of two hundred 
and fifty doUan a year \ Which was over sixty doUars every 

quarter, and upwards of twenty doilars, in clean money, for 
every month's service ! Ahnost Jive Mian a week, for tail- 
ing, and running, and sweating, and fretting, from early morn- 
ing to midnight, during six whole days. It was excellent pay, 
thought his employers; and he ought to he very thankful 
that he could get such a place^ with so liheral ft oompensatlon. 

A"d so he was, lie, toO| thanked the kind Father who 
thus provided him with the means to live hy— for he was 
faithful, and very humble now, and coidd have got along on 
something less, no doubt. 

And still poor Annie plied her needle vigorously. And 
though her fingers had become tondt-r find delicate, from long 
disuse, yet she never ceased to stitch, stitch, stitch r And 
when one shirt was finished, there was another lying upon the 
little low stool, all ready to go on with again. Why ^^hould 
she stop f What had she to eiqp for t They were waiting for 
them at the stoie. And when she had completed aU that 
great bundle, she could ju.st carry them back, and get another 
just like it, at the same price 1 Henty of work—- nohody need 
starve who was willing to hihor. And Annie im wilUng! It 
. was^ 

"Band, and gosse^ and aeam^ 
SeeiD, and gosBet^ and band; 
'Till tbe keart grew siek^ and the Imin benumbed, 
As well as the weaiy band!" 

But in her case, no one knew how the tender wife toiled 
on, and none ever heard one moan escape her — for she knew 
what ahe toiled for, and her Father in Heaven sustained her ! 
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lliej liad taken two rooms in a flmall hoiue, st the extreme 

end of Frolit btreet, near tlic wator — tho best Uiey could get — 
Ibr nine shillinga a week* The honBe was located over two 
miles from EUeon's place of busliieBs, and he waa obliged to 
walk there and back tour times daily, to obtain his meab and 
to aooomplish hb store duties. 

Eight miles a day ! What of that ? Did nH he get serenty 
cents £or it? Suppose he did have to run round the city, 

» 

from mormng till night, carrying biDs and parcels and ool- 

lecting accounts. It wa^ good exercise for liim. Somebody 
must do it — ^why not he? That was what he was paid for 
doing. 

And tho poor man did it, gla<ily 1 

What if the young men in^ther stejce did laugh as his short- 
waisted coat, and his shorter-logged pants ! He might have 
once been a " gentleman," too. And perhaps he would be 
again. He kept straight on— on.^ nor turned to the right or 
the left ; and, by harsh economy and frugality, he finally be- 
gan to see daylight once more. 

He waa naturally pleasant in his intercourse with drery one^ 
and, wbeu Ellson was himself, few men appeared to better ad- 
vantage in society. His ikult was known, hoi^ever, and he 
was employed (ostensibly) out of charity. But he submitted, 
witlioiit rotort invariably, to abuse or contumely, and struorgled 
forward, relying upon God's grace to support him amid the 
ordeal through which he was passing, and from which he 
hoped to emerge in triumph at last. 

Annie watched the course of Henry with a watchful eye, 

and she saw how diligently he labored, and how ardently he 

strove to stand up auiid his poverty and toil ; and though she 

12 
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needed relaxation much mote tbait lie did, she never tamed 

to think of lierselL 

MJOon'i hnny ao^ Heniy—take time to ta^^ and ''Now, 
Hisnr} , go to bed, and leave the papers and boobi fill to- 
morrow,^ fiiie would say, as Elison came honvi l^iia at nighty 
gulped down bia evening meal, and wonied swaj^ at the 
petty aooonnts given him to look after, at hm lmmr& / 

But there was no rest for the sole of hU toot" Itea 
Ifonday morning till Saturday nighty from monih to momfii, 
aiid from year to year, liis present prospect was the same : 
niD, run, run — ^wxite, wiite, write — work, work, work I 

With head and hjj^d.s ii wearied and sore, 
Amid ariguMi, and doubting, and fear, 

He did all tidfl — and wiiut was it for? 
Why, tm hiundrtd andj^ty a ycart 
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A HXBT OV HOHOB 8STTLKD* 

If 1 emu catcli him onre npon the !i!p, 

I will fevil Xkt Uic auuitiUt gruilgo I bear liiiu. 

BimiOOiL 

Amns never yielded, and ber LealUi held oat amasinglj. 
Perbapty during the long 3rean that she had passed withm the 

confines of the Asylum, she had gained, or laid up, a store of 
Btreogth against this trying day. Of that none hnew sav^ 
ffim who in His mercy "tempen the wind to the siiom 

lamb/' and "giveth Btrength to the feeble who put their trust 
inBim." 

His lynx-eyed creditor flaw that he was alive one day, and 
had on a clean shirt I It was a cheap one, to be sure, but he 
had a wife at home, who had notfaii^ else to do hut to take 
care of his clothes, and tlnis he accounted forElLson's clianged 
appearance, suddenly. He wanted hia money. Any man 
who can wear a dean shirty ean pay hia debts, of ooune. 

"Ellson," he said, " IVe been lenient, and I can't wait any 
longer on you. You must pay that old bill.'' 

**I*m doing my best, just now," said EOson, ** to live and 
keep free from new debts ; and I find it hard work, too." 
Well, I most have it^ neverthelesB, or—** 
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will do what I can for you in a Utile time. My salary 
ia but two hundred and fifty dollaia a year, and my expenses 

^ The devil I Two hundred and fifty doUars r exchumed his 
creditor. ** Wliy, what on eorih can you do with »80 much 

money T' 

<^My renti" said fillson^ *^ is seventy-fire doUars a year; iuel 

costs ine twenty-five ; my bills for lights, and grocer, and 
baker, and, occasionally, the butcher, come to three dollars a 
week, and that's a hundred and fifty more; this eats up my 
salar)'. Tlien I must liave some clothing, and niy wife needs 
a few garments once in a while. I don^t have a laige amount 
left, Mr, Grabum, out of two hundred and fifty dollars a year, 
you see. But I will see. My salary falls duo — a quarter's 
pay— on Saturday. I will then gire you half jrour old bill, 
and the balance I will discharge as soon as I can, by any pos- 
«ibility — ^and g*it bread to eat, meantime." 
You say it 's due Saturday next f " 
« Yes, Mr." 

The two men p?irtod. It was then Thursday afternoon. 
EUson had a few httle bills that had been running along for 
the current quarter, with hk grocer and others (who had 
given him credit upon tho Rtrcngth of Mr. Meeker^s recom- 
mendation), and which he had thus fiir paid up pnmiptly, as 
often as he got his salary. At tho end of the week ho in- 
tended to liquidate all these little accounts, as usual, and to 
begin anew again on Monday. 

On Friday morning, his quarlePa salary- of sixty-two and a 
half doUan was trtuteed in his employer's hands, at the suit 
of Mr. Qrabum, the creditor whom he had met the day pre- 
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Tiousij, and who had tlms taken "Time by the foreloclk* 
to flecure his unsatlBfied judgmeot. The debt and costs 
amonnted to over fifty doUsre ; and this tmfeding wretch — 
who could well have waited a few days longer, or have done 
nithoutthe demand aitogether, without injurf — seized BUson's 
money, and left him to manage his new bills" as best ho 
might 

It chanced that Annie had saved something from her Indi- 
vid ual earnings, however ; and, with a little straining and 
eitra economy during the succeeding few weeks, they got 
aIong-*4hough thns thrown back — sadly, for a while. 

But energy, perseverance, and a reliauco on Providence, 
will accomplish more in adveiai^ than most of ns are awaie 
ofj who have never been pnt to the trial* Henry was sad for 
a few hours, but Ids wife cheered him up, and he soon got the 
better of his ill feeling at Uiis really heartless operation. 

*< I 'm glad he *8 got his money, at any rate " said Ellson, at 
length. " That ati'air in oti' my mind at all evouts, it was his 
just doe, I know, but he might have been a little more merci- 
ful. I pray that Grabum may never find himself as poor as 
I am to-night. If he should, he '11 know how sweet it is to 
be thus treated, if he is unluckily in debt at the same time V* 

** It Ls just as well, Henry. The debt Ls cancelled and out 
of the way. Now we '11 begin at^n," said Annie, cheerfully. 

Annie kissed his good angel,*" as he called Axmie, now, 
and the affair of the judgment was soon forgotten. The old 
debt had been paid in full, and the EUson's struggled on 
again hopefully but wearily, fer over two long years. 

They had never yet been able to ascertitin what had become 
of their children, though they continued to seek diligently and. 
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conatantly far them, or for some one who might ponibly liaTO 
heard of them. But Dollf was dead, Sarah Baroa had dis* 

appeared, Annie^s father had gone South (slie so learned), and 
nothhig was heard of or from them. 

In the meaii "while Touey was at G reenville, getting ready to 
leave that place, and Carrie was happy and contented in the 
society of old Davy, who had settled down pennaaently at the 
spot whiiva iuney had lately chanced to fiiU upon iiim, near 
ibe village of £ ^ 

The afEurs of .Brittan were daily growing worse and worse. 
His lo&ses had been larger than he had any idea of, and his 
gambling hor8e4iwiDg obligations had devoured several thou- 
sands of dolhm of hk ready funds. 

Taakem kept a watcliful eye upon what was tnuii|)iring, 
and spent much of his time, latterly, at Brittan's house, where 
he had recently arrived with a brace of slaves, fresh from 
Aii&souri; and where he was engaged, just at present, in a 
somewhat important negotiation with old Brittan. 

Nappo and Toney had had several secret interviews to- 
gether, since the first information had been dix>pped in re^ar- 
enoe to BrittanV early history, and an explosion was in pro- 
spective at the Greenvilie plantation — ^and not far distant I 



CHAPTER XIVIL 

TBS TWO airAPBot>ir8. 

••Oht flwf inn Mr, Md bMwUflil 
To kok wpoii tliiilniTillHifcmnble twain. 
I Bftw the m— «Ntors— Tvhcn the bloom of health 
And br.'LTi!}- irrri''' i! tb>:>lr cheoks; and, trust me^ 
Thejr were passing liur. " 

** I dok't want but one of 'em, you see, Taskem. One of 
*em I can do very well with,^' said BtittaiL 

" Miss Julie M like the other, tlien, I presnme,'' repHed the 
dave-trader, signilicantly. " I Ve bought both ov 'em, an' I 
made no doubt yer'd jump at 'em, soon 'a you seen 'em* 
They're the two pertiest yaller gals IVe come across this 
fire year, an' I can put 'em to yer cheap, 'cause the owner had 
to sell out. The two 11 ooet yer tittle riain'four thousand 
dollars, and they wuth that to look at. One on 'em 's got 
a child six year old, too, an' that 'a throw'd in. She 'a a leetle 
high strung, but Beck'U manage hsr^ an* the young 'un.* 
And the boy T 

««Yee; he's a roey-cheeked little feller, bri^t'a a new 
button, and as white — well, as white as any buddy. Tlie 
iiJLother s oa'y quarter-blood, yer see.** 

^ Wheie aie they nowT 
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In quocL 1 11 fetch 'em," eaid Taskem. And an hour 

aft(!rwfird tlie slaveKuitchcr produced the two women and the 
child at Jirittan's residence. 

They were qiuidroons, and nsters. The owner of them had 
b^Q what is termed a huinanc ina.-ttT. That k», lio liad but 
a few aUyes, and these two he had brought up from infancy. 
They came originally from Louisiana. The master settled in 
Missouri, aud, as they were remarkably handsome girk, he 
permitted them to grow up under his own guardianship^ybr 
his own reasons / When Nora (the eldest) came to be sixteen 
years okl she gave birth to the boy sIjo now bad with her. 
The child would scarcely be suspected of having a drop of 
negro blood in his veins, so fair was his skia, and so jwrfect 
were his handsomely-formed features. Who the Mixer of the 
child was did not transpire, and nobody seemed to care for 
this trijUu*/ circmnstanoo, jVbra knew who his motJier wcu^ 
and that was sufficient lor Jier/ The youngest of the girls 
was about eighteen, and a beautiful creature she was, too. 
These thiee — Noni, Katt y, and Bufi' (the boy) — were the last 
that remained in the finally bankrupt Missourian^s possession. 
Taskem bought them to^'othor, nod brought them to Green- 
ville to sell to Brittan. 

The moment that the old Englishman set his eyes on them, 
he called Taskem into a side room, and, notwithstanding hia 
years and experience, he 8ai«l : 

^ Taskem, you *re a good judge-^ capital judge. How 
much did you say f* 

" Forty-tliree huiider'd dollars." 

""Fortbe^Amr 
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» 

•But, I — ^a— -that that is— tho boy. llmt brat I duii't 
want, you see, no how. iJis mother a beauty. / want her^ 
I B'poM it *8 his mother V* 

u Yos— yes." 

^ Well, I want A^r, but the brat muat go away. I '11 pay you 
—111 give you your price — forty-three hundred — ^but you'U 
take the boy away, w ou t yuu I And sell him — sell him, Task- 
em^ and acooimt to me some other time. That 'a it. But he 
must n't stay here at a]l ; he 'a too white-*-too white-^ damn 
sight, you see r It won't do. And besides, I don't want no in- 
eumbraneea with her, yon see. Un'stand 

" Edzaddy. / onderstand, old hoy. I s ee - I see — ^ 

" Well, then, you '11 take him off with you T 

«Ye8." 

" And I 'm to give you forty-three hundred ddUm V 

« Yes." 

^ And you sell the boy, and — 

« Yes, edaacWy— *8 all right I see." 

" Very well. I have n't the money just now. X 've got to 
raise a fire thousand mortgage on the place to get through 
the season with 'till the crops come in again, and I'll make it 
eight thousand, you see, so 's you can have the * ready' in a 
few weeks. Give me a hill o' sale of 'em at forty-three hunr 
dred, you know, and they 're mine." 

" All right," said Taskem ; ^yere it is^ an' yer can give me 
yer note on demand, yer see, an' that 11 fix it all correct 
'tween us." 

This being concluded the papers were duly passed, and the 

two men returned to the room where the women and the boy 

had been — Taskem to give ili< m what he was pleased in 

12* 
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his laoetioiifliiefls to term *^ a fH^ndly lectnt' at parting" and 

BiitLiAii to tiike possession of his liandsome "properly.'* 
I Now, gab," said the amiable Mr. Kaiph Taskein, of Ten- 

nesflee, "I 're brought yer to }• r new home hel!e, in Kain* 
. tucky, and tliiis is ypr new maifcti r, Mr. liritUn, who treats 

all his niggers fust rate, alleis, ef they behaves well, and 
does n't give him no saroe, nor put on no airs. He *8 a nuld 
man, an' a good un, wheu he has n't no reason to be otber- 
ways; an' I 've told him aU about yer, an' what yer ken both 
do. Yer 11 be kep' in the house, } ero, he says, and he won*t 
put no bard labor onto nythcr ov yer, ef yere quiet, an' don't 
give him no trouble. £f yer d'o, he an' Beck 'U see 'at yer 
come to yer mUk agin, etraitways, do yer mind. Yer know 
Beck, Nora, don't yer 1" 

The girl did not reply, but tossed her head and smiled at 
her sister, who stood close to her side. 

^ X thought yer 'd 'member Beck," continued Taskem, with 
a leer toward Brittan ; *^k$ knows both on yer, like a book. 
So, steu4y now ! an' there '11 be no trouble." 

With this Mendly advice, which seemed to hare had about 
aa much weight with the two girla as if it had been addressed 
to the old oaken chimney-piece, Mr. Ralph Taskem l owed 
himself out — as the side door opened, and Miss Juhe entered 
the apartment, without knowing who was there. 

The two quadroons were very prettily attired, for their last 
owner had indulged them in their passion for dress to a cer- 
tain extent 8o neatly were iheir habits arranged, that, as 
as tbey stood with tJieir bouuets in llieir bauds, Julie mistook 
them for some of her guardian's lady-Mends ; and blushing 
aa sbe admoed, die said— - 
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^Tonr pardon, ladies—I was not aware—** 

^Laditsr said Biittan, quickly dispell ing this illusioil. 
''lliese axe— tlieee an Nora and JTotfy — I just got 'em, 

Jidie." 

^ Oil 1 wimt a darling boy, too P oonfinued Julie, running 
toward the ptetty cmly-lieaded son of Nora, and stooping to 

kiss him, all unsuspectingly. Wiiy, w liat's your nauio ?** 
said the boy, quickly. 
"Whose boy are you I" 
** He 's mim^ miss," replied Nora, pleasantly. 
*^T<mr9 1 You his mother I" 

Yes, miss.** 
Julie was astounded I 

Biittan came to her aid at onoe. ^ Yes," eaid he, they 're 
all mine— yonia— oura, that is. I bought one for you, and 
the other to — to wait upon me, me, you see, Julie — ^in the 
hoQse^ here.** 

<*Bought themr And thia child, too? Why, he isn't— 
thfiy are not slaves, are they ^ 

**0h, yes. They can wash, and cook, and do muslins, 
and — and, a great many thin^ *boat house. And we want 
them here vexy much — eh, J ulie 

His waid could make no r^y. She ssw what she did not 
want to see — what she blushed to think of I Slio saw, at 
a glance, that these two beautifiil but untbrtunate girls 
had been purchased by her guardian, nndonbtedly, for a vile 
and wicked purporse, because i<he knew that no more house- 
servants were wanted or needed 1 

And Brittan was over sixty yearn old, too ! Battherewaa 
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no good obtamed by opposing lib whimg or his ^jltm^ as Julie 
very well know. And so she said — 

^ X suppose we do want them* They shall attend upon me^ 
and I H make them very usefiil to ne-^h, girls f Would 
you like me lor a mistress . 

'*Ghj yes, yes P said both the quadroons at onoa. ^ Tea^ 
missy — tliat woul<l be nice," said Nora. 

" One of 'em — Kaity'a for you, Julie," said the old man, 
and Nora trill wait upon me^ 

** Yt \\ cil, I '11 take them both nou\ and show *cui about 
the house,'' said Julie, in her own way. Come, girls-— come, 
Bnff !" and away they went, leaving Brittan to mahse his cal- 
culations as to his iuture pros|x*cts with Ixuro, whose face and 
foim he liked the best. 

Beck, the overseer, was in the stable when they came, but 
he did not seo Ta>kcm, and was not aj>|iiLsed of tlieir arrival. 

As Nora and Katty were following Juhe around the houae^ 
examining the premises, and list^iinpr to th^ir new young mi»* 
tress' advit'c. Wixil htr<jiled/)ut at the back door, and ven- 
tured into the stable. He was nicely dressed up, too, and 
Beck seeing him, mistook him for a son of some gentleman 
who might Ix; on a t(Muporary visit to Brittaa, perhaps. 

*^ HoUo, my fine fellow T he said, approaching the young- 
ster. « How do r 

" Pooty well," said tlie boy. 

^ And where do you come firom— eh T 
I don'no,*' sai*! the boy. 
Don't know f What 's your name T 

^ Buff. Mother 's in de 'ouse." 

"And who is mother?" 
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"Who? Wy, ^Va. There aiie is!" shouted Uie little 
fellow, merrily, and runmng toward lik mother, who, with 
Kaity and their mktresfl, walked to the lawn, and sat down 
under the siiadc ut" the big old Oiiks at the side of the h(.>U8<3. 

Beck eyed the new-comen for some time, but he ooold noi 
make out who or what they were. Bo he went into the 
kitchen, whiae old Aunt Fluny ^the cook) was busy, and 
flsked^ 

Who are them on the green, yonder !" 
X dou*uo, sah," said the cook. I seed 'em wid miasea, 
jifls now— don'no >yho dey is. Taller gak^ reckon, dough.** 
** Yaller cfirls ? Wen tliey come 

I>on'no— reckon iu forenoon." 
Beek could ascertain nothing from the dull old black oook^ 
and 80 ho returned to his business, eyeing the two aUaiigers 
impudently as he passed along to the stable again, 

Tsskem returned to Brittan's, after two houn* absence, and 
they sat down over a bottle of sherry, to discuss the matter 
of his new purchase. 
"How'd you like 'emT 

" Beautiful ! They 're nice girls. It 's all riglit, Taskem," 
continued Brittan, rubbing his hands — " all fixed. Julie takes 
Katty, and Nora serves me — ^attends mc, you see." 

"Yes; I see.*' 

« Just as I wanted it They 're outside, now^-on the green. 

lieautiful I I 'vo been lookin' at em through the blind, here. 
Defilish nice, that Nora ^ Plump as a duck. Now, about 
the hoy P 

"Well, I doul know edzackly 'Lout him," said T;L>koiii. 
*^ Yer see, these nigger wenches sometimes t^kos on like devils 
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ef 70a taiba sway thdr young una ; that ii| mrnt on 'cm dOi 

Now I have seen 'em 'at would n't sar a word when you 
robbed W of tbtir children, no more *n a crow would ef yer 
stole her eggs ont the nesL Bat some on 'em git fiery, 
and riley, and obstroperlous. Nora 's one o' them kind ; an' 
'nlesB yer git the boy away quiet like, w*en she don't know it, 
she might make a litde noise, an* yer oould n't manage her so 
well to do what yer want arterward, I reck'n. She 's a devil, 
when she 'a started, is Nora, an' she thinks a hesp 0' that 
young 'im." 

This did n't please Britlan, at all. 

won't hare the brat left here," he said, **any way. Take 
him off with you, when you leave. Sell him for whatever yon 
can get — but carry him away^ you understand. I don't want 
him left where aha can find him, either." 

" Very well," said Taskcin. • 1 11 manage hini. Leave it 
be. I'Ufixbim. Beck 'U help." 

And after they had drank up their wine, Taskem went out 
to confer with his old friend, the overseer — Lewy Beck. 
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•*Thore /* a point at x\ ]drli 
rort)earaaco oooses to be a Tirtne.^ 

^DiD u^i know 'em 1" said Taakem to his old chum Beck, w 
the latter ezpresaed his surprise that the two women were 

Xoia and Katty, whom lie liad seen a thousand times before, 
in Miflsomif ^'didn't know 'emi Weil, that m a good 'on.'* 

^WeU, Ibd]^'I hain't seen the gals ler five year'n mors, 
yerknow. An' that mighty fine riggin' they'd on tuk me 
down, jer see. I didn't go veiy dose to 'em, an' the ^ I 
did n*t 'memher, o' conrse ; he 's grown np senoe. I sware, ef 
I didn't take that brat to be one of old Brittan's Mends' 
young ones, I'm a liar ! Wen he oome inter the stable, yeie, 
I besrun to coax and play with him, 'sposin' he belonged to 
some visitor ; an' he 'a so white and £ur it 's hard tellin', am't 
it } An' arter all he 's nuthin' but a damn little nigger T 

**Ha, ha !" roared Taakem, who could laugh, occasionally, at 
what he deemed weh a joke ; ""ha, hal Beok. I'd like to 'a 
seen yer hngg'n and kSss'n 'iro, though P 

" Bah cried Beck, throwing from his filthy mouth a huge 
quid of tobacco, as if his stomach were turned at the bare 
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reeolldction that he had phioed his fough beard in oontact 
with Buff's fair cheek I *^Wel], ef he stops y^re^ continued 

the brute ovors<*<«r. "au' I can get a sLy at 'im, I'll pay him 
off; dam'd ef I doii% though T 

"Pay him? fer w*ot f said Tasfeem, giiimin^^' ai^^in. 
Fer — — liis 'ntemal saace I He did n't toll ma he wus 
a nasty dam pic'mnny.'* 

" But he \\o\\\ stop yero," said Taskem, at last. 
No f " queried the overseer. 

**No. Brittan swears he won't hev 'un about, no way. He 
wants Noni. The old man '.-i smashed with Atv, surl'n ; jc»t as 
I s'posed he 'd be, yer see. That ^s wot I got her fer. She 'a 
to be a ^i tfo a r?ant, he I hel Yer know w*ot purty yalkr 
Jioust'-sanants eh?" said Taskem, sticking his tongue into 
his cheek, significantly. 

*• But, how's ihe boy goin' away 

"I'm to fix that fer Vm;' 

^ Won't she tear like the devil, though ?" 

"Nobody keeres fer that^ yer know. Ef she goes to gittin' 
on her high hos8, I UiW Britt'n ter turn her out to yer kecr; 
an' ef ytfr can't fix her flint for 'er, it 'ud be a pity, eh f The 
boy H /70, sure. I ken ^li tlircc hunde'rd for 'im, any day, in 
Memphis ; and that '11 be a'most clear gain, yer see." 

Lewis, or Lewy Beck, as the overseer was fimailiarly called, 
had been bred to his business ; and he was a coarse, rouirh-man- 
bered, selfish, brutal being, whom long experience in his wicked 
calling had rendered entirely callous to all signs of human 
feeHnL,^s iii his own person. Witli sc-our^^o in iiaud, from sun- 
rise to dark, he sought no occupation or amusement more to 
his taste th»i that of driving the miserable creatures that fell 
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mder hia char^ np to the very Last tensioii of their strengtb, 
la the tieldfl wiiere tkoy tuilcvl ; and his rcquircineuts were 
peremptory, hershf unreasonable aod Gniel, because he loved 
to tyramnse over his bauds, and preferred the use of the whip, 
when he could got along much better eveu without iL iiis 
inhtuiiaoity was pioverhialt and for this reaaon, ehiefly, he waa 

estreiucd by UriLUiii, who quickly sympathized with him, and 
gave him tulimited power over hia slaves. 

"Beck knows his bnnneasy'' the Enf^ishman would say. 
" He knows w iiat niggers need. Ho '11 get the work out of 
'«nL Beck 'a a tramp.'' 

And BO the overseer never heard of appeal to the real mas- 
ter of the place, when he scourged and dajed the hands, with 
or withoat a cause. 

Julie was greatly pleased with Nora and Katty ; and UtUe 
l>ull' wiki |>ert, so pretty, and bo active, that she touk a iancy 
to him directly. 

<«Bu£f shall be my boy,^ she said to Nora, in her artlesa- 
new, "and T will teach him to read and write ; and ho shall 
ride on Miss Julie's pony; and he 'U come to be a great man 
. one o' these days. WonH that be very nice, Buff 

3ixSl sidled up to his mother, and said : 
I want to be mudder's boy, an' I want to ride missus' pony P 

Julio sinilt'd at tliis shrewd reply, and a:iid again : 

^ So you shall, Butf. You skali be mother's boy, and you 
shall ride upon Miss Julie*s pony, too.'* 

*'Nora preji&eJ her loved one cloaely to her side, and 
looked anxiously iu his lace. 

^ He 'a a oharmbg boy,** said Julie. " Don't you love him 
dearly 
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** Yis, missus," replied Nora. ** HeVi my chile, and yet lie 
M »% yer know. X often fear, now that good old master 'b 
Inn 'bleged to let iu go fiom him, that I '11 loae Buff aome 
day ; aa' ilicu I sli'ud die sart'ii. I*m Yeered he can't allers 
be with me. They can take him away me, an* sell Imn, 
yer know, miflsua, when they 've a mind. But I diall go with 
him HB long I ken, any how.'' 

You need have no tea oil that flooieMv^ Nbn. Master 
Brittan won^t fleparate you, I'm aura." 

Beck's Ji bad man," said Nora. "He don't like us, mo 
an' Eatty. I know'd him— -100 know'd him to home, fie 
wanted me to live with him oncPt; an' 'caniie I peached on 
Iniu to master, he's hated me, an' Katty, too, ever sence. 
He 'a here^ so Master Taakem said, an' I 'm 'leered hell seek 
revenge on us 'n some way." 

Katy was silent jUer fears were excited, too, when Taakem 
infoimed them that the wretch Beck might possibly be 
brought ill contact with Nora aiid liort^elf ; but she listened 
only to what was said, without o&ring any exhibition of her 
suapiciona. And to have seen the two quadroon girls, aa 
they reclined there upon the bright lawn— cahu and pen- 
sive and quiet as two unoffending lamba, no one would 
have suspected that either of them })o9aesBed the first spark 
of violence or pride of spirit in their seemingly listless com- 
positions. 

And yet, aa Beek had suggested, (and ks knew it 1) when 
Nora was aroused ahe was na wild, as reckless and as fero- 
oiouB as an untamed tigress I The two girls had been 
earefuDy reared (for sUves), and their old master had per- 
mitted them both to learn to read. Ihey had been exposed 
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to DO physical personal abuse thus far (if one could judge 
from their appearsnoe), and tliej yet bad a good deal to 
leami 

to Beck,'^ said Juiie, kiudiy, you need n't kai hm; 
h» will ham notbiog to do with yon so loDg aa yoa vomaiii 
at tlb hotue." 

But — the bo^, missus. He Imows how I lub him| and 
he 'U be haid with me in that way if he can*" 

" The boy shall remain with us, within doors, Nora. lie 
can be of small use outside, at present I will aee to 
that^ 

"Thank yer, missus; thank yer," said Nora, but still 
donbtfolly, for she could not control her fearsi somehow^ that 
Buff would be torn away from her through Beck's infloenoe; 
and as they returuod to the house the girls saw him. 
There he is,** said Eatty, qniddy. 

" I see him," responded Nora, ''an* I reckon he has n*t fer- 
got us, eyiher. He ftjels mighty nice yerc, 1 Ve no doubt, 
whar he can swing his whip as he pleases r* 

** Yer ken go right along, gals,^' said the brote to himself 
glancing at them sulkily, " go right 'long now. The brat 11 
be taken keer of ter-night ; an' 1 11 have them fine dose off 
yer backs afore a month *s gonCj or I 'm somebnddy else be- 
sides Lewy Beck, mind yer. I reck'n yer think yer '11 hev 
a good time, now, with the soft-hearted missus yer've got in 
tow I ihi, h;i 1 Nevermind. 1 allers reckoned it ud como 
round right sometime or other. Go right long — right long r 
and a fiendish chuckle sacoeeded as Beck disappeared within 
the stable once more. 

Didn't I tell yer not ter let that hoes drink, yer dam 
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fod I Did I tell yer so f ** shouted Beck, as lie entered the 

building and saw ^appo wateriug one of the young auiniab 
at the trough. 

Kappo had misunderstood BecVs directions, and thought 
lie iiad told him to water liiui. 

*^ I tort yer said water de oolt, maaaa,** responded NiffM^ 

instantly. 

Beck waited for no reply, but as Nappo ^wke be seized a 
bUlet of wood that lay at band, and with a powerful blow on 

the negro's head ainl shoulders, felled poor 2^'appo to the 
stable floor as suddenly as if bis idctira bad been struck down 
hy a thunder-bolt I 

Carn't I beat notk^n through yer dam thick ugly skuii 
roared Beck, as he followed up his blows again and again 
with the club he had caught up in his frenzy, and with which 
he belabored Nappo unmercifully for two or three minutes. 

Won't yer never lam nutbin*, yer lazy mis^able dam son of 
a wench I I *11 «m 'f I cam*t teacli yer, then.** And at him 
he went again, with the fury of a madman^ catcliing his 
thong, that he suddenly discovered on the floor where he had 
left it, and scoring and lashing the prostrate Na])po — who 
bad been stunned by the first blow, and was helpless — until 
the wretch was absolutely exhausted and fagged out with his 
fearful aud Liulal clibiU. 

The unlucky negro staggered to bis feet at last, cut and 
flayed and shoddngly bruised, and bleeding frightfully, when 
his eytj icU upon Tviivy, who jiad just airived from the tieids 
below, and overhearing the scuffle and the groans of Nappo, 
hurried into the building. 



« What 's the- trouble, Mr. Beck ? Good God ! ^Jappo," 





ezdaimed Toncj, as he saw the terrible cou«iiiiou the tavorite 
aemnt was in, *^ what have you been doing i*' 

" Doin' r respouded Bock, an^ly, and jjasping with his 
rage and over exartion ; ^ he 'a bin fr<ioin' jeat wot I toki him 
not ter da An' I Ve lamm'd him fer rt An' I hain't done 
with 'im yit, ii} ih^i. I "11 kill Lim, dam hiin I afore I '11 get 
thnmgh with him, see '£ I don't 1" 

^ Yon had much better kill him, Mr. Beck, outright, than 
to mutilate die poor fellow in this ainiul mauner," said Toney, 
civily, but with firmness. 

I don't want mm o' yer advice, nytber. I know wot I 'm 
about, an' I'll lick hiiu '»r any o' the rest uv 'em, wheu I like, 
how I like, an' as mnoh as I like— yer onderstand, now. An' 
ef yer como yero to interfere with me, yer 'II git sarved wus 'n 
I sarve them, mind yer !" 

^ Personally, I stand in no fear of such wretches aa you 
arc," replied Toney. 

" Tako care wot yer say, now — tska care T said Beck, Uim- 
ii^ briskly toward Toney, while Nappo atill stood on the 
floor, covered with gashes and LluoJ. Doa't yer bay too 
much ! I can't bear much." oootinoed Beck. 

I say I haYC no fears of you, personally, Beck. Such 
loud-barking dogs rarely bite except they attack som*.- \*oor 
cur that may be their inferior in strength. You oug^t to be 
ashamed of this hour's work to the latest moment of your 
liie, Beck I I will not provoke you intentionally, but I warn 
you to be cautious how you menace me." 

" Leave the stable ! Leave the building !" ctoreamed Beok 
amid his ire, and raising his arm again aa if he purposed 
to fidl upon Toney in hia unsatisfied rage. 
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** Don't yer tech lUm shouted Nappo, fD'r^'^tting his own 
podtioQ and ererj thing elae for the moment Don't yer 
go tech Mbma Toney. Yer may best Kappo — ^yer can maah 
din head in, but yer must n't go ter tech Massa Mettler T 

And before either Toney or Beck had time to prevent it, 
Nappo rushed upon the overseer with the fury of a demon, 
andy SPping kim firmly at the throat in his two powerful 
hands, he huried him headlong to the great rear door of the 
stable, and dashed him heavily down the long stone steps out 
into the muok-heap I 

Ab the form of Beck descended the stairway thus unceie- 
moniously, his head and face came into sudden contact with 
the edges of the ragged steps, and he was hadly injnred as 
weU as stonned by his ML 

He lay in the wet filth for a moment, but soon recovered| 
and rushed up the stairs again. 

Toney had dosed and fiistened the back door and retired 
at once to the house. Kappo concluded to nhow " a clean 
pair of heels'' for once, and as soon as Bedc fell from his 
grasp he dashed away for the nearest woods, leaving Toney 
to arrange the aliair in his absence, though not without the 
hittet's advice. 

** Run, Nappo, run !" said Toney, quickly. " He '11 murder 
you if you don't Kun I Til take care of myself. He won't 
hannme.'' 

** I tink he icill kill me dis time," suggested Nappo. 

Go r* said Toney. 
And Nappo did go without fMher urging. 
When Beck got fairly upon his feet and saw the shocking 
I^i|^t he was in — ^besmeaved as he was from crown to foot 
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with blood and slmie and mack, and tmmd the door locked 
upon him, too— was desperatolj enraged. 

But hb bnuMB were severe, and he finally cooled off a lit- 
tle, and turned to tiiko care ul" himself for the prcscut, bitterly 
iweaiing to be avenged, however^ upon Toney and Nappo for 
this spicy affiiir, in wlueii lie Iiad been ihm ludionNuly 
worsted. 



• 
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CHAPT£R XLIX. 

TUE overseer's REVENGE. 

<*H]E*LL be out ter night, Jake," said Beoik, to a huge 

negro near Iiim, on the evening after the fracas; "he Ml show 
his mug pretty booh. Mettler 'a told him to keep shady, I Ve 
no doubt ; and he HI find work for 'im, so *s I shan't ^t a shy 
at him. Keep j er eyo open. 1 '11 go over to the cabin. W \ii 
he conies bring him along with yer, and don't let him know 
I 'm 'round, ve hear !" 

" Yis, massa — I liecr." 

*♦ Very well See 't yer fetch 'im," 

« Tib, aah." 

Nappo had not forgot the liaying he had ha I in thc-moru- 
ing, either ; and he knew veiy well that if Beck got a chance 
at him, he would bo likely to repeat the dose, and " double- 
up^' on it, for the resistajica he had then made. But he did 
not entertain the slightest idea of putting himself in Beck's 
way. Toney would recjuire all Lis day services, and they be- 
lieved they had arranged the rest so that Nappo would not be 
likely to fall in Beck's way at all for the present T\xefitUm 
Nappo reckoned" would take care of itself. His plans were 
laid I 
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But h« oonld not well avoid going down to quarters at 
Qight ; and, as aoon as he reached his cabin, he suddenly • 
fofood himaelf Beenred in the stout aims of the negro Jaii^ 
who never liked Xappo from the hour be came upon the 
place, and wlio was now backed up by Beck himttftlf, Nappo 
was siirprised again, bnt it was too late to retreat. 

" Now, Ji}kv — Lupy — up with him !" shouted Beok, as 
^appo entered — ^^up with himT 

And poor Kappo found himself trioed up by his wrists to a 
stout beam, iu less Lime than we can iiore record the fact 

In the next moment he was stripped to the skin, and the 
slaves were all sonmioned into the low dirty room to witness 
the flogging, 

'^Now, boys, yer '11 see w*ot yer 'ii git,** said Beck, 
donH b'havo 'yerael& an' mind yer'bisnesa. Hiis nigger's 
bin saasy 's well ^s lazy, an' I *m goin* to take aouiQ o' the bad 
blood ont uv Hm. Now, give it to him, Jakie— do yer mind. 
An' ef yer don't put it on, dean up ter the handk, 1 11 give 
^<m w'ot belongs to Aim, mind yer I 

An* as for yoa," he added, shaking his huge flat in Nap- 
pe's face, witli bitk-r malice, "as fur you — it's migbty onfre- 
quent that / tells a nigger w'ot I licks him fer. But yer 
need nt think yer ken play yer possum game with that white- 
Uvered son ot' a wench, Mettler, to my detriment I 'm goin* 
to flog yer now, an' square up 'counts. IVe been a aehin* 
ler this dianoe to pay yer oflP, fer a good wMle. Give it to 
him, Jake, an' lay it close ev ry time, ef yer want to save yer 
own blade hide." 

'^ITappoP* shouted a voice, at the door of the cabin, at 
tfa^moment. 
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**JifaBaa/ Mnsa MettlerlT screaiped the inegro in tb^dbb^ 



''I want you, Nappo,'' oontinued MetUer, as he put his 
head into the door and saw the hands all oasembled together 



tied by the wrists to the post 
^ Pat it on, Jake P shouted Beck, enraged at the malnqivo- 

pos visit of Mettler. And, at the same time, resolved that he 
would not be baulked in his porpose again, he shouted, '^giv« 
it to him r 

Jako drew up his heavy whip, and it fell with a crasliing, 
ringing force upon Nappe's already bruised shoulders and 
back, and then it fell again and again, before Toncy could pos- 
sibly reach the spot 

*^ Hold I you scoundrel 1 Hold— ^<o/» /** cried Toney. 

*' Put it on screamed Beck. 

^Stopl" repeated Toney, fiercely. And springing upon 
Jake, like a young wdf (as he raised the scourge for the 
fourth time), with one hand he sent hnn reeling to the ftirther 
end of the cabin, while with the other he wrenched the whip 
from his grasp as he went In the next moment he had ser* 
ered the cord that bound Kap|x> to the beam, and freed him 
from farther present harm, though his back and shooldets 
were shockingly cut and scored by the blows he had jnst re- 



Shame 1 shame on you, Beck !" said Toney, taming to 

the inhuman brute, who had been the first and the present 



Tengefrd dispodtionl Go over to the stable, Na{^,^ he 



• at the top of his lungs. 



in one roum, and, at the same moment, dit>cover<^ Nappo 



ceived. 
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but who never aulierod a moan or a grojin to cticape him, not* 
witliBtaBdiiig tlie severity of bis renewed beating. 

** I liain't done with him yit," said Beck, sulkily, but who 
reailj ieared Toney's influence with his employer. I hain^t 
got tlifoagb with him, hy a long joaA, yit snaik it out 
of liim, or I '11 have his hc-firl's blood," continued Bock, spite- 
fiilijr. ^ 1 'U git my chance at him, yit^bet yer life on t. 
An' w*en I <2b, 1 11 pay him o£^ mreJ^ 

Toney would not quan\l with Beck himself, and so he 
qfoietly left the cabin, and followed Nappo over to the stables. 

What had you been doing r asked Mettler, as soon as he 
found Nappo, again. "Any new trouble ?" 

^ No, massa, no," said Nappo. ^ Noff*n new. Beck 's dat 
mad wid me dat he 11 nebber gib up — nMer, He *& sllers 
hated me, an' allers beat mo, an' be allei'is will. I bin hard 
to work to^y, an' I was jess gwine to de cabin, w^en he 
cotched me ; an' Jake he Inh to Kclc de poor niggers, Jake do. 
We muss bear it, Massa Mettler — wo must bar 't 's long w .ve 
ken ; an' den—" 

"Well, I will sec how I can help you out of the clutches 
and the reach of this unmerciful wretch, Nappo,'' said Toney, 
with a kind expression of sympathy ; and, procuring a dean 
sponge, he washed aud bathed the excoriated back and shoul- 
ders of poor Nappo before he lefib him for the night 
* Nappo flniiil} skulked in beneath the oom-husk heap, in 
one of the bams, in preference to risking another visit to his 
cabm, where Beck watched for him till past midnight without 
su^oess. 

The abuse of Nappo by this wretched slave-driver was only 
a sitf^ instance of ihe cruelty in constant practice upon the 
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field-bands of Brittau^s estate. Beck w ha ihe autocrat of the 
plantatioDy aod the proprietor knew and cored nothing ibont 
hk mode of management, so that he kept the *^\taj niggen^ 
at work, aud contrived lo force the greatest pos^Ue amount 
of labor out of them, nek or well, a oustom that eveiy wheio 
prendls amonif the down>trodden ereatuies who m (hm 
placed at the " temh i-mercy" of these abominable taftk-uias- 
ter% whoee fint qualification must be the knovm and firmly 
establiflhed lack of any thing, in thidr compositions, that is 
akin to feelingB of huumnity or reaM>n I 

This pdnt is a lamentably notorious fiut There are no 
possible exceptions to this role. It is true that amonc: ihe slave 
proprietors there are found men who possess the finer feelingB 
of the man and the gentleman, and instances axe met with 
where these wretches are not ponnitted tu ''reigii" iif)on slavo- 
estates ; but this is not common. The great mass of proprie- 
tors find it more convenient to intrust the care of the plantap 
twii lu agents, who assume unlimited power in their province, 
while the owners know little or nothing of the horrible treat- 
ment to which their slaTes are continually subjected. A feel- 
ing c>[' total jndiii. i'ence to the deicUls of their aflairs is a char- 
acteristio of Southern proprietors, and hence the prime canas 
of the abuses noted. 

Kind treatment to slaves, wholesome food, and reasonable 
shelter £ar the safiferers is not permitted, as a general rule. I 
say is not permitted. I mean by this to insist that slave 
labor, as a whole, lias long since been found to be unprofit- 
able and ruinous, if the operatives are treated as well, carsd 
for as well, sheltered as well, reUevcd and eumfurted a.s well 
(when really out of working condition), as are the horses and 
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cattle of a reasonable and thriving Northern farmer, or even 
d a SonUieni gestleniaa I All Soiithm experience peintB to 

this ; and the writer once heard a Virginian declaro, solemnly, 
that if he iUouid spend <u much momy^ propwtionaUly^ m 
hovumg^ and fitUng^ and looking afUr Mb niggen^ aa ke did 
tn the groom my, and sheltering ^ and tJie care of his stud of 
koTHSf he wouid find hinmlf against a loall, very shortly/^ 
Nappo was the object of BecVa particular hatred, the more 
especially because Tonej favored him. lie dared not attempt 
to ahnae Mettler, and eo he wreaked the vengeance he har> 
bored against both upon the devoted head of the d^nteleas 
slave, whenever he could find the opportunity. 
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CHAPTER L. 

A SSOAET INTERVIEW. 

Bbe was all gentleness, all gayety ; 
And* In the luster of bcr youth, sli " mvo 
Her band, with her heart in it, to Jb ranclsco. 

Boana. 

Jum and Tonej eat . alone togetiber, in a amall arbof 

directly in the rear of the dwelling-house, a pretty and taste- 
ful retreat which Toney had lumselt' buiit| two years beibre, 
and wbere the lovers had often met to talk and apecnlate 
upon the future. Britain was absent at the r.'ice-<^ouTse, 
where a favorite hone of iiis was about to run for a large 
purse, and upon the lesult of which the Englishman had a 
heavy sum of money pending. 

**■ I shall never forget that scene, Julie/' said Toney^ with 
deep feeling, " as long as I have breath. I never mw a slave 
badly punisli -d In 1' >ro in niy life, and alibougli 1 \e often 
heard about it, I knew I could n't stand quietly by and see 
one of them thus maltreated upon any consideration whatever* 
Napj)0 was slnK kitiLrly abused, really." 

Is n't it dreadful I And I have talked, and talked to mj 
guardian, and urged him to leave this place, of which I am 
mo6t heartily sick, I assure you ; but he la obdurate, and de- 
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dares he ygiH live and die bore among them, come what 
may in the mean time.'' 

^Ah, JdieT ezdaimed Tonej, *'yovL may as well aa^e 
your breath on this point ile will never give it up. Ho 
cm't do it.** 

**Oantf Why not!" 

"Well, I will tell you why, and you will appreciate me, 
though I am anie this will be newa to you* Mr. Brittan has 
gone so far that he has not the ability, peeumarily, to reeede. 
Ho baa mortgaged Ins estate for almost its lull value, Taakem 
has over-reached him tembiy, his slave-purchases have been 
foolish and unnecessary^ his horse-raoinLr and wine-bibbing 
have cost him a £>rtune, his tobacco-crops have been poor and 
too expenuve altogether, and he is at this hour upon the very 
verge of bankruptcy, I have no sort of doubt." 

^ It is as [ tell you, Julie, precisely. He is now absent at 

the great racrs. Uj)ou oue or two of the fevorite horses he 
has wagered some twelve thousand dollars. Ue raised a 
•eoottd and a third mortgage, here, to obtain the money for 
his portion of the .-^lalvcs, I know, and he may wiu. If he 
does not, where will he then be i" 

''Tou astound roe r* exchumed Julie, emphatically. 

"I told you it would be news! And now I've another 
pieoe of intelligence, which I presume will be quite as new, 
and I hope more interesting, whic^ I have long desired the 
opportunity to commuuicatc to you." 
WeU, Toney, what next T 
am about to leave Greenville, Julie, forever. 

^You leave— y(W, Toney!" replied Julie, looking him 
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■tndt In the fnod, ^ No, you 're not—no^ no— Toney ! Too 



ftuedy and e?iddiitly alarmed. 

After what has paased with Beck, here, I have no wish to 

remaia a moment, I assure you, Julie, even if I had not pre- 
vioofllj made tup my mind to go North again. But nom my ' 
decinon is itierocably determined on, and I ahall go at an 
early day. I can not leave at an liour's uotice, of course. 
But, within a month, I intend to join my frienda in the State 
of New Tork," iaid Toney. 

"New York} But you have always said you had no 
friend^ Toney. How is this V 

"I found them when I was absent, a few weeks sinoe, JuHe. 
I promised my dear sister Carrie — ^you hare often heard me 
q>eak of her — thftt I would very soon return to her. I must 
redeem my promise ; and, besides, I am heart-sick, heart-eick, 
Julie^ cf this life, here I" 

Not more so than Jam, Toney, I know. And why then 
should you c^o, and leave me to Butfer alone here ? Is this the 
end of all your protestations, Toney 2 You surely can not 
haye the heart to leave me thus, I think." 

"Not for all Kentucky, Julie, and all the world besides P 
exclaimed Toney, ferFently. " I have no idea of ^^^wigiffg my 
molve about going, dearest, but I shall not leave you behind 
me." 

^ And how — how, then asked Julie, blushing. 

" How then, Julie 1 Why, I have a few hundred dollars saved 

from my earnings in the pju^t seven years, and I am n better 
farmer to-day, a good deal, then I was when I came to Ken* 



. I have health, and strength, and some share of talent 



certainly do not mean any such^ing as this,'' said Julie, con- 
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in my way. God has imjilaotod m my Ix^m a lore of right, 
and I Jiave the courage to believe that I can readily obtain a 
good living wherever my lot may be east. You will become 
my — we will leave this place toilet her — yoa fihnll go with 
me wlMre I go— ^jott ahall see my loving, darling aster, who 
will be rejoiced to meet you ; and we shall be ftr happier than 
we can by any possibility, here, I am sure. Don^t you 
think 80, Julie r 

**And — and — ^leave my guardian, Brittan, heref rejAied 
Juliii, confusedly. 

^ What ia he to youf Oh, JuHe, be advised by me, and 
trust me ; / will not deceive you." 

8he tell upon his breast, as she said : 
I am yonra, yovri^ Tonej ; do with me aa yoa will P* 

Before this interview was closcl, all the requisite prelimi- 
naries had been aixanged ibr their flight and marriage. Touey 
veiy well knew thai Brittan would peremptorily soont any 
approaches that he bho\il<l attempt to make toward his waid, 
if he had b^'appriaed of hia feelings in regaid to her; and 
Julie also knew that her guardian would never consent to 
listen to such a proposal for an instnnt. 

Old Brittan had never suspected, for one moment, that any 
such fideliDg existed between the lovers at all. They had ex- 
ercised the utmost caution, continuously, and their intercouse 
had always been so carefully managed that her guardian was 
totally unadvised as to the real state of the case. Brittan had, 
once in his hfe, been shocked at a daughter s rashness. He 
was now destined to be astounded at his ward^s temerity I 

It was evening. The race was over. Brittan had just re- 
turned to his dwelling. He had bet on the wrong horse, and 

13* 
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TfM thirteen thonaand dolUis worae off, pecomanly, thaa ke 
was twelve hours prarioosly ! He was in a wretchedlj ds- 

jectod mood, lor he was certain — he thought — that he should 
wim 

But ople do not alwtty9 win at hone-races, and especially 
people who bet and are not acquainted, pretty well, with the 
gamblen of the South and West I 

Taskeui Lad nut yet received his four thousand three hun- 
dred dollars for the last three slaves ho had sold Biittan. He 
held bis note for this amount, and both he and Brittan had 
been striving for some diiys to rais>6 an additional mortgage 
upon the estate, but there was quite as nuiny liens on it as the 
lenders desired to see ; and the money oould not be obtained. 

Biittan was alaimed. 

^ Things look squally, here," said Beck to Taskem. Bat 
IViskem replied : 

"Keep cool, Beck. Britt'n owes me over lour ihou&au' 
dollars, an' I must git it somehow. Say nuth*n. He'll hold 
out another year, ccsi/^ I reck'n. It *ud be a mighty tight fit 
fer me ef he did n't pay me, though ! My }>ile 's in them liiree 
niggers. Fer God'a sake, keep still," uiged Xaskem, who had 
invested bia pecuniaiy att in this last venture ! 
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Ho secretly 

Puts pirate's colors out at T>oth onr stems. 
That we might flght each other in mistake — 
That ha ihoald share tb« rain of tis botht 

Anthohy Briitan had endeavored to make himfielf agree- 
mble to Noia, and for ihne or fbur days had permitted her 

to go when and where she would, around the place, without 
molestation* She had been scrupuTousiy watohfni of her boj^ 
however, and never permitted him to got out of her aighti 

day or night. 

She passed the greater portion of her time in the oompan* 
ioBship of Eattf, who had been re^olarly installed as the at- 
tendant of Julie, niiil whom Brittan's ward was well pleased 
with. Julie found the two sisters exoeedinglj useful in 
household affairs, and they proved very excellent servants in 
every way. 

All that Nora seemed to care for beyond ezhibitsng a will- 
ingness to perform her daily duty acceptably, was to know 
that her boy, Buff, was constantly safe, and that he would re- 
main with her; and while she waa continually on the qui viv$ 
to retain him, Tnskem had about oonduded his arrangemeata 
to smuggle him away. 
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Bnt Nora proved impracticable^ and Brittaa became mo- 



noon (after he had dined and swallowed a bottle of port), and 



remember him t We met him at Covington, too^ and at Aah- 
Tille, last season." 

" Yes, sir," said Julie, " I recollect Lmi.'' 

^ He will be here next week, or the week after, to pass a 
few days with ns. He is a gentleman of fortune, and-— and 
he — he is pleased — ^pleascxi with you — ^so ho says, lie is 
single, and you can gratify me, Julie, ezoeedingly, by being 
attentive to him during his sojourn here.** 

Julie was not more surprised at the matter than at the 
manner of Brittan's ahort speech. It had evidently been 
studied, thought upon, coined and pointed for this occasion I 
He knew she was proud and high-toned in many of her ideas, 
and she came honestly by them — ^her fiiiher before her was 
8c» — mu] Julie haJ LerseU' arrived at " years of discretion." • 
Brittan knew all this, and he had iM Aev^-sold his ward, 
Julie Maniun^ — to Timothy Flash, Esq., at a round consider- 
ation, but all in secret ! The only bar to the consummation 
of the baigain between these two precious scoundrels, now, 
was the delivery of the property to the purchaser ! And the 
compact was brought about in this wise : 

Brittan was out of cash. He must have money— ready 
rooDcy — soon, or his afiaire must be summarily and disgrace- 
fully wound up ! In his eflbrts to obtain a tVesh mortgao;!' 
upon his estate fi>r the purpose of staving off the evil day Ibr 
i| time, he ohanoed to meet with Mr. Flash (who was a wealthy 



robe and sulky. He sent for his ward suddenly, one* after- 



said: 



Julie, you Lave seen Mr. Flash once oi- twice, here. You 
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hat diMdnte man), to whom he broached his wishea, flash 

had the^meana, and, in his uaual off-hand manner, k plied : 
^ Brittan, jou shall have the amount you want, provided 

joa indined to help me in a litde affidr that will oceaaion 

you hul slight incouvcnience, if any at all, and iu which I 

can't very well suooeed without your aid.^' 
^ Name it aaya Brittan, amilinglj. 

* Will vmu iii.-^i give inc your promise, ujiou honor, that if 
JOU can aooomplish it, jou will do ao T 

Aasnredly, will I,** said Brittan, putting his hand on hi»» 

waistcoat I 

Yery good* You can have the fifteen thousand doilaia 
you seek upon yoor simple note of hand, without security. 

I am happy in being able to servo you. And in return I want 
the hand of your waid, Miss Manning, in marriage." 

Brittan halted I This waa rather too husiness-like even for 
his notions I lie hesitated, and Flash continued : 

flatter myself Mr. Brittan, that I am not « very had- 
h>oking man — ^ 

" No, no 1 On the contrary — " 

^ Well, no matter ahout complimenta. Is it a baigain I 

"Will yon assist me V* 
Brittan rented. 
« Ym, yea," he said ; " I wiU." 

** Enoug^h," said Flash. " I will make you a visit at youi 
estate, shortly, and you shall propose for me. I *m a devil* 
iah poor hand at proposing to the women, I assure you* If 
we succeed you shall liavc the amouui. Try it The day we 
are married I will place the money in your handa.^' 

This was the iqiahot of the agreement, and Brittan returned 
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home n <raia to omnmenoe tba aooomplithment <^ hu fMUt of 

tbe Tillainous sciieme to unite his inuocent ward to a hch but 
noted libertine and Tillain. 

I reooUect Mr. FliMh," 8«id Julie, ^ and I liave always en- 
deavored to be attentive to all jour friends who came hith^ 
to visit 118.'* 

^ I kaow it— I know it, puss,** laid Brittan, attempting to 

be gracious^ " but this time I 'm particularly anxious you 
should please Mr. flash.— my fiiend — who, ap— who— is de- 
lighted with your channing appearance, Julte, and who mi^hi^ 
possibly — I say he miixlit <ro so far as to — to— even— offer 
your^that is to say, I think he might-*-eTen make yon an 
offer o^— of his— a— hand, Julio !** 

Biittan had delivered liis speech, and he felt greatly re- 
lieved for a moment ! 

" Me / Offer his hand ? What /or, pray ?" 

^ What for, puss 9 Why, you can't be so ignorant^ so stu- 
pid, as all that, can you T 

" I really don't soo wljat / have to do with the hand of Mr. 
flash," continued Julie, artlessly. 

Well, I mean in marriage, Julie. That *s alL" 

"Ob ! is thai ail f qut^iicd Julie, recovering herself. "Is 
that aU r 

Yes. He *s a very nice young man, too, is Flash. A 

clever fellow, and ricli a«! Crcesus. You '11 be delighted with 
him, and he make you an excellent husband. You '11 re- 
member this, won^t you, Julie V* said Brittan, again. 

** Oh, surely, / will remember it^^ replied Julie, with em- 
phasis* 

And you 11 treat him nioely when he comes, won't you T 
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And when you see hirn you'll put on your softest smiles, 
«h I little fietlj puai — eh i won^t you T 

*^ Wkm I m him I will l)e attentivB to him, of oouiMb 
nnoe you are so particular in your wishes," said Julie. 

So I thought — flo I thought! 1 koew you'd be agreeablo 
lo it I kntw yoa ikhiMJ* said old Brittan, vastly pleaaad 
with his prospect thus iar. 

'^LaavetheaethmgBtoiiMtomaiiaga. /know what woombi 
are. I know what pleaaea llie giil% / do," he eontiimed. *^ I 
know what's best for my girls, of course I do. And i£ I 
did u\ who should, to be sure t I know what's beet fi>r jrtw, 
my Julie. I *m your guardian, ain't I f Tour fiither left you 
to my care, and your fatl.er was my Irieud — my friend ! I M 
do by you just as I would by my own daughter, just exactly I 
And I would n*t abuse the trust reposed m me by a finend**** 
a dying friend — a dead friend — by no manner o' means — no! 
Not /• Anthony Brittan *s too honorable and high-minded 
a man for that. And it would n't be right, nor jmi^ eythert 
It would u't be acting the part of a Christian for a man to 
accept such a responsible chaige. (Brittan did not mention 
any thinjr of the twenty thousand dollars belonjnrin|[^ to Julie 
that he had squandered— every dollar of it — ^in betting at 
horse-races I) It would n't be doing as we 'd wish to be done 
by, under similar circumstance?*, for mo to make any proposi- 
tion of such a 9mou9 nature unless I kmw it was for the 
best, and as I know tkU one to be — eh f would it, Julie f 
Say, don't you think so, puss ?" 

There was no reply to Brittau's final loving cpiwy I Julie 
had left the room, some moments before the old man had 
reached this climax of his speech, and he was alone i 
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He had not dagmed (or dared) to look his ward in the &oe^ 

when she camo into the apartment, and as she observed at 
once that he had been indulging in his wine, while he was 
. thus gabbling at random, the slipped qmetly out from he- 
gide his chair, where kliQ liad been standing diu'ing the early 
part of the interview, and left her respected and reipectable 
guardian gaang into and taUdng at— the empty parior flower* 
vase ! 

Brittan turned aboat in his chair — ^looked after hia ward 
a moment— eonduded, on the whole, that it was all riofht^ 
and, leaning back against the cu2»hions, he was booh soimd 
asleep. 

Julie had found Toney, and qniddj related to him what 

Brittan had just proposed to her. 

The loven consulted together, and the oonduiion they ar- 
ri\ ed at was that the sooner they carried their own scheme 
into execution, the sooner they would both be relieved trom 
the embarrassments and annoyances of their piesent positions^ 

But Anthony Brittan suspected nothing, and he slept as 
soundly and as unconcernedly as if his oouoh were of roses 
and his prospects elysian I 
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TWO WRONGS 80M£TIU£S MAKE ONE RIGHT. 

I have li.i<l fo< lin;rs of mv confsln's wroufs, 
And labor(<l rill I could Ui do him ri;;ht; 
But, ill thb kind to come, in braviug arma, 
B» Us own earren and eat out bit way. 
To find out right with wrong— it may not b6i. 
Ami you, that do .abot him in tlils kiod* 
Cborisb rcbclUoQ, aatl am rebels, all 1 

Wsu^ Nappo, I *m going to leave jou,** said Toney to the 
negro, one day, soon after his trouble with I>eck had pa&sed 
by, as they were alone at one end of the corn-field. 

Whar^ yer gwine, maflsa V* exclaimed Nappo^ his great 
eyes enlarging he spoke. " Whar* yer gwino I" 
am going to leave this State, altogether.'* 
" All togedderf Who gvine wid you, all togedder f* 
I mean, permanent^, I do not intend to come back, as X 
bave done beretofore wben I Ve been away." 

a 

** Wen yer gwine, massa ?" 
" iu a lew days, now." 

Nappo'bung bis bead, and the boe lagged in bis bands at 

first, and tliLU he ceased to work euLirely, but he did not speak 
until Toney accosted him : 
''I bope^ Nappo^ you will get along witbont tronble^ after . < 



Digitized by Google 



300 THE SAO-PIOKIA. 

I hn gone. Your &t6 is a banh one— 4h6 fate of your raoe is 

hard. But your case, especially^ is one.tliat commands 83rm- 
{Mthjr, because you hare onoe tasted the sweets of liberty, and 
Icnow which is preferable— freedom or bondage! I wish I 
were able, 1 would take you with mc, Nappo, but I cau'L 
I 'm poor, and I — 'm aony — but I can*t do it You been 
faithful to me, and faithful to your master, Brittao, under my 
diiectiou, But you must bear up manfully, and remember 
that there is a better world than this, a br%ht heiesfter, wheie 
we must all meet, one day, to give an account of our doings 
in this sphere, and where we shall all be upon an equal loot- 
iDgu—the master no higher than his slave, if the serrant is 
faithful and just to liimsolf imd his neighbor/' 

^ You mean up deur P said Nappo, pointing with his dry, 
hard hand heavenward. 

"Yes, Nappo; we shall all be et^ual there." 

«Wot-«^/r 

"Yes, /believe so, Nappo." 

"W'ol — Massa Britt'n, au Beck, an' alU Ekal to me an* 
yer, and ytr $ Dey tskal toe we P 

** They will repent, I trusty seasonably, and Ihey will he fi»- 
given of their errors." 

I duzz n't want ter go np^dar,'' said Nappo, firmly. • 

« What r* said Tonev. 

**No. Dis chile rudder not, massa. Dis rhilo duzz n't keor 
'bout gwine np dar^ ef Massa Beck an' Taskem's dar, no howl" 

"You must endeavor," continued Tonev, "now I'm i^oinrr 
away, Nappo, to conciliate yom' master ; and if you go along 
smoothly with Beck, he 'U treat yon better, I hope." 

" Nebber, nebber, Massa Mettler," continued Nappo, stoutly. 
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^Dm mm nebberll forgib Nappo, long *s dey lib ; an* w*en 
you 'so gone, dey '11 'iii/ish liis Lead for 'irii, to pay off all de 
ol6 detti^ fer aart'iu W'ar 7^ gwin^^ Maaaa M«ttler T aiked 
Nappo, signifioaiitly, onoe mm. 

" To New York State, Nappo. Why 1" 

*^ Well, ef yoa abu'd see a poor nagger Up dar, hi he had^ 
BO money, ner no frens, ner nuff'n, air he shuM bo ii wui tu 
git 'way Irom deze cussea yere, yer T?ouId n't peack on ^im^ 
wad yer, nuitta — eh 

"If you ever come where I am, Nappo, I '11 treat }c>u well, 
and you shan't suffer. Mind 1 I don't advise you to run away, 
thoagh." 

*'i'trVgwiue tcr run a\'>ay, aiu't ycr, maijsa 

" No^ Nappo. / don't have to run away. I 'm free to go 

■ 

when and where I pleaae.** 

"Wail, Massa Ellei"sou, yisv farder, he ruu Vay wid Missey 
Annie, an' he waa free man, too— eh I" 

Hiia was a home-thniat for Toney, for he had amnged 
every thing to ruu away" with J ulie, at an early day. And 
'thoogh Nappo could not possibly hare -suspected any thing 
of this, yet his remark fitted Toney's ease exactly. 

" Wtill, Nappo," continued Xoney, ^- two wrougs don't make 
one right, yon know. Ton are Master Brittan's legal prop- 
erty; and though it is an unfortunate sitnatJon for you, the 
law re quires that you should remain here. This is one wrong, 
and a grievous one ; hut submiseion is a virtue. Now, if you 
should nm away from your owner, you would be taking from 
him just so much money your pecuniary value amounts to; 
and this wonld be what some people denominate stealing, or 
robbery, you see. So that this would be the second wrong. 
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Now, as I said before, since two wrongs, like these 1 Lava 
mentioned, can not make one right^ you aUould n't be ma&ni- 
mental in committing one of the wxongs^ althou^ Uie other 
exists, and you are thus a victim to the injustice of it.** 

Nappo waa very attentive to tbia excellent pieoe oC idiioe, 
though he did not eomprehend the whole of it 

" I see, Masaa Toney, I see," said Nappo. " Two \s i uuga 
nebber make one rights 'zackiy ; on'y Bometimea deydoT^ 

« I think not, Nappo." 

" Well, massa, I tell you, den," said Nappo, in a wLdiiper. 
**To2e I run 'way one time^ an' go lib Vile in free State, an* 
bimeby dem ahiTe-cotcher, Taskem, cum an* nab poor Nappo, 
an* take him back ter Alerbama I Bat one wrong, ain't it^ 
maasar 

"Yes, yea." 

^ Wal, den. Toze Nappo take good chance, w'en he ken 
git *nm, an* nm Vay *gin— -dat two timee-Hkt two wrongs §st 

sart'n ; eh, raassa ?** 
" Yps," said Toney. 

**Wal, maaaa, dem two wrong make one riffht, aura 'a 

preacVn ; (V i , bet your Ufo, Maasa Toney, ef dia chile git into 
free State 'gin, he nebber git cotched 's long 's lie liba 1 An* 
- dat 'ad be one riffht^ fer aart'n— eh, Maaaa Mettler T 

The force of Nappo's theory struck Toney very rcujarkably, 
though he saw that the poor slave was not altogether dis* 
intereated in hia homely argument So he said — 

** Well, Nappo, I dun t kiiow exactly what you are thliiklng 
o^ but I hope you '11 be happy, wherever you may be iituated, 
in the future. I 'm sorry I ever came here at all, for many- 
reasona, but I am about to quit Kentucky, and I only wish I 
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were able to free every slave BriUan owns,'* said Toney, feel- 
ingly. Hub is out of the qti68tioii» however, and I mxut 

leave you all to the mercy of those who ou^kt to be kind to 
yon." 

''Bnt dey nehberll be hind to tis,^ said Nappo, agniu, 
" nebber. Dey HI l)cat us, au' mush us, and work de skin off 
our honea^ an' den trow na to der doga, wVn we're ns't. np. 
Dan w*ot dey *ll do, massa. An* ef yer say ye Ve gwiue, I say 
/ 'm gwine too, ef I ken get Vay." 

Well, Nappo^ I mustn't hnow any thing of tbia» yon see. 
If I see you, hereafter, away from your master's plaice, I caii't 
help it, and shan't When I leave him I Ve done with him and 
his fbrerer. As I said before, if yon come where I am. 111 do 
what I can for you ; but I don't recommend you to run a\\ay. 
It is a long journey to the free States, and you 'd iind it a 
weaiy one," oontinned Toney, in a low tone. 

" Yis — yis ; I hear 'urn, I hear 'um, massa," said Nappo, 
listening attentively and excitedly, and catching every syllable 
that dropped from his friend's lips. 

" You'd have to suffer from fasti iiir, and you would be com- 
polled to skulk by day, and travel by night.'^ 

^ Yis— yis, massa." 

" And then you would have a long way to walk, too, and 
yon would be surrounded by spies and man-wolres, who 
would seise you, if possible, at any moment, on suspicion of 
being a ruuawuy ; so that you would have to be extremely 
cautions how yon were exposed, for a single moment, as yon 
wenf* 

•* " Yis, massa !" 
''And you 'd have to find your way to Lewiabui^g^" 
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*' But you must n*t enter the town, though " 

*^ O uo-^l see, massa — Lacybeig ; I knows ^enu** 

^ And then, when you reached Green Rirer, yon 'd have to 



Harpabead — but not to go into the village, yon know." 

**No, masea — ^Harpe^ed, I 'member kirn, too." 

*^ Aud so on — fltiii north, that is u}) — between Carthage and 
HendeTaon — " 

1 Cartige an' Annenon. I knows tUmj too," 

"Theu across the Ohio river, and that'll briiiLr you into 
lUinoia. Keep right on, then — ^that is^ I mean, Nappo^ yon 
would find it necessary to continue straight forward, thus, if 
you were there — and t^ot upon the Wabash Xtiver. 

''Yia, Warbuah; I know 'im, massa. Daas w'ar de big 
Injuns lib; I know." » 

^ And then you would have to seek ibr the town of Vin- 
oennes, and that is a long way ofi^ you 8e6—4>ttt tkitre you'd 
find friends, Nappo — friends who would aid yuu. iiul you 
see you would hardly be able to aco(»npUah all this ; and yon 
would be hunted from the day or hour you left here. Tou 
would fjtuud but a small chance of c'.sca]>iLig tigain, and if they 
caught you thia tune, you 'd be ahipped off to Alabama or 
MtBsiflnppi, where you would forever remain in Bondage* 
The difficullitiij to bo surinounted ar« Ikr too great, Nappo." 

""Whatl fer Uberty^ masaa! Fer freedom?" oxolaimed 
Kappo, strangely. ^ Ter nebber was a slave^ Maasa Toney,** 
said Nappo, with deep emphasis. " Yer m I'Ih r kuow'd w'ot 
it wua to vear de chaina, an' feel the bah ob Beck an' 
Taakem, an dmT 
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•*! have seen more of it tiiau 1 »haU ever m:e again, Nappo," 
replied Tonej. *^Butit*s a difficult Uuiig for^ to escape 
from it, any way.** 

** Lucy Wrg — Grecii lii 1 r — Ilurps'd — C'artige — Aujierison 
— liio Bibbe r fr e edom said Nappo, clasping bia hands 
in the intensity of hope, and repeating the words again and 
again: "Lucyberg, invaii Ribber, Harps'eii, ( anig , 'hio — 
UJbtrt^i Oh I Maasa Mettler^ am jfer gwine dart am ftr 
gwine to de *hio ribber, an Warbush, an' Cariige, an' free 
Stater 

^ Yes» Nappo, never to return.'* 

** Wen you gwiuo diir," a&keJ Nap^o, again. 
^ Within a few days.** 

^Hl^ was nlent, and Toney left him, finally, with the in- 

j unction : 

fiemember, Nji^po, two wrong»don^t make one right. If 
yon attempt to eaeape from bondage yon do so at yonr periL 

If you do go, though, remember Lewisburg, Green River, 
Harpehead, Carthage, Ohio KiTer— '' 

Ajaffimiom I 'tank God T ezolaimed Kappo, earnestly, aa 
his kin 1 hearted frieud disappeared. 

^ I ahonld n't be at all surprised," said Xoney to himself, as 
be departed toward the honse, ^ I should n't wonder, now, if 
Nappo really mtcuded to run away again — poor ieilow l" 

It certainly did hxik somewhat snspioions ! 



0 
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Away t awaf, on bonndlag iMi^ 

Tho wMM miii'Stoalere ilMUy fo— 

TLronsrh lone low Tallcys frlnir.-'d wUbfMdl^ 
O'lT tuuuutaius caiipM with miuw — 
Each with Ul3 captivo Ikr mi<i fast! 

Taskbh bad been 'watching all tbe next (ittj for thnjnynr 
tuoity to ^'t Nora*B boy away; but tbe mother eilbersii^ 

pected liiin, or was moi^ than usually watchful, while the 
akve-trader was in dgbt^ and it had oome to be nearly even- 
ing before he made any open attempt at removing Baft It 
wa» getting late, and hte had eight miles to go belbre he could 
obtain a public conveyance to tbe southward — it being his 
Intention to proceed, at once, to Hopldnsrae, and down to 
Cumber] and liiver; whence ho could get away with the ch0d 
without further tronble. 

He bad taken leave of Brittan, and tho sun had just set, as 
Taskem came to the side entrance of the bouse, and said : 
Hello, Bnfi; w'ot yer doin' P 

The little fellow started to his feet, aiul went into tho 
kitchen as the trader approached^ for Nora had taught him, in 
secret, to look npon Tnkem as a wicked ghonl, from which 
he should flee whenever ho saw Ixiru coming! 
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"Come, Buflfy, come," he continued, coaxiDglj, as if lie 
were calling a dog ; but the boy looked in his eye and nid : 
*No, I don'fc wanter." 

"Then I'll hev ter fetch yer," replied the brute, jmnpiiig 
into the doonray, ferodotuily, and griping the boy in his aims. 

With one hand he seized Bnff rudely, and as the boy 
screamed " mam — the other palm of the slave-ciitclier was 
olapped upon the yonngster'a moothy to pievent him from 
nttering the final eyUable, when he would have called for 
"mamma!" Jumping out of doors with him as quickly and 
as stealthily as be had come in, he hastened to the rear of the 
dweHtng, where stood a rough open wagon, with a stout 
horse before it, in readiness for a stait. 

"Qxii^k, Beck, quick, now T said Taakem to his companion 
in sin, who held the horse, and only awaited to assist his 
friend away, quick, lor he 's as strong as a yomig bull," 

And Buff was tumbled heels over head into the bottom of 

the wap^oii, after liavini^ l>eeu nearly strangled, as ho came 
from the house, in Taskem^s hands. 

" Oh I mammy, mammy-— Nora — mammy V* shouted Buff; 
" Buckra-man er got 'im ! Buckia-mau er got 'im, manmiy !" 
and away went the wagon at a jump. 

^Wot's yelled Nora, springing madly out of the 

parlor, whither blie bad been summoned by Brittan, a moment 

preriously, in order to give Taskem the opportunity he had 

been unsuccessfully seeking, for six long hours. " W^>t 's that 

noised BuQ^Bufy P she shrieked, as she darted away; 

" whar ft he," and followed by Katty, who ohanoed in her way 

as she rushed out^ th^ maddened mother flew to the rear of 

the house, in season to behold the villain Taskem turning his 

14 
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liorse into a by-way, a few yards behind the dwelling. With 
infiiriatod vigor she dashed after hii% At Uif speed, as she 
oontiniied to scream: 

"My boy 1 my cliiie 1 i^utl 1 my chile — my chile I Don^t 
■lial ^ini, massa. Oh 1 gi* me back my ohile T' 

The road-way was n^^js^ed and maddy, and the horse soon 
found, notwithstanding the goading and la&hiug that Ta&kem 
achninisteied to him, that his load was rather too stnhbom 
for him to gallop along with freely, and he began to show 
signs of faitering and obstinacy. Taskem lashod him, and 
•WOKS terribly, while Buff had heard Nora's voioe, and was 
struggling Avith all his might and main to leap from the 
wagon. What with attempting to guide the now unruly 
beast, and to keep hun going, and at the same time^triving 
with feet and hands to liuld Buff down, Taskem qiaoji.iy as- 
certained that he had obtained something more than he had 
originally " bargained fbr,** when suddenly his hone halked, 
and came to a dead stand-still in Lis tracks ! 

Nora and £atty, with their long black crimpled hair stream- 
ii^ wildly in the wind, were dose behind him (for they bad 
gained upon his tracks from the outset) and as Lis borae 
baited they came on rapidly toward the vehicle. Nappowas 
just retoming from the oom-fields, and seeing the involnn- 
tsry race, which he did not at first comprehend, was quickly 
in the wake of the two girls^ who flew over the ground like 
two frightened 

** Wot is it ?" shouted Nappo. 
Xsskem r said Katty. 

**l>e boy !" yelled Nora. 

And this was enough. Nappo was on the spot as soon as 
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IIm oihera, though Taakem did not see him, for he was on fire 
with his rage and diaappoiQtnieDt at this uoexpected poiauit, 
and his sudden aad noIoGky dilftmma* 

The screams ot the boy were heart'^rending, aniid Im alarm 
and ibe longh handling he ezpemiioed. But Taskem had 
VDdertaken to remove him, and he did not intand lie ahoold 
escape Lis clutches. 

At ft ain^e boimd, aa she came np^ Nom spnqg nimUy 
into the wi^on, and wildly aeiaed upon her child. 

** Give way, ilain yer ! Out with yer ! Pll kill yer, yer 
jailer wench — I '11 mnider jer, ef yer don't P yelled Taakam 
' in his wrath, as Eatty mounted on the cppoaite aide and 
clinched his arm. 

** Gih her de hoy, den P aaid Eatl^. 

" Gi' me der child I" shouted Nora, again seizing Buff and 
springing with him to the ground before the villain could re- 
cover hintaelt 

But Taskeni was not to be vanquished thus easily ; and, 
flinging the reins upon the saddle of his contraiy beast, he 
sprang to the aide of the road and darted in pnmdt ot Ko^^ 
who was now fleeing back towiu J the house with all her en- 
eigiea— Katty following cloae behind her to cow her retxeat| 
if necsasfloy. 

As he cauie up, Katty turned on the wretch and bU uck him 
fiercely on the cheek, which staggered him, thoagh it did ML 
from a woman's hand I But this opposition was only tempo- 
rary, for, with a single blow in return, he fclk-d poor Katty 
to the earth with aach violence aa to knock the bieath from 
her body, as he rushed past her upon Nora'b ati^ering 
tracks! 
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Taakem oould scarcely see Nora and the boy, it had got t6 

be BO dark ; but still he dashed after them, and still the al- 
most exhauBted mother and her child fled on before the 
wretch they so heartily despised. But Taskem suddenly felt 
a terniic crash upon the side oi' his head, and then anelLer, 
when he fell heayily forward into the path, and the race waa 
up for this heat ! 

Nora flew on wildly — madly — ^with almost superhuman en- 
durance, for she had nm at the top of her strength a distance 
of iiciirly two iiiiltjs since she first kit the liouse. But she 
reached the old porch at iast^ and with an appalling shriek 
of misery, fright and ezhanstion, dashed her chiid in before 
her h6 bhe cried — " Save him ! save liiiu and fell helpless 
upon the great hall-floor of Brittan's house 1 

Jnlie was passing at the moment, and, greatly alarmed at 
this sudden i:xhibiiion, she sprang forward to Noraa assist- 
ance, loudly calling for help at the same moment 

Upon turning Nora and raising her up, blood was found 
to be giLshing tcarfuilj from her lips and noatriJs, and she was 
taken into an inner room, where all the medical aid the 
house afforded was brought into requisition, for It was evi* 
dent trom the hemorrhage that she hail sustained an alarm- 
ing internal injuiy, from some cause as yet unexplained. 

Julie was in great distress until Katty arrived and in- 
ibrmod her that Taskem was in the act of carryiog ofl* her 
child, whom she had rescued from his grasp and fled with, 
subsequently. And directly afterward Toney entered to con- 
finn the story, aa he had quietly received it from Nappo'a lips. 

When Taskem fell so suddenly in the road, as he was pur- 
suing Nora and the boy, Nappo was near A<//t, as it turned 
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<mt in the end. But of tbia notliinLC w:is known by the 
alaTe-catclier personallj. He biew that he had been badly 
wounded from the blows he had received at tbat unlucky mo- 
ment, for when he came to consciousness, an hour afterward, 
he was scaioely able to get tip ont of the road I 

Beck saw him start, and, like a coward as he was, instantly 
skulked out of sight, and knew nothing more of the affair at 
aH, though he supposed that Taskem was far on his way to 
Cumberland Kiver with the boy, while the tiaJer lay bleeding 
in the path, half a mile from the dwelling of Brittan. 

When Taskem reached the house, at last, Nappo was ab- 
sent again, having deemed it prudent to retire to his cal>in, 
lest he might be suspected of having had a hand in the 
resone. 

He knew that Taskem had been hurt, and ho did not know 
bat he was dead. He saw him lying in the road, and psased 
on! 

The horbo had stood as long an suited hLs pleasure, and 
finally concluded to return to Brittan's stable. In getting out 
of the narrow path he overturned the wagon, which frightened 
him, and he ran with tbe \ ehicio at his heels, at a fearful 
speed, until he dashed it against a tree stump, smashing it 
in pieces, by the way, and comiiicr to tlie stable door at a 
round pace, most desperately aUrmed at the mischief that he 
had ktely been conoemed in. 
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A OHAKOE FOB TUK BETTER. 

B.icTc on tho post ho tnrns Ws eyo, 
Benioinbering, wllh an enrloas algfa, 
Tiio liappy dremus of youik ^^^^^ 

The employers of Ilenrj EUsoii ascertaimxl, at length, that 
bis talents and abilities were of a much higher order than 
they had originally given him credit foT. He was oonstaQt, 
fiuthful, perseveiiogly industrious to the last degree, and had 
made bunself so useful in the establishment ibat thej came ia 
value his services, and promoted liim accordingly. 

A vacancy occnning in the book-keepers^ department^ £11^ 
son was at once installed as an assistant (at a salary of riz 
hundred dollars per annum), where he very soon showed his 
principals what he could do* He was a good penman, and 
his intimate acquaintance with the details of his duties, whidi 
he had acquired years before, proved of the greatest service 
to him. 

This change and handsome advance in his personal income 
toon placed him fairly upon his feet. At tho expiration of 
his third year, in the employ of this flfm, his compensation 
was again increased to nine hundred a year, and EUson a»» 
sumed a ^ respectable^' appearance directly 1 
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He took a pretty kouse (in company with Mr. Meeker) 
ibither down town, where he oonld he more oonyeniently lo- 
cated for Lis buiiiness. He furuished half of it veiy 
ifeatly, and soon the now happy wife and hoBhand began to 
enjoy life onoe more with a zeet 

They went into society again. :i little, and friends wore 
niaed up around them. And oh I how happily paaeed the 
days and hours they now enjoyed to<rother, enmunded by 
the conilbrtfi and ease they liad hitberto, for so weaiy a period, 
been BtrangeiB to. 

In her neat little litting-room, so handsomely appointed, 
with a [licture here and tbere adorning ilio wftlb, and a small 
bttl useful libraiy ci books whioh £ilsoii had coUeoted ifOBi 
time to time, surrounded by all that she desired'-eave the 
companionship of her lost children — bow often did Annio 
oompare her present poekion with what it had been I And 
how fervently did she again and again thank God that, in 
Hiff mercy, He bad tbu* saved bar Henry from total destruo- 
lion, aiidhad finally so blessed them both in Uieir fortune 
and their store.'* 

They had omitted to avail themselves of no opportunity 
that ppomised the slightest information concerning their long- 
lost children, but still beaid nothing from them. Two or 
three times they had advertised in the city journals, but they 
received no reply. 

Toney was in Kentucky, and Canio was in the westerly 
part of New York State. They saw no Eastern papers, and 
had no idea that their parents were living. AH the partiet 
who could have given the father and mother any clew to the 
children had long smoe been scattered, and though they so 
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eBTMsdj and oonturaously desired to learn of ibdr wfaem- 

aboulB) the boon was as jet denied tUcin. 
' Our old Mend Davj, who had watched tha beautiful Garne 
from her infancy with a fatherly care, and who now beheld 
her approadiing to womanhood, and growing more lo?ely 
day by day, still enjoyed the quiet of hia pretty little nook 

under the edge of the hill, near E , and the aged rag- 

picker'a proUgie had studiouaiy improved the opportunities 
afforded her to improve her mind, and add to the store of use* 
fill knowledge she had iaid U|) in tlie lew previous years of 
her singular life. 

Tliey had been looking for Toney^s return for several daya^ 
At the rear of Davy's shop, and overhead, thoro were tlireo 
or four amall apartments, neatly fumishedi which served ibr 
ohambers and a neat ntting-room, notwithstanding the some* 
what contracted appearance of the building to the every-day 
passer-by, in the road* 

These rooms had latterly been refitted and nicely arranged 
for the reception of guests; for Toaey had Ijiuted to C; rrio 
his intention, when he again came in that direction, to bring 
with him a stran^^r to her, but one whom he long had loved, 
and with whom he was conMcnt she Wi >nM be delighted. 

^ I wonder he doesn^t come/' said Carrie, impatiently, when 
every thing had finally been put in readiness to accommo- 
date them. ^ What can detain him V 

You are overanxious, deary,** replied Davy. ^ It is now 
but live woi'ks sina" he left, .'uid he ihought ho shouldn't be 
able to return under seven or eight sreeka, I think." 

^ You are right. I remember, now,** replied Cairie. 

But Toney was then on Ids way Nui lIj, and his anxious 
friends were destined soon to embra^^ him« 
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CHAPTER LV. 

Nora's departure. 

Weep not for her I it was not hers to feci 

TUa mli«riaA that currodo amaa&iog 7carS| 
«OalBtt dreanii of lnlB«d bllM tb« hmrt to at««I, 

To WAOder nd down age*» vala of tean^ 
Weep not Ibrberl 

D. M. Mui& 

What *8 happened to her exclaimed old Brittan, oomiog 
into the room hastily, and seeing Nora cohered with blood, 
while the servants and Julio and tlie cook wc^ro bustling about 
aa if the proatrate dare were somebody of real oonseqnenoe. 

What the deyil the matter with her ? Can't she speak ! 
— «hy Jiora/ What 's all this aboat^^' shouted Brittan, ap- 
pToodung her. For once in his life the old man appeared to 

be alanaed ! 

^ She 'a burst a blood-veaself evidently,'* said Toney, who 
was pr<^ent ^ This comes of that wretch Taskem's man ago- 

ment, yvu kco, sir. I warned you against that man years 
ago, Mr. Brittan.'' 

<*Didj^doitf Did Taskem do it 9 JTbw T said Brittan, 
confusedly. " Ho did n't beat her this way, eh i What was 
he domg I How 'd it happen T 

He attempted to steal her child from her, and she pnrsned 
him and quarreled with him. lie abutie<l her and she fled 
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back with her boy, and fell exhausted at your threshold. 
That 's all that we know of it. lie a heartless, miserable 
villain, and you '11 one day believe this, sir I** 

They gathered around the form of Nora — Julie, and Katty, 
and Toney, and the boy, and the old cook, and half a dozen 
servante, for her paling cheeks and deadening eye told too 
plainly that the quadroon was passing away from the scene of 
all her earthly troubles. 

Brittan left the apartment. He could not stand by and see 
any body die ! He was a coward ! It reminded him too 
pointedly of his own latter end. Ho went into his middle 
room, and then into the library, beyond, and then into the front 
parlor, beyond that, and closed the door ! Nora was dying! 

" She was a beautiful woman," he said to himself, " and 
cost me over two thousand dollars. Two thousand ! Cheap 
enough at that, if — if — ." But now she was dying. 

He was touched ! Anthony Brittan was doubly affected by 
this prospective accident. He was losing JVbra, and two 
thousand dollars besides. But ho had n't paid for her yet 
This was some consolation ! 

" If Taskem 's such an infenial fool," he continued, " as to 
run down a piece of property 'n this way — run her to death, 
and murder her, for the sake of getting away her brat — he 
must face the damage. I won't pay him one dollar for her, 
if she dies — not one cent !" 

And he might have added, if she lives, either. For he 
had not a hundred dollars of uncncuml)ered property, to his 
name, at that moment ! 

" Nora, Nora !" said poor Katty, sinking at her sister's side. 
" Nora ! speak to Katty, won't you ?" 

^^^^ . U'^n.^le 
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But the dying voman could not speak. The sligLtCbt pos- 
sible exertion caused her to spit blood firom her mouth, letir- 
fidlj; andonljin one • position eould she lie st all^ta vest 

with any sliow ot' ea.so. 

* 

When A alave waa taken aick, in the earlier eiperienoe of 
Brittan, he would order the invalid to be '*dodored." Lai- 
terlj, uii<ier Taskem's and Beck s advico, he took no notice of 
their ills. His oyerseen insisted that thia was an induSgenoe 
thnt wo«i2d spile eTeij nigger he had f and when ihey fiuled 
or faltered, ho adviaed his driFers to goad them up a little. 
^ The whip 'a the best medicine ihej can iuTe, I 'm ^tisfeMl. 
Keep 'em al work, and they new *1I know they 're atok, any 
how P insisted Brittan. 

But Nom was not deceiYing itini. He waa dear in thia. 
He would send for a doctor I But Julie said it was uselsM. 
She was bleeding to death. And 60 t>ke was ! 

The passion, the fear, the resentment, the paina that had 
been pent up for daya and weeks in Nora's heart, when she 
aaw the trea< liory of Taskem thus exhibited, had come ibrth 
at a gush. Like an unchained panther had she sprung npon 
the scoundrel who thus aimed to rob her, even after she had 
run, at her topmost speed, neaiiy a mile, to overtake him. 

And when she fled back, with her child at her side, she 

rushed away, hko a startled liiiid, from his fcartlil grasp. In 
that race^ she felt that her all waa at stake ; and, fozgettiog 
aught but the hope of reaching the house in safety with her 
child, she exerted every muscle, every fiber of her almost then 
exhanated firame, to save her darling boy, an^^ 

" reached tho goal — 

But fell a nuuljr in her thump);." 
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^ I recFn she wante tor saj sa'thin'/* soggeited the old 

OOok, who stood at her head. 
*^ Cftn we do my thing for yottj Nora V* aaked JoUe, kindij, 

approaching tho pallet on which she still lay, and, placing Iwr 
ear to liie sufferer's lips, she heard JNora whisper the name of 
bar ohild. 

"Bring- tho boy here, instantly," said Julie. 

Buff was standiug bj his mother's death-bed in a moment^ 
but bo did not nalize any thing. Ha aaw that Nora lay 
speechless and helpless, aud Lie saw the clear red stream that 
oozed £rom her paling hps I He aaw the glassy eye, and knew 
she eonld not apeak to him, but why thia waa so, or what it 
all meant, he did not know. 

He aaid, Poor mammy i Poor Nora V* That waa aU. 

^Eias her, darling ; kiss poor mamma,^ add Jtilie, drawing 
the boy up to the side of the oot upon which they had laid 
her. 

And the little fellow placed his lips dose to hers who had 
nursed liim, and nurtured him, and watched him, and pro- 
tected him for six long yeaia, and who died, at last, to save 
him from the fiendish grasp of a miserable wretch, whom she 
knew would sacrilice him to the cold mercies of the first 
heartlesa tyrant who wonld buy him! 

He kissed the parched lips of the once beautiful Nora — and 
he shrunk away from her. 

WV>t make ^em BO cold r he asked, aa he gaaed with tibe 
rest upon her whitening face. 

The mother zaiaed her hand, and Julie again kneeled down 
beaide her. 

" Save him ' Save Buffy ! Don't let 'em hab 'im ! Mi&^y — 
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Katty ! Save him — always liissed the poor girl, wildly. 
And this effort was her last 

A fieahnefls at first overspread lier features, then the deadly 
pallor succeeded that is unmistakable, as the momeut of dis- 
aolotion finally drew near. 

She smiled— poor Nora smiled, sofUy, sweetly, ealmly, in 
that last torrible moment^ as if^ when her spirit was leaving 
the fieah, the angels were Hovering ab<mt ber, and her sins 
had been fortriven. 

Her sister Katty held her hand in hers, and the pulse had 
oeaaed to beat The bleeding had also stopped. There waa 
no uiorc struggling — no dioking — uo spamiodic iriglit^ and 
starting^. All was still| and calni| and peaoefol^ and the spirit 
of the skve had been borne away to the sphere where the 
w ickcd cease from troubling, and the weary are at rest 1^' 
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BRIXTAN AND HIS "FAISMO" 
Ho timt laelcitimo to mo'im, lacks tfm% to mmL 

Etcrnltr monrns that 1 'T i* an ill rare 
For life's worsi lib, to have no linu- to iVi I them. 
Where sorrow 's held Intrtisivc, ami lurn'd out, 
Tbert Witdon will not outer, aor tnio power. 
Nor ought that dlgnUloo lininaiiltyt 

Brittan was greatly shocked at the accident to Nora, but 
he aoon rallied after the first feeUngs of snrprifle aiMi di8iq[h 
pointmeat had passed by. When Taskem arrired at the 
house with his damaged head and face, the Englishmaa was 
again distorbed, and the slave-hunter quicklj aroused him* 

Whereas yc're foreman, ift//lef said Taskem, signifi- 
cantly, as ha came in. 

** Mettler t I don't know. He 's here, somewhere — been 
here all the erening. What^s the matter with you, Taakem.** 

** Ye 're sure he '« been here ail the evenin*, am^t yer, Brit- 
tan, oonttnued Taskem, 

Yes — ^that is, he 's been here most of the time, since Nora 
returned;' 

"That's jest what I'm at She's retomed, ehl And 
fetched the brat with *er, of course, ehT 
" Yes ; and — ^ 
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"Well, yer sen t]iosf» < uts, and this eye, yere, eh ? Wot 
d' jer think that, an* that— «&' thia yere, now, Britful 
Am't them rajther ULvage^ eh V* 

* What does all this butchery mean ?" 

''Mean t Wy, it means jest what I Ve bin a teUin' jer 
about these three years back. A mighty nice feller jrer He 
got *ere, to be sure 1" 

•Whot" 

" This Matler." 
What has he to do withitT 

_ « 

''Hie a thief-— a damn aknlkin* white-liFerad Yankee oat< 

throat, Bri Li" ii. I've ivld yer thi:3 long 'uuli". The two gala 

nm arter usp an' the hone baulked, and Nory got the brat in 

her anna an* rmu I irent arter *er, an' jest aa I^d got in 

reach ov her ha'r, 'at wus streamin' out behind er as she 

went} X canght this knock, an' thia, an' tliia^ on the head; an' 

Ifeninm7tra4^'8ifliniadeadl AdiditP 

" Who r 

« Possible r 

** No doubt of it, w'otever." 
"Didyoneeehimf** 

^ No. But who else would lui bin thar^ but this damn 
Yankee knave T 

" Yon must be miatakeD, I think, Taakem." 
" Mistak'n I Is thar any mistake in these yere cuts and 
. knocks r 

" I mean in the num, Tnskem." 

"Kot a bit it. Now I teli yer ag'in, e£ yer don't send 
that feller of( ye 're a ruined man ; an' yer eant dodge it 
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Hs'b Bp*iit Nappa, an he's spoilt the gals, too. An' hell 

sp'ile tliL' rest on Vm, surv* 's juvacliiu'. Sen' fer a dix)p o' 
wlmkjr* I 'm drior *ii a com hinikJ^ 

Alter gulping down a gill of thia delectable poisoDy the 
slave-catcher said : 

^Oome I I'm better. . I ain't hurt a' bad aa I mi^^t ha' 
bin, bot it staggered me^ awfoL Now my blood 'a up ; an' Fm 
bound ter hev that nigger brat ef I 'm shot for 't. Wliar 'a 
NoiyT 

^ She '8 pretty bad, Taakem, pretty bad. She won't get up 

again, I'm afraid." 
*'Getupl Fromw^r 

^ She's bleeding like a stuck bullock, in the back room." 
*'Blmlin'^ Wot about!" esLchumed Tatikemi suipnsed. 
Did «Aa git hurt, too." 

**— '/S'A / JJiirst a blood vessel ; ovcrexenion," said Briltan. 

""Bs^ha/ That's 'er game, ehi Sen' fer Beckl Sen' 
ferBeok, Britt'n. He 11 take that tantrum out on her. That's 
her 'ftteric^ She allers has 'sterics w'cn she 's mad, allers. 
Book '11 take 'em out on 'er quicker 'n yer 'd say '«ca< /" 
Do you think she 's cheating us I" 

** I know slie is. He — he !" chuckled Ta.skem ; ** yer 'U git 
better 'quainted with 'er, bimeby, Britt'n. Come, now, sen' 
fer Bedc, an' see how quick hell fiatcfa her to her trottem, ag'in." 

**But the bleedijig^ Tafikem. She couldn't feign that, 
oould she!" 

** Spittin' blood, yer moan ? That 's nuthin'. I 've seen 'er 
do that by tho 'our— damn her ! Sen' fer Beck." 
^111 just step in and see how ahe is, first I oan't believe 

sh^ could deceive us thu^. Wait a minute." 



« 
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Brittan quickly rtturned, and his fsLCQ was as white as his 
ahirt! 

♦* Wot now 

""Nor&'a dead, Taskem I" 

** Dead 's a door-nml — certain. Go and see for yourself" 
said Bhtlan* 

^WeU — I—/ doa't want — I don^t want ter see no dead 

niggers. .Vi n't she iiuikin\ Sure she *s dead, eh f ' rcspoiuled 
Taakem, as strange thoughts rushed upon his mind. Sure 
ahe'8gone,BftU*nr' 

The Englishman nodded hb head, and added again ; 

^ Go and see, Taskem." 
^ ^No— iiol I shan't. / didn't kill her. I was doin' — 
doin^ just w'ot yer told iiio ter do ; no fiiult o' niine, yer see, 
or ooune, Britt'n* It 's had luck — ^hut can't be helped, ef . 
flhe's roitfy dead. It's oiducky, but / can't help it On- 
lucky fcr yery 'cuu&e it 's two thousand dollars right out ij yer 
podcet. Daian'eml they will die aometimest the beet or 
'em. Tou 'd ou^^diter charge it ter Mettler. He 's the cause 
o? all this. An' X Ve bin a-tellln' yer this, yer know, icr three 
year, an' moxe." 

**T will t rid of that man, at once," said Brittan, firmly. 
*^ He 's a bad fellow to have about this place, if he if a good 
taner. I '11 get rid of him, to-morrow I" 

"That's right. That's talking riphL lie's p'isoned all 
yer niggers, an' they am't wuth a straw. Sen' iUm away, an' 
BeckH git the boys inter trim agin, arter a wile." 

" I will. I 'II do it al ouce," said iirittan. 

^ An' now J^oiy 's dead there '11 be no further trouble 'bout 
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the boj " said Taskem, in a business-like w a} . I '11 git him 
off in the momin'.'* 

w Well — ^perhaps it would be better to— to m l ei Buff be 
for a low days — a fow .days, Taskem, till this aflkir blows 
over. There 'a KaUy^ you see. Katty '11 feel bad. What 
with Nora*8 dealh, and—" 

"There ye*re weak agin, ycr see. Wot the devil do iw 
ke«r iMnit Eatty'a feelin' bad, I'd like ter know I It's no 
bis'ness o' bcm. Nory 's dead. That can't be help'd. I 
must git away ter-morrow, tarl\ boy or no boy." 

" Leave him, then, Taskem. Leave him. I don't want any 
more disturbance here at present. Leave him. His mother's 
gone, and there exists no longer a neoesBity that he should be 
taken away. 1 11 keep him myself" 

"Very well, Britt'n ; jest an yer say," replied Taskem; 
*^ I 'm agreeable. But this don't pay me for the bruises I 'va 
got on his account, though.** 

" We Ml make all right, Taskem," fyu«l Brittau, at last ; and 
the slave-hunter went to work to bathe his wounds in raw 
corn-whisky, while he a}>j)lied an oecanonal half-tumbler fuU 
inwardly, to keep the exterior application &om making him 
fiunt," as he said I 

Early next mom in- Taskem departed, with his head and 
£acc muffled in three or four huge handkerchiefs. His pros* 
pect with Brittan was rather dubious. He owed him foar 
thousand three hundred dollars, and this wiis about his entire 
fortune, it' he had it ready in hand I 

It was found impossible to raise another dollar upon the 
estate at Greenville, and the only hope that pre^ nled itself 
^ ^ ^ i ktw r to Brittan or Taskem, regarding the hquidation of the 
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latter'fl claim apou ikim, was the proBpect the Eogliahiiuui £mi- 
cied he bad with Tim<^7 Flash, Esq., whom he resolved Julie 

fihould marry soon af* the atiair could poiisibly Ui accom- 
plished. 

The lemaina of poor Nora were duly disposed of on the 

following eveDingf and Katty returned to tlie hoia^ alicr the 
horial of her sister, with the boy at her side, whom the mother 
had in her bst moments oommitted so eunestlj to her 

charge. 

JToiie Manning was deeply affected by the nnhai^ remit 
of Tashem's attempt to cany off the child, and she did not 
hesitate to ftf.eak freely and pointedly to Biittan, at the first 
opportonity, and to warn him again against the infiuenoe 

which this wicked man ey-idently exerted upon her guardian^s 
peace and temporal well-being. 

And beside this, she had other reasons (of which Brittaa 
was ignorant) for eeokiiig an iuterview with him, at which 
she could speak freely and dutifully. 

Julie had never failed in respecting her gnardian^s author* 
ity, and she had coiistnntly striven to gratify him, and to com- 
port herself obediently to his wishes ; but she never loved 
him. With all her best endeavors so to do, she found it im- 
pos6ibie to foci any atfection for the man, whom she found 
oontinually failing in his moral dutiesi and who persisted in 
his course of tyranny over those with whom she sympathised, 
in spite of all other associations and considerations that sur- 
rounded her. 

But Brittan never listened willinQrly, and refused to yield 
the first jot in his determined thirst for petty power. He 
loved his new occupation, and she despised it with her whole 
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fioul. But she found herself com] Killed to submit to the force 
of ciicanuitaiioeA, and she made the beet of her oiiluckj po- 
sition until sho was old enough to judgo better aud more ma- 
turelj of right and wrong. 

Brittan'a ward was now twenty yean of age. She had 
lived among slaves and slave-power (^uite as lonu^ as she de- 
aired to do. And she looked forward to the day, now cloie 
at hand, when abe ahonld be freed from fririher annoyanoe 
on tbb score, aud from the heart-burnings wiUi which she had 
been afflicted in oonaequenoe. 
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jvlzb'b pabtzxo adtiok. 

* 

Uamlnoiatthyllfot PatiraeoshdliM 

Tho perfect work of wl.sdom to her giren; 
Hold fast thy soul tlirini^'h this M'lh niysf-rv, 
And it AbaU kad thcc to UicgatcA oi' IKavcn! 

Fax.nt Kkmble BUTLUt. 

I 0A9 ii«7er agree with yoti-*4>ever," Bsdd Julie to her 
guafdian, who had just reiterated hie opinion that hia present 

occupatiou was a laudable and Imnrti nble calling. 

For jean I have now passed throngh it with you, and 
have been the unwilliiH' witness to too man v of its dait 
ph:ises and its daily ubusesyevcr to bring my mind to believo 
that it is either proiStable, morally jnst^ or mercifiilf in any of 
its ramifications. The sad scene now just closed, sir, confirms 
me iu my earlier beliet^ that^ at the best, slavery is a curse 
upon fhia people, and that you, Mr. Brittan, of all men, should 
be among the last to favor it, or be engaged iu it. ' 

Thia is a singular poaUon for you to asaume, Julie." 

Not at all sin^lar or novel with me, I assure you, sir. 
Have 1 Hut a tlioui'and times expressed these sentiments to 
you, though perhape not so decidedly f ^ 

Well, you Ve tallced and — and— chattered, and pitied the 
niggers, I know, ' said Brittan. " But as Tve a mind of my 
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own, I nerer allow children to infloenoe me. Yon *ie m dnld, 

yet, Julie. You 'vc lu cu a M-ry good girl, thus far, aud you 
must n^t turn abolitionist now; it too late — too late, puasP 

<« From the hour when I fint knew and realiied that you 
had become a slaveholder, 1 Lave never changed the senti- 
ments I then found naturally implanted in my bieast," said 
Julie, boldly. ''I have in no wise fidteied as I have gfown 
older, and hud the opportunities I have since had to look at 
this subject a»ili$; and though I have been compelled to 
be silent when my heart was' almost breaking — ^though I 
have witnessed the baueful eflects of the unholy influences 
that have surrounded you^ especially, for the past ax years— 
though the miseries and the oppression I have known directly 
around me have borne heavily upon my sympathies, when it 
was out of my power to alleviate the puns and the sorrows 
of the heart-stricken and weary — have, nevertheless, been 
passive and unobtrusive, lest I should wound the leeliogs or 
peril the personal interests of my Mend, my guardian, my 
protector! But the hour for silence is pa^it; sir, and I mtist 
speak to you — I mtist warn you now, though you drive me 
from your shelter, and banish me forever fiom your prgponce 
and your regard !" 

Why, what the devil 's all this I Julie, are you mad t 
What does it mean P 

**It means, dear guardian, that I ain disposed to be a triend 
to you in the midst of yoiur temptations and error. With 
the scene just closed fresh within your remembrance— 4ia 
de»4th of poor ^^ora under such awfully impressive circuni- 
stanoeft— how can you remain dead to the promptings of man'a 
better nature I Can it be possible that yon, like that beart- 
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leu tad wufad Taakem, can bolieve that tliesc poor oreatum 
are not posseaseii of heartSi and fiouk, and feelings, like onr- 
lelTesr 

*^ And ia tliia the doctrine that you preach to thsm, too, 

Julie ? Have yuu no ikr forgotten your duty to me and to 
mj inteieata aa to bioaob thia theoty in iheir preaenoe, for 
Ood's Bake P contuined Brittan, excitedly. Have I honaed, 
and led, aud clothed, and educated, and cared for you — jfQUf 
Julie, for aix yeara— m I haye— that you ahould turn upon 
me thaa, at hwt, and sting me ? 

A pretty conceit of youra, is this, to he aure I How do 
yoK know theae siggen have any hearty or aoda^ or feel- 
ings ? How comes it, unless you have couferred with tliem 
aecietly, that you know of their ieelinga and thtar munuuia I 
What have /to do with their feelingaf They my property/ 
1 buy 'em, au" p.iy for V'ln," ooiJtinue«.l lirittan, ■wanuliii; up as 
he proceeded, and evidently alanued at his ward's untimely 
nter&renoe in hia affidta. 

** The Jaw ^ives me control of these niggers, when they be- 
come noine. I puichase them, X pay my money £oi them, in 
good roiindhaiddoDara, and they hecomenitM^ girl I Min<y^ 
bodies, hearts, souls, feelings, every thing they possscss ! Mine, 
to do what I will with them^be it to dandle them and pet 
them,orto work,andwh]p,asd80omgeth«m, if Ilikel And 
they can't eomp!ain, either. There is no appeal from our 
clearly legal ri^kif in the premiae^ If they *ve got hearta and 
Mings, why ahovild w know it We don*t want then* hearta, 
or their souls ! we want their bodies. We have to feed and 
aapporfc their ahnoei wortUesa, lasy, lying, filthy caieaaee) 
from year's end to year'a end, and that all we know or care 
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any thing about lliat is a]l I em about If tbey belunre 

theDisclves, they won^t be abused niueh ; if they don t, we 
must force them to do well* And that 's the upehot of the 
whole matter. Tliey 're our * property' — ])oop property at 
that ! — and we do as we like with 'em, lor the law upholda 
118 in this, and it 's a just, and equal, and righteous law, toow 
No, no, Julie ! You are too young to give us old heads ad- 
vice upon these little points; and I'm surprised at your 
advocacy of these incendiaiy notions.** 

**Is it possible, ilicn, that you can, iVom imbit, l):.v«' so toon 
become callous to the sympathies that animate the better por- 
tion of creation T said Julie, with a sigli. Can it be, Ifr. 
Brittan, that you will blindly pursue this miserable avocation, 
about the details of which you can Imow, compaiatively, so 
little, and which must bring down pecuniary min upon your 
head, sooner or later ? Have you no heart to feel for the suf- 
ferer — ^the unfortunate slave who is thus down-trodden and 
abused f And will you persist in aiding and abetting, with 
your capitiil and your iiiflucncc, the furtherance of this uu- 
godly calling! Have you no ears for the shouts of those 
who nnk beneath the Boourtre of such brutes as Beck and 
Taskcm I No sympathies for the dying mother and the 
weeping little ones that she thus leaves behind her to the 
task-master's cold charity and heartlessncss ? Are you deaf 
to all appeal t And will you go on— on, to destruction, your- 
self, while yon thus assist in crushing to the earth the poor 
>\Tetche8 whom God hus created, and to whom he ha,s given 
living souls that must exist, tike our own, for good or ill, to 
all eternity t Oh ! guardian, be warned in time I And, if I 
never again appeal to you, if thciie are the last words you ever 

* 
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Imht your Julie ntter, let me beseedi yon to turn from the 

eiTor of your ways, and crave forgiveness of Him who holdfl 
our destiiiieft in the hoUow of His hands, and who is the great 
First Author of ligbt, and life, and liberty, to all his creatures T' 

Poor Juiie had thus pertbrmed what she conceived to be a 
final act of duty toward Brittan, bat ahe might as well have 
saved her appeal I Her words liad no more eft* < t upon his 
callousnesa than if they had been addressed to the empty 
walls of the room they sat in i 

** Slie 's a nice girl, is Julie," said 13rittau to himself, as she 
disappeared. A nice girl, and a very clever one. Bat she *a 
got some queer notions into her pretty head. Flash 'U fix all 
that kind of nonsense for her. He knows women, does Flash i 
And when she gets him^ she 11 find that he'll teach her avery 
ditiEbrent doctrine, to be 'sure, so he wilL Here *s his letter," 
continued Brittan, taking up the missive he had just received 
ftom that anuable gentleman, and reading it oyer again— 

'^Hell be here to-morrow," continued Brittan, slowly. 

He says ho has no doubt that he shall be able to consum- 
mate the i^preeable object of his visit, within a fortnight ; and, 
under fhvorable circumstances, he will be ready to complete 
his business arrangements, so as to relieve me, forthwith. 
Very good, very good 1 

"Within a fortnidit I'' exclaimed Brittan. ''Ah! ii' my 
Uttle minx imagined that she would be a wife within a fort- 
night from to-night, she *d have something else to be thinting 
of, besides the stupid nonsense that seems just now to be 
troubling her girlish brain, to be sure. But she Uttle suspects 
any. thing of this sort, I*m thinkingr oondaded Brittan, 
folding up the letter again. 

16 
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Tho door opened^ and MetUer suddenly prcseiitod huuMlf 
before him. 

**I Lave come, Mr. Brittan," he said, "to give you notice 
that I have entered into engagements which will require me 
to quit jour seryfoe at an early day ; and I pfeaume yoa will 
soon lind some one to liil my place Uerc.*' 
• " Yes, yes,'' stammered Brittan. I suppose you were dis- 
contented from certain reports ihat — that have reached my 
ears, in reference to your conduct latterly, and I am not sur- 
prised that you are desirous of change. You have done pretty 
well for me, but you are not severe enough, not stem enough ; 
that is, you 'ro not master enough, Mcttler, for this country, 
and you are wise in quitting it" 

"I have got along very well, I believe, sir — without mndi 
trouble with the men ; and I hope they will hereafter continue 
to do aa well, or even better, for yon, under my snooesBor, than 
they liavo done imdcr me. I have been here, now, several 
years, sir. Your lorm is in good condition, a large omoimt of 
aggregate kbor has been perfonned upon it in that period, 
and you have received a full share of proportionate profit 
£iom it, I am certain," 

Yes, yes. I find no fiiult— no fault, sir." 

"I have accompHglit'd all this with the aid of your men j 
and, though I have been among them at all time^ at all se*- 
flons, in all kinds of weather, and under all chcumatanoea, I 
never yet raised Uiy hand again.st one of theui, or had cause to 
do so ; and I believe there is not one of them who will not 
regret my absence.** 

"Well, of that I know nothing, Mettler. We all have our 
&ults, sir— you have yours. But, no matter, yoa can go— go, 
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wlien 3^u ^ readf . Beck will heieafter aupemitend the 

|)laeo, altugetlier ; he competent, and will as much out 
of tlid niggers as any body ever did, or can, I 'vo no doubt 
I am not indebted to you, I believe ?** 

•*No, sir. My salary is paid up to the present time. 
When can you conveniently pennit me to leave, Mr. Brit> 
lanr 

"Whenever it suits your pleasure, Mettler, Any time; 
to-night, if you like." 

"Thank you, .sir," said Touey, respeetfiilly. •* GoodrCvening, 
Mr. Brittan." 

" Good-night," said the Englishiaan, dryly. And thus they 
parted. 

Toney had already inlbqued Julie, accurately, regarding 
his own private history, and had explained to her satisfiKstion 
the reason for his change of name. He did not omit, either, 
to disclose to her the details of Brittau's early career, as he 
had gathered it from Nappo^s lips, latterly, from time to time, 
which deeply interested her — the more so, when she saw that 
Toney was related to her guardian so nearly I 

Julie did not fail to make new suggestions to her fever, 
directly, having reference to the j>rabability that his parents 
might perhaps be still living; how it became his duty to 
search for them ; how it might render thdr declining days 
happy to know that theii* child — their children — were alive 
and prosperous ; and a huiyired other arguments wers ad- 
vanced by Julie to influence and direct Tone/s mind toward 
his parents aud his lurmer home. 

But all this interchange of sentiments had been conducted 
secretly. Toifey still retaining his assumed name of Mettler, 
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fiv lu8 oim pnzpoMSi for the preee&t, and desigpiiig at tbe 
proper opportmiitf to TindocelTa old Brittaa in lua own 
chosen way. 

Li tho m«an tune^ all the arrangementB for hia d^partuie 

from Greenville bad been made, and he would aoon bid fioo- 
well to Kentucky and her abuaea. 



•I 



CHAPTEB LTIII. 

THE MIDNIOHT 2> H I V B . 

Breathe, breathe Again, jrt ftiM^ 

TLo air of liberty— 
Tb« native aix of wisdotu, virtue, ^ojr I 

Aad, might yekaovtolEMp 

The golden veilUi y« rM|», 
Not thrk c ton y«ars of terror and annoy, 
And pttU«ss opprMMloo, wer» a prioe too h!gh ! 

J. HcBMAM Mbeit^ul 

It was a dear but dark mght, and the young moon bad 
•et in tbe wett two hours before mldnigbt 

Half a mile down the narrow road that led to the north- 
west of Brittan'a houae, through a deep piece of wooda, there 
stood a vehicle with a pair of str ange horses before it A 
man whose form only could be distinctly traced, and whoee 
color could not be distrngniahed amid the darhnewi, came 
stealthily up witli a large trunk upon his shoulder, wliich was 
carefoUy atowed in the rear of the carriage. Soon afterward 
he came agun, with another amilar package, and left the 
place quietly as soon as he had disposed of his burden. 

"No, Toney, I have not altered my mind on that point,** 
whispered Julie^ as she hunc: upon the arm of Mettler, be- 
' neath the shadows of their little arbor in Brit tan's garden; 
''t can not see that we oui^t to leave her and that child 
behind," 
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"Why not tako them ally upon this same principle, then f 
said Toney. "I am quite as well iaciincd to jissibt the whole 
of them away, as to aid one or two. And I would to God 
every one of them were free to-night But we must not^ — t/ou 
must not — expose yourself to the rigor of that law which 
would implicate you as heing aoceeaoiy to Eatty's e&sape^ yon 
b^-c ; ihv tlic penalty is altogether too severe for the risk." 

Welif I ahali be advised by you, of couise. Bat, di, how 
can I leave poor Katty and Bnff to their mercies f * 

** There is a moral right, too, iuvulwU iu ilua aliair, y^u see, 
Jolie. It is decoying from Brittan^s rightful and legal pos- 
session his property, his chattels, his goods, you know. That 
would he but bimple theft, in fact ; and you don't feel am- 
bitious to figure as a 8laTe-thie( I take it, eh T 

'^Your ai^^uments^ in this vein, won^t weigli heavily with 
mCj you know, Toney ; nor are you serious in your speedi, I 
da» affirm; now. Where is Nappo T 

*^Safe^ I Ve no doubt said Toney. 

"Where? Safe, w^r«, Toney T 

''That is more than I can tell you. I saw him but a few 

moments since, at the cunier of the garden, yonder." 

'^How is it that he is absent from his cabin, at this hour I 
Is Beck aware of it 

** Probably not,'' said Toney. ** But I presume oar move- 
ments are not better known than are hi*, X will leave 
you here for a short time, and when I return again, you will 
be iii readiness to say adieu to these procmct^, eh 

" Yes, Toney— now, now." 
I want to take leave of Nappo, and then I have doneS— 
'fihl Whoisthatr 
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"Nothing]: but the -wind." 

*^ Hark I thero k more than om iootstep there," aaid ToQey, 
peenng out into the darkneffi. 

But Julie couUl see nothing, and Toney started across the 
garden, ia the Uirectioa of the sound he had jui»tiManL 

" Ib that you, Nappo f* ♦ 

" Yis, iiiribiKi, yis, ' iHild llio liugi'o, in a whisper. 
What are you doing out here, aft this late hour I And 
Eattify too 1 and the 6oy / Does Beck know you 'le hev^f 

" iicck'a not, massa 1" 

" Well, what are you after!" 

"A emell ob de fresh air, maasa— de fresh ffte air ob heb* * 

ben, c]a»s all replied the negro, signiiOicantly* ' 

^ Well, we 're going, Nappo.** 

" We P* exdaimed the negro, " we — w*ot we, nuuM !** 

"I had forgot. No matter, Nappo. Good-by. Good- 
by, Katty*'«-aad putting a purse in her hand-*-'' here's a 
little present from your mistress. Remember, Nappo, if you — ^ 

^1 'member, maasa. I nebber forget 'im. Got ^im marked 
down up dar, for sart'n,*' said Nappo, putting his hand to his 
forehead — "Lucyberg, Green Ribber, llaq)i3'cd, 'bio, free' 
dam I God bless yer, Massa Mettler. Good-byl I see — 
see— mi^y g^vine, too— Atf, he — ^good-by V* 

And proaisiug the hand of Toney, the three slaves, Nappo, 
Eatty and the child, disappeared amid the darkness of the 
night. 

Aii the old family clock struck the hour of twelve that 
night, Toney and Julie hastened down the narrow road, and 
took possession of the vehicle in which had previously been 

stowed the luggage mentioned. Five minutes afterward the 
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horses started into a brisk trot on tbe way tu tlie Norths 
bearing Brittan^s ward and her affianced lover £rom the aoenes 
of their early aoqnaintanoe^foreTer 1 

Biittaa blept. llo slept soundly, and easily, on his com- 
fortable couch, and never dreamed of his poor creature ^prop* 
erty,"a8 it huddled away among the straw and rags and 
filth of the Jimsy cabiu-sliellers ho provided it with ! 

Timothy Flash, Esq^ had not arrived. Brittan confidently 
expected him, but he was disappdnted* At an early hour the 
next day, however, he prcijeuted himself ; and the Englishman 
waa rejoiced to see him, 

Julie was not present at breakfast. The two gentleman 
went out together for a little exercise, and to re-arrange the 
details of their plot They were detained, and did not return 
to the house until noon. Meantime Beck supposed that 
Nappe was engaged in Toney's ser\'ice temporarily. The 
rest of the household imagined ^ missus" was not so wdl as 
u!4ual, and did not attempt to disturb her. Katty Was her 
own especixd attendanti and she was not inquired for. And 
finally the master and his JUuky visitor returned. They en- 
joyed a bottle of wine toiretlier, leisurely, after reaching the 
house again — and then, for the first time, Bdttan rang, and 
inquued for Miss Julie. 

She had not been down, tliat iiioriiing. 

This was singular — unfortunate. Was she sick t 

Nobody knew. Inquiries were then made, |^d her room 
was found cm2)ti/ / 

Mettier had gone, too. And so had £at^, and the boy* 
And so had Nappo ! Not one of them could any wlieie be 
found, or heard of 1 
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Aadith^n followed a soene of rare oonfosioii — within and 
widiont the dwelling of Anthonj Britten, £sqmre I 

" What does all this signify V' iiK^uired Mr. Flash, who 
began to suspect the truth, though he could scarcely bring 
himself to believe his fears. 

•* This is more than I can answer, my friend. Surely some- 
iking eztraordinarj has occurxed,** said Brittan, 

By three or four o'doclc in the afternoon this matter had 
been looked into sufficiently to s.itisfy Brittan that Julie and 
Toney had fled, and he supposed that they had enticed away 
his missing trio of slaves, too. He could not, for the life of 
him, fathom this mystery, however ; tor he had nerer enter- 
tained the slightest idea that Julie had fitncied his foreman^ 
aii<l lie could not, would nut suffer hliasclf thus to construe it^ 

In the mean time, howerer, Toney had put nearly a hundred 
miles between himself and Oreenville ; and he was still pushing 
on — on — with all the speed available, toward the Ohio River ; 
intending to proceed to Carthage— where his marriage with 
Julie was to take place — and thence to j *in old Bayy and 

Carrie at their pleasant little home, near the village of E , 

in the State of New York. 

They met with no inconvenience or trouble, the journey 
was a pleasant but a rapid one, they reached their destina- 
tion in safe^^ and were united in the bonds of matrimony. 
This part of their eicpedition having been duly consummated, 
they proceeded on their way, and finaiiy reached ■ , on 

the northerly nde of the Ohio River — ^where Toney advised a 
halt ; that they might find any chance acquaintances, who 
might possibly turn up in that vicinity, 

16* 
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CHAPTER LIX. 

QUERIES, DOUBTS, AND FEARS. 

All truo glory rcsta, 

All prabc of safety, Mid all jbappiaetSi 
Upon the moral Uw. 

WOSMWVUJk 

Whether Touey liad rendered any further necret aid or 
couDfiel to Nappo and iiis associato fugitire friends, we ate 
not advised ; and if lie Avcro rognizant uf tlie intcuded move- 
ments of that indiyiduai after ho parted with him on the 
night that he himself left Greenville ao unceremonionsly, did 
not trauspiro ; but, from the conversation that passed between 
the alave and Brittan's foreman upon the farm, from time to 
<|me (after Toney informed him that he had concluded to leave 
Kentucky), it is certain that Nappo^s geographical knowledge 
had heen greatly sharpened, as subsequent events very clearly 
proved. 

How they reached Lewisburg unmolested it matters not» 
since this was the fact ; how they hastened on to Green River 
thence, and thence to Uarpshead, w iihout being iiis(rovcred or 
suspected by the way, it is altogether immaterial to know. 
Jiy what means or conveyance thoy traveled up the valley, 
and run tho gauntlet through a horde of lynx-eyed man-trap- 
dwelling in that region, who are ordinarily on the qui 
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vive there for nmsways^ it is needless now to inquire into. 
And how tlie three poor crcatui-ea, wearj and worn down with 
tTBTel and fiisting, and apprehension and mishaps, arriTed at 
length in the viciuiiv of Ciirthn'j-c. riixl, though starving, 
dared not approach the town lest thojr should be arrested on 
snspicion, we will now merely hint at 

That Nappo aud Katty and the boy did thu» succeed in 
reaching the southern bank of the Ohio l:Uver, at lengthy is, 
neverthdees, tme. And, as thej gased for the first time 
upon its placid waters, and saw and lelt that (Aat stream now 
only flowed between them and Uberty, oh 1 bow fenrentiy did 
the thanks of Nappo and Katty rise to their great Deliv- 
erer for their preservation thus iar, and for the calm but 
joyful promise that there lay directly before them 1 

But the last crust was ijune. The chil 1 had loner l>eeu 
wearied out and spirit-broken, for the little fellow could real* 
ize nothing of his situation, and he cried for food where there 
wns none to give, and where none could be had. The spir its 
of Nappo and Katty had been kept up by the prospect before 
them, though tket/ too were fearfully hungry and weary, and 
foot^re. Yet they journeyed on by nighty and concealed 
themselves cautiously by day, until at length in safety they 
reached the shores of tho Ohio. 

In the mean time, as soon as Brittan became satisfied that • 
the slaves had actually decamped, he took active measures to 
reclaim them. Scouts were sent upon their supposed tiacki*, 
in every direction; they were forthwith advertised in the 
county journals ; Beck himself started upon their trail, with 
orders to retiurn them, dead or ahve, to their master ; and 
every known measure was resorted to to recapture the fleeing 
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trio, and bring them back to bondage and the aoomge fbr 

their audacity and oficnsc, in thus presuming to choose free- 
dom to semtude 1 

Hie following placard was posted liberally and conspicu- 
ously in the towns through which it was presumed they would 
pass: 

STOP THEM I $500 REWARD 1 1 

Ran away from the premises of tho subscriber, on the night of the 
13th instant. THREE glnves — ft man, woman, and child — supposed to 
be helped nway by a whit© man named Toaey MetUer, a Yankee, from 

Connecticut. 

The raau is a tiark-culored nogro, five feet ten inclic? hl^'h. .stout and 
muscular, oven-featured, and thirty-.six years old — appears younc^r. 
Is a little lame in tho left leg, has a scar upon the right check, nnd a 
long narrow one upon the top of the head. His name is Naj>j>o Ihiroc. 
Is a man of iill-work. 

Tho woman i.i almost whito, handsome, and delicately made, twenty 
years old, black eyes, and luug black liair, very intelligent, five feet 
one inch liigh, was well dressed, and would pass for a wliito woman. 
She answers to the name of Fathj. 

The boy is quite white, black curly hair, six yeai^ old, and ia called 
Bujf. Is pert and active, and calls the woman anfi/.** 

I v.-ill payyj •(.' /Lundr> d dollars for their recovery, or to any party who 
will lodge them securely in any jail in Kentucky (or elsewhere), where 
they can be found. ANTIIOXY BRITTAN. 

Bnt the moat mortifying, cnuhiiig, unlucky event of Brit- 
tan's wliole life, was tlie inexplicable conduct of his ward. 

To his mind it was monstrous ! He could oonceiTe of no 
, poasible cause why Julie should thus desert him at ell ; and 
he could not biini,' liis mind to bdicvc that she entertained any 
feelings of aftection toward his late foreman. Tnie^ he had 
aaved her life on a certain occasion, but he had himself ac- 
knowledgedy at the time, that he could not have helped doing 
thia if he would ! Xot the slightest evidence of the existence 
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of any attachment between them had he ever v^itnessed or 
dreamed of I And iliis eoiM not be ; it was impoeaible that 
Julie shonid have absented herself with him f 

She was gone, however — that was certain. It might be 
that, in ber aympathy for Eatty and tbe boy (ah ! bow Brit- 
tan now wished that he had never seen the quadroons and the 
child I)— it might be that, for the sake of aiding ikem^ she 
bad forgotten ber duty to hitn^ and bad left| temporarily only, 
to a&siot luitly aud Buii' to escape — directly or indirectly— 
perhaps. Even thia waa unpardonable. 
' Yet Julie might lettim, be thought. Ibat ia, be hoped she 
would. And she might explain Iicrself. At any rate, she 
would ioertunly oome back again. There could be no doubt 
upon this point. She would come baek and claim his ft^rgiTe- 
ness for her short-sightedness and folly, and foolish sympathy 
for the cursed niggera, that bad giren him so much tzouble^ 
and which were not yet paid for ! Then ho would have her 
at hia mercy I That was it — capital I It an ill wind,'* ex- 
elaimed the de^rate man, that bodea nobody good t" 

And thus old Brittan continued to argue : 

''Julie will return. She haa conmiitted a very aerioua 
firalt. She ia amenable to the law-^to the law — ^whieb abe 
has thus ruthlessly and foolishly violated. In iier silly girl- 
ish sympathy for what she calls the " oppiesaed/' abe has 
forgotten all else. She has overlooked the fact that we have 
• rights— that / have rights 1 She has gone too iar — ^too 
far r* continued Brittan, alowly. *' But it is well— veiy well, 
as it ia. I will play my own game, now. 

Aa aoon aa abe letuina I will cahuly — ccUmly lay before 
her tbe heinouanem of the o0«^nM» sh^ ba« iwromitted, and I *n 
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show her how I could (if I chose to be severe witli her) — ^1*11 
show her how I could — ii — ^punish her 1 Thu will do— ezoel* 
leut I SLc 11 be alarmed, of course — fearfully alarmed — be- 
cause she knows whea Anthony Brittau sai/a he will accom- 
plish anj thing he is not easily turned from his purpose. 
She will repent of her error, a.sk forgiveness — ask my tbrgive- 
ness— ha ! ha 1 — and I will grant it. I will leoeive her to 
my arms again; I will promise her my protection aorain 
(though she has so deeply offended), and i will not viait upon 
her head the punishment she has thus evidently merited — 
upon one condition !" concluded Brittan, springing to his f<'<'t, 
^ I have it now — I have it 1 I will foigive and pass over her 
offense— but she must instantly many my friend, Timothy 
Fl;; ii, Esquire." 

Such were the flattering imaginings that Brittan coined 
for lumself in the midst of the ruin which now really encom- 
passed him, but which he could not yet see clearly. His last 
scheme for tlie propping up of his &lHng fortunes was the 
accomplishment of Julie's union with his dissolute but rich 
friend, who would accommodate him with the loan he re- 
quired when he brought this matter to the desired crisis. 

Hut — it suddenly occurred to Brittan — suppose that Julie 
did not return } 

He did not give the suggestion much consideration, for the 
answer to this rather pointed querj was brief and iiuul — ^he 
feared! 

In the event that Julie had run away, foo-^in case she did 
not return to Giccuviiie (which she would, ho believed, of 
MiffM)— why, then — ^Anthony Brittan, Esquire, was totally 
and iiretrievably ruined ! This was final and conclusive. 
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Mr. FlaBh looked upon the whole of the prooeedings 

being " peculiarly 'extror'norv" to his own expressioiu 
He could not see how so beandful a girl conld possibly ha^e 
been tempted to elope with the buffoon Brittan described To- 
nej to be I As to her sympathy for niggers, ho did not know 
what kind of a feeling that was, rmUy, Hie .had been among 
niggers all his life, and lie had never seen any treatment ex- 
tended to the poor devils except what appeared to be aboot 
ihe thing," all things considered. 

To be sure, oocasionally he had met with " a cross-grained" 
rascal among 'em that had to be tied np to a beam by his 
thumbs and scored, almost daily, to make him work, when he 
strove to make his master believe he was sick. And he Iiad ^ 
known of one or two she-niggers, that had to he stripped reg> 
uiaily of a iiiorning and laced down with a raw-hide, to fetch 
them to their business. He had even heard of instances in 
*^ breaking the brutes in," where they were ^ brought down 
to it" by a flaying of thirty or forty lashes of an afternoon, 
but the effect, usually, was only to give the rascal a ^ stinging 
appetite" for his com-mush, at night 1 He had never heard 
of but one or two instances of whipping a nigger to death, 
absolutely, but that was in Georgia, where he had run away 
twice aud had been cauglit again by the dogs that were sent 
after him. When the driver got him home the last time — he 
had had a mighty deal of trouble with him before, and he 
was naturally a llttlo mad when he wits brought in — he struck 
him an unlucky blow on the temple, and the fool tell down, 
and— and did not get up again, at all ! 

" As to sympathy for 'om," continued Mr. Flash, with a 
flourish of his huge watch-^als, / hain^t any fer 'em, no- 
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how, 'cause it's no kind o' use, whatever. Katur's made 
women soflrheaded aa well aa soft-hearted.* They talk about 
Eutierin', nnd abuse, and harJ-slilps, and all tLat, as of they 
Imow'd what they wua chattering about. Yer never hear 'em 
say nothin* about 'bnsmg bones, and cattle, and dogs 1 Queer 
creeturs, these women. They make a distinction, yer see^ 
BrittaDf 'twizt the different kintU o' cattle. I never see the 
pbiloeopby of this, myself— never," concluded Mr. Flash. 

But the bird had flown. Ko clew was had to the fugitires, 
for several days. 

Mr. Flash got tired of waiting for Julie's reappearance, and 
he took leave of his friend, at length, promising to return 
again whenever Brittan would inform htm, by pos^ of the 
capture of the runaways ur the arrival of his ward. 

And Brittan sat down to await the coming of JuHe, who 
' bad then been three days a tp(^/ 
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Ifow, tboagb evening sbadowi$ biackeu. 

And BO alar ccNUMt ttifOQgli the glooiiii 
On we moiff wu wlU we ahekeik 

Sail, thongh vorjin? tVards the tomh. 
Bright Wyond, on hoavt'ii's hl^'h strand, 
Lo, tho Ugbtiioas«l laud, laud, liLinl'. 

JAim MotnNNnaonr. 

''DAft'tisI dar'tiB! Praise de Lord, KaUy I Dar's d« 
ribber, fer Bart'n P 

**D'yer know it, Nappo? Do yer kmw dat \s de'liioT 
qaeried Katfy, as they passed <mt from the top of a rock, a 
mile to the southward of the water, but from which they 
could plainly see a broad bend in the river. Are you sure 
onitr 

** It cau't bo Duff'n eUe, Katty ; cant be, you see. 'Ere 
we 've bin 'mose a week comin' up, norf— nor( all de time. 
Dat must be de 'hio; an' soon 's it git dark 'gm, bless God 1 
we 'U cross ober, an' den we *s in do free laud altogedder, for- 
ebber an' ebber, tank de Lord T' 

^6ut how's yer gwine ter git ober darT asked Katty. 
" Hov '8 yer gwine ter do dat ?" 

This question rather ptivled Nappo. He could not answer 
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It He did not know precisely where they were, but be feU 
sure that that stream must be passed before he could really 
begin to be ficee again. They had found Green Biver, aa they 
expected to do, aud Lad left it far awaj to the eastward. Ho 
was 9ure this was the Ohio* 

It was now nearly noon« They had been skulking ainee 
daylight. Bull IkiU been kept quiet latterly ouly by constant 
threats that the Buckrarman was after them all ; and though 
he was nearly starred, and sick, and worn out with the hard- 
ships be had just experienced, he still held up, and was as 
quiet and cautious as he could well be, 

Katty did not complain. She ba'A never known what it 
was to breathe &ee*' air, but she had for twenty years expe- 
rienced its opposite ! She was content to abide the result^ 
aud craved the change, at least hy ^\ ay ui experiment ! 

Nappo had known the sweets of temporary Uberty; and 
oh I how his heart yearned once more for the bright auttshine 
and gentle hkies btiyoud, and to behold, jjcrhaps, the fiuuling 
&oe8 of those whom he remembered in his earlier yean^ and 
who came and went when they would and as they would, 
witliout being subject to the irown and the scourge of an un- 
velentmg and brutal task-master I 

Before nightfiirll, Nappo had quietly gathered toi^ethtr a 
mass of siuall \(^^ that had bceu cut for steamboat use% near 
the river's ^gOf with which he comme^kced to construct a 
rude raft. He had nu iiu];lcDKiit whatever except a pocket- 
knite that he had taken with him, and which served him to 
cut and split a few young saplings, with which ho at last 
bouiki the ends of the logs together. 

In this work he waa unoheenred ; and diligently did he 
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labor to prepare the rough mass of wood, and secure it in a 

body, so that it should hqiyq to sustain the weight of himself 
and Katty; and the boy, across the river. Astd Kaltty was not 
idle by any nitans, in the iiieau lime. Though she had been 
unused to such nide treatment and sach toil, she aided Nappo 
In arranging the logs, and in tying them together ; and vhen 
one parcel had been shj isecured, a similar iavtr of sticks was 
placed cross-wise upon the others^ for greater strength and 
safety ; and final]} , beneath the rays of the softly -sbimng 
moon, at miduight, with uo tyc upon their uiovemeuU save 
His who shelters the fstherless, and succors the distressed <if 
all nations," the humble refugees embarked upon their doubt- 
ful voyage. 

The wind was blowing freahly from the southwestward. 

The only peril they now stood in tear of — except discovery 
from the shore, possibly — waa that of being run down by the 
steamboats that were then passing up or down the river* As 
these came and went but seldom, they hoped to get across 
the stream without bemg injured in this way. As they were 
destitute of oar or sail, however, there was no way to avoid 
this jeopardy, and they were compelled to take the risk, and 
trust to their &te. 

With difiicully and hard toiiin- only did they at length get 
their somewhat cumbrous raft ailoat — for it had been con- 
structed too &r from the water's edge. Ihey finally aaw it in 
the river fairly, and, with a last prayer for eventual success, 
they stepped up<»i their reeling, swaying bark, and pushed out 
from the shore, toward the State of Illinois. 

The raft yery soon fell into the current of the river. Isappo 
had provided himself with a thin slab of wood, which he 
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thought might answer the purpose of a rudder (for lack of any 
Uuog better), aod with which he oontiDiied to paddle the raft 
on ft little to windward, as it continued to float down the 
stream. By the aid of this and the fresh breeze that blew 
from the Kentucky ahoie, they continued on, in safety, and 
prosperously, and every moment every stroke of his huge, 
clumay paddle, bore them nearor and nearer to the land of 
liberty I 

We Ul git dar ! wo Ml git dar, Kaity, sure 's ue Lord libs in 
heb'nr' said Nappo^ dashing his paddle into the water, 
steadily and firmly, while the raft moved slowly but cer- 
tainly forward to tlie opposite shore, though it continually 
floated down stream at the same time. 

**We11 git dar, Katty I Biess de Lord, for dis— fer dis 
dark night, an' dis raft, an' eb'iy ting in dis worP T exclaimed 
the poor, struggling, starring, almost exhausted Nappo I 
** We 11 be dar 'n a few ininits, au' den soon 's wo put foot on 
dat 'ar shore yonder, den we 's iieo—^ree I Katty ! Free, for 
ebber an' ebber more !" ' * 

" Ef dey duzz n't cotcL us ag'in, Nappo." 

^ Ootch us I Ha, ha I Dey '11 nebber cotch dis chile no 
more. No, no ! Tank de good Lord, I kniom 'em ; an^ ef 
dey ebber cotches Nappo 'gin, he nebber '11 run ofL from 'em 
no more, fer eart'ii— dass a fack. But we II see Y dey cotch 
um 1 ... 

An eddy that made in shoreward drew the rafl within its 
circle at this moment, and, as it swung round, a heav}' steamer 
hove suddenly in sight from btlow tiie point, coming up the 
river at a sharp speed, almost directly upon the raft. 

Nappo and Eatty were seriously alarmed, as the great pon- 
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derons vwel came tlmmpiDg ob, with its two noisj high- 
pressun} eQgines, lest thej should be run down and dashed in 
pieces hy the iDoittter-paddle& But the steamer wheeled 
around the point, sliot up again into tho main current, and 
hit a rushing wake behind her that onlj served to drive the 
raft ashore within the next three minutes, in perfect safety 1 

*' Bress God ! Praise de Lord, Katty ! Quick, <^uick ! come 
along, £Eust 's you ken — ^up dis way I Up yere— up yeie I" ez- 
cbdmed Nappo, as he seised with one hand a hand of the girl, 
and with the other grasped the little wrist of Buff, and hast- 
ened away from the shore. " Come 'longt come 'long, an* 
bress God all dc time ! We 's in ue land ob liberty, an' free- 
dom, an^ Hail Colomby, an' de Declerash'n ob Independence, 
fer sart^n ! Come long, den, Katty. We *s all safe an' soun', 
now, praise de Lord ; an' we 'U lln' Irenes up yore — come 
'long r' And away harried the trio^ as fast as their wearied 
limbs would permit, thongh Nappo hadn't the slightest idea 
where he was going, or when lie would stop ! But, at the 
same time, he felt sure that he had - crossed the Ohio Biver ; 
and iomebody had impressed the truth pretty strongly upon his 
mind that when this object was attained ho might calculate 
with certainty that he was on the ri^ht ^ side of Jordan 

And the heart of Katty leaped for joy, too, as she fled, 
though she was fearfully worn down with the extraordinary 
exertion to which she had been subjected for the last week. 

Was the utino-j)herc clearer than that she had ever breathed 
before t Was the climate she was now in so different from 
that to which, for twenty year's previously, she had been ac- 
customed to } Were the skies more genial, and were the 
breezes more balmy and invigorating f Or, was it merely the 
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conflcionsness tliat she was frec^ that so exhilarated her, and 

caused her to forget her bruises, aud pains, and bodily ills, 
while she still bounded on, on, on I singing praises to Him 
who had borne her vaA her associates thus safely through the 
wilderness — ^the desert— the shadows of bondage, to the green 
pastures, and the light and the joy of liberty ! 

Welcome ! welcome, then, ye poor despised, dow u-troddeu 
Bufferors — a thousand times, weloome to Fi«edom*s shores I It 
may be that your puTsuera, the wretched hounds that even 
now scent your tracks, and who are striding far and fast to 
s^ze upon yon — ^it may be that they will yet place their fiend- 
ish gripe upon you, and that you will but have tasted the air 
which has so charmed you ere they fall upon to destroy you. 

Sasten, then 1 Away, away I Fly, Nappo, for y^ ur life ! 
Ilalt not, fidr Katty, until a wiii< r margin is left behind you. 
For ihey who seek to crush and devour you — ^life, and body, 
and soul — are almost within reach of the sound of your weary, 
wavering footsteps ! 

On, on ! Tany notn-fiiltcr not — slacken not a jot in your 
speed, for the enemy is abroad, and the chances may be 
against you, even while you are thus confident in tho hopes 
that buoy you so gloriously up I 

Away, Xappol Away, Katty! The route jou havo 
« chosen is the right one. Away I and God speed you on 
your enand I 
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AJasl I havd nor hr>\u\ nor health, 

Nor peace wlihln, nor calm aroand, 
Hor dutt eonteDk, aarpMBlnf waaltbk 

TIm Mif« In uMditation foaod I 

A BUSY week had passed, an^ Beck Lad returned to Green- 
ville — aUms. 
*^ No news of tliem P luiked Brittan. 

"Not a word, sir. They 'ro g'onc, sure. No offense to yer, 
Mr. BrittflA, but I alien leek'n'd that that Mettler was a med- 
dler, as well. He 'd p*izen a gang o' niggers 'n leas time 'n I 
could count ^em I Ho 'd a ]|eap mighty £ne wordj in his 
mouth, ao' he was oncommon smart at some thmgs ; but he 
was n't the man fer this bis'ness, no how. Too soft — a heap 

too soa." 

'*I am satisfied of that," responded Brittan. "It was a 

most unfortunate circumstance that we ever s:iw him, to be 
9010. There 's no doubt he helped Nappo and Katty oC 
Not the least. That 's clear,^ said Beck. 
"Letter, massa," said a negro, eutonng at this moment, 
bringing a missire that had just come down by mail. Beck 
retired, and Brittan hastened to break the seal It was from 
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hk late foremaa, and covered another addreeaed to l^tUm, in 
Jfdi^B handwridiig. With a trambliog and nenrona hand 

lie lield the document^) to the lights and xead as follows : — 

** Akthony Brittan : 

When this latter roaches you, I shall be iax bejond the 
xeach of your reBentment and yotir frownay-aad you will have 
had leisure to reflect upon the parting words I addressed to 
yoUy at the last interview I shall probably ever have with yon, 
in this world. 

** Though now separated from you, I tiiiuk, forever, I can 
not feel that I am justified in leaving you without some ex- 
planation of my conduct toward yon and youn, lest you might 
labor under misapprehensions in regard to me and mine. 
This, then, is my apology — ^if any be neoeasaxy-^or this com- 
munication. 

*^ From the hour I entered until I left your employment, I 
Mmed to do my whole duty toward you, aa well as to those 
whom you placed within my control. How well I acquitted 
myself in the not over-pleasant task that Hell to my lot» I leave 
to you to deddcb I am consdous of no vemissnefls, and you 
best know of the results of my etibrls for your interests. 

Surrounded as yon were, and still are^ by unfortunate in- 
fluences and bad advisers, you couM not succeed, in a pe- 
cuniary view, and you never will. I saw this, and I attempted 
to advise you against your pursuit ; you scouted my waniinga, 
you deemed me selfish and unworthy of your coiiiiJence, but 
you will find, sooner or later, who is right and who is in 
error. Here, again, for (lie last time, let me say to you in aD 
candor and earnestness and hope for your eventual weal, that . 
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joa aie IbUowiog a phantom, that will lead you to ruin, at 
last, tuless jou halt while you may, and reUace the steps you 
have so recklessly taken I 

served you to the extent of mj best abilities, and my 
eftbris, for the lime beiug, were not unsuccessful in your behall*. 
Bat you did not i^pieciate me; and when I ooosideired that I 
had ftdly repaid your OTigbal kindness toward me in offering 
tnc oni])loTment, I felt that X had the right to leave it a^ter I 
had sickened of the annoyaaoea and the misery which its sun 
roundings had imposed upon me. 

^ When I quitted Greenville, I did not go alone* I had 
long aince made myself acquainted with your heartless and 
obdurate disposition, and I knew, without asking to be directly 
infonned thereof from your lips, that you would flout at any 
pietensiona which I m\i^1it venture to make toward the hand 
of Julie Manning — your ward. Yet I dared to love her, sir I 
And more than this, she dared to respond to that love, with 
aU the fervor of her youthful but womanly heart Yon knew 

• 

nothing of this, for she feared your ire* She knew how you 
had cast irom, and driven to distraction, or death, perhaps, 
your only child, in years gone by ! Slie had learned, as I did, 
how you had discarded and disowned your daiigJUer^ Annie 
EUson ! how you had crushed her hopes, and htr veiy being— 
and she avoided you, lest you should visit upon herself 
mnilar injustice, and a like exhibition of your inexorable ruth- 
leesnesB. 

** J uiie Manning confided in nie, su*. She left your roof 

with me, and ahe o/one, and she ia now my lawful wife. 

When you read these lines we shall be far away toward my 

early home— « home of liberty, sir — where we can dwell in 

16 
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peace and qiiiet,iiiider wliolesome law8,siid where we shell wiit- 

odly pray Ibr your repentance, and your release from the cruel 
bonds that now confine you — mentally, aociallj, and pescuniarily . 

Yon wiU start at what now follows here— bat yon may 
rely upon its tnitliful accuracy, I do not ask l oi i^nvcuess at 
your hands, for I have noyer sinned against yon, in thooght 
or deed. I have but followed my destiny — and the events of 
my life X can only marvel at But, believe me, sir, that yoitr 
own Vood runs, legitimately, in the Teins of him who now ad- 
dresses you this letter ; that the Tuney Mettler you have 
known for the last few years, is the son of Henry and Annie 
EUson — the latter your discarded, ruined daughter! 

** I go to seek my parents, m the hope that tlu y still hve, 
and will not disown me, as yon have disowned them* And, 
with a final prayer and hope that you may relent and be 
happy even yet — am Tour Grandson^ 

'^ToNxr Ellson*" 

Biittan sprang to his feet 1 The letters fell from his hands. 
EBs sight fiuled him — ^his bnui^ grew dizsy— he strode the 

room ill a paroxysm of rage! 

It is £slse — ^alse 1— damnably, stupidly, villainonsly false V* 
he exclaimed, between his clinched teeth. " He *8 a miserable, 
cheating, lying Yankee, and ho always was I I always knew 
he was; I always said he was— ^ways-^ways— o/tsayv/ 
cuTBe him ! Curse him — curse her. AU I what a miserable, 
ignorant, inexcusable fool hsve I been, that I did not^ years 
agov take Taskem^s advice, and kick this sneaking, cowardly 
thief out of my house ! Why, and how, have 1 thus been de- 
oeived and overreached 1 
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^ Grandson P he excliumed again, ^ ba, hs 1 Whj, what 

a piece of iguorauce and impudence combined is this ? And 
what has the rogue made it all oat of f 80 arrant a piece of 
knavery I have never seen as this 1 So, he claims relationship^ 
too— ha, ha, ha ! Ho wants money — money. He wants my 
money ; a portion of my estate I He tells me, thus season- 
ably, that he— he — is — my relative, in order that I shall re- 
niember him — and her — her — ia my will, I suppose ! Oh, 
bat I '11 remember him t I won't forget him. I won't^I 
won't — furget tliis lying tLief I"* 

And then he strode the apartment wildly, again, aiid beat 
the carpet with his foot, and halted, and stood aghast, and 
fumed, and swore, and raved like a cage<l tiger. 

^ And she 's his wift I Julie *s married him," he contiuaod. 
^ This ia the unldndest cut of all V I could have borne his 
impudent and audacious nfssimiption of relatiouiship to me, bo- 
caose that would n't have harmed me— unless the thief ob- 
tained credit on account of it. I '11 advertise him ! 1 11 post 
him I Ho shaVt^— no, no I She shall never protit by this 
infernal cheat — never ! I cottld have borne all this, though, 
had Julie remained true — true to me. Bah! She's a 
woman, a girl, a — a — daughter I Why did n't X know she 
would cheat me, too f I did, I knew she would. I always 
knew she would, if she got the cham e. I always said she 
would 1 And what comes next ! Whither shall I now torn f 
She has married this clown, evidently. My prosi)ect8 with 
Flaiih are — are — not so good — an they were," said Brittnn, 
slowly. **• But her letter. I had forgotten that Here it is." 

Taking the unopened communication, and breaking the 
seal with forced calmness, he read as follows : 
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"Deau Mr. Brtttan: 

*^ At iLu^ eariiost - moment oonveoieiit to me aiiioe I left 
yonr hospitable dwelliiig, I offer you my respectful adieuL 

" I deem it necessary to enter into no detail in explanation 
of my conducL It will be sufficient for you to know that 
Mr. EUson offered me his hand, I accepted it, and he is now 
my lawful husband. I left Greenville, where I have never 
been happy, and shall now exchange my residence for a home 
in a free land, to which, when I left my own native country, 
my fiither certainly Bupposed he was consigning me. 

^Yon subsequently chose to leave New England, and to 
dwell in a poitiuu of the country to which I could never have 
oonsented to accompany you, under any circumstances other 
than those which compelled^ my acquiescende at the time. 
You have not been unkind to rm^ personally, and I thank you 
for all your attentions, your protection, and your lavon. 

My lather informed nit» upon liis death-bed, that ho shuuld 
place in your hands such an amount of ready money as should 
be ample to su;)p]y all my wants, during my minority; and 
I presume he did not omit to redeem this important promise, 
inasmuch as he died posaeased of several thousand pounds 
steiling, in cash, and I was his only heir. I trust you have 
been fully remunerated, pecuniarily, therefore, and presume 
that you are satisfied that I have never, in this reapecti been a 
harden to you. 

** all candor, then, 1 leave Greenville with few regreta. 
Would to God I had been able to have influenced yon to 
agree with me that your business there is as unjust as I think 
it has proved to you unprotitable I Would that you could 
have been induced, years nnoe, to have yielded to my earnest 



and repeated desires that jou should reUnquish that unholy 
calliDg I Would that you could have been brought to believe^ 
in time, that you were unfitted, by birth, and education, and 
your own experience, £or the office of a slave proprietor I You 
would iiol listen to ooumel ; yon soonted friendly advice ; yon- 

m 

flcomed all appeals, aud — ilm future m before you 1 

^ I hare perfonned my duty toward you, in all boneaty and 
hmmlity. I would liaye helped to batb yon fnm the rain 
which I have long feared so seriously threatened you, but you 
never permitted it I will pray for your happineae, and for 
your escape from your perils, and leave you to the mercy of 
that righteous Judge who deals with all Hia creatures with a 
just and eren hand. 

" If I have erred, forgive me ! And if we never must meet 
ag^ in this world, let us hope to meet in a better sphere, 
where we sbaJl *1mow no sorrow and feel no pain,* if we live 
here to the acceptance of our Father in heaven 1 Adieu, 
adien I And believe me ever your weU-wiaher, 

"JtLiE Manikin o Ellson.'' 

Hie letter fell from his hand, and he sat mutely gazing at it 
la it lay on the floor. It was not .strange tliat at such a mo- 
ment his thoughts reverted, almost meohanicaUy, to the time 
when his own daughter Annie left him for the man she loved. 
All his deeply cherislied vengeance had come to this ! Her 
son, too I He felt the strong gripe of retributive justioe tight* 
enine: round his tlimat It stranirled the uew t\irv which his 
heart gave birth* to. It was, he felt, the beginning of the end. 
The game was up. Hb curses had come home to roost 

Overpowered, as bv an avalanche, Anthony iiritum sat 
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oraahed and sesBelen. Athouaaiid tboughts and snqNGkma 

sljot through his mind, but they were so vague and gloomy 
tliat he waa stupe&dd, incapabk of any one diatinot idea. He 
had been sitting dras motionleaB for some time, when he he- 
came conscious that Taskem was in the room. That worthy 
had slipped in silently, and waa staring at him with mingied 
curioaty and alam. 

" How are yer, Britt'n ho said. " How ar' yer i an' what 
the devil 's the matter r 

** Nora is dead," said Brittan, rousing himsell' with a great 
eSoriy Eatty and the boy have run away ; I can't pay you 
your forty-three hundred doUan^ Mr. Taakem. Kappo 's gone 
with 'era. Four of the nine last slaves you bought me have 
died since their arrival at Greenville. My prospects, Ikskem, 
are none of the brightest" 

^ But, what — a — what d' yer mean about not payin' for 
*em, Brittan f What ^ their runnin' off, aiCer I delivered 'em 
to you, lo do with me, for God's sake i Did u't 1 do all I 
'greed too, eh } Say 'f I did n't r 

•*I Biii»p .se you did, Taskem. But y^a can't very well ex- 
tract blood from a stoue. I have n't got one hundred dollars 
in the world, except what 'a invested in my estate and the live 
stock here. You know how that is now situated. / can't 
raise a dollar more upon it. If you can, do so, I '11 sign the 
mortgage any day." 

Tlutj liianiage yer spoke about w itli Flash and the gal f 

" She is gone, too T replied Brittan, speaking with savage^ 
hat cold emphads. 

" Yes — but shn '11 come back, of course." 

** l^ever, Taskem. She is already married " 
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"ToElIson;' 

«*who'8>r 

** Mettler." 

Uetder-^jSlUon I How UiiA r mged the trader. 

^He Mjff bis luune Is EUtan; that the name of Mettler 
was only au assumed one for Lis own purposes, which he will 
not ezpUuD. He has nm away with my ward, manied hei^ 
and they 're gone to Masflaichtiaetta to live." 

" Then you Vc seen him ?" 

^No. Heard from him, by post^ and from her at the same 

time. There arc the letter?;." 

Taskem was iii an unlucky fix at thia moment. The crisia had 
arrived earlier than be wished, and ruin stared him in the face. 

Tlio bonds aud mortgages that Brittan had given were, in 
part, already due, and they covered every particle of available 
property then in bis hands. He had confidently calculated upon 
obtiiinin*^ from Flash the fifteen thousand dollars which they 
bad talked o( becanse, in bis ignoranoe and supposed authority 
over the person of tTuHe, be had never dreamed that he should 
not be able to wed her (as he could his slaves) to any one 
that pleased hi* frmcy. This hope was snddenly cat off, and 
the very " last link was broken*' that afforded him any prospect 
of pecuniary assistance. 

^ Ef yer donH pay me that Vir money, Brittan,* said Task- 
em, afi< r having perused the letters, " I 'm a ruined man — 
smashed — broke, 'sure 's preacbin' P 

''I am sorry, Taskem,^ said Brittan, " but the tbmg's im- 
possible.*' 
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Taskem arose and Wgan to walk tlio room rapidly. He 
was gettiDg excited. This blow was a terrible one for him. 
His pecnniary all was involved in tbia apeculation, and he saw 
no way to savcliimself ! 

Brittan said nothing more^ but calmly watched the work- 
ings of tlie slavc-liuuter's countenance. It was a study for 
him, and he loved it ' He loved to see others in trouble, on 
the common principle that ^^miaery likea oompany.** The 
Englislimau continued to gaze at his " friendV face, as if be 
could read what was going on in the trader's mind. 

•* "What the devil yer ever kep' that rascal yere fer*8 more *n 
/know,"' said Taskem, breaking out at length from the nudat 
of hia meditations.- 

"Who?*' asked Brittan, quietly. 

"ThatMetder." 

^jSZZaoft) you mean,** continued Brittan, 

" I mean the scoundrel 'at has run away wtb the gal^ an' 
ottnied off the niggers, too, at the same time* That ^ who I 
mean.^ 

Brittan shook his head, as if he avouU have said, "Don't " 
you, Taakem^-don't be severe on me P' but he did not reply. 
His thoughts were far away ironi Greenvillok 

He was thinking of the singular ^ak of fate that had 
thrown Toney upon his acquaintance. He was thinking of 
his former experience, of New England, of Annie, of Henry 
EUson whom he had ruined, of Nappe's trial and return to 
alavery, of his subsequent fortune, of Julie, and Toney — Toney 
Eilson, his (jrandson ! 

Verily, his career had been a checkered one L 

V 

Digitized by Google 




CHAPTER LIII. 

THE ELLSOli^S AT HOUS. 

Has IIorK, like tijo bird In the Stoiy, 

That flitted from tree to tree, 
Wiih the Talisman's cllttorlng glory, 
Hm Hopo been that bird to thco ? 

Tbokm UooMi 

HsNRY EuLBOii was sitting with his wife in their coxy little 
footxif at home, and the tea^things^ had jtist been removed 

from the table. Annie brought him his pretty wrouorht slip- 
pen, that she had worked for him with her own hands, and at 
the same time handed him the morainjc^ paper, which he only 
found leisure to read after he came home, at eTcoing, from his 
counting-house duties. 

AiJiiie had long sioce given up her dreary routine of labor 
in the employ of the magnanimous and " enterprising" eatab- 
liflhment that paid such enormous wages to its poor work- 
women, for Elison refused to allow her to ply the needle when 
he was doing so well* 

** What 'ij become o* the pretty woman that used to be here 
so reguhirly, and who did her work so nicely asked the 
head of the house, who missed Annie's weekly visits^ at hut 

** Which one, sir ?" asked the cjusliier. " We 've so many 

pretty women abont I don't know which on? vou refer to/' 

16* 
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^ She with the neat little sluiwl Bod pUun drab booneti 

wlio earued, some weeks, mgh two dollars, I thiuk." 

^ Ohy yes ! 1 don^t know where she ia, air." 

"She's retired, IVe no doubt,** continued the princi}>al, 
"on her fort'n. She viust have made a good deal of money, 
first and last, and 1 11 be bound, if ehe oould be found to-day, 
she 'd declare in your fiicc that clothiers starved and worked 
their hands to death, and did n't pay 'em for their labor 1 
The ungratelul creeturs T 

Henry read all the latest iutelligeuce to her, while she drew 
out the embraidery she was working, and sat down at hia 
aide. 

First, there was the long, dull, heav7 " leader," upon poli» 
tics and the prospects of the country* Then came the briefer 
articles upon the " local news of the day." And ll»t u ihc 
accidents" by land and sea. And then the summary of ^ all 
sorts." And then the " very latest** items. And then crib- 
binnp and " extracts from our exchanges." Suddenly the eye 
of EUson fell upon a paragraph that startled him from hia 
customary calmness and propriety, exceedingly I 

" What 's this — what 's this I" ho exclaimed. And he 
trembled violently as he hurriedly read the following : 

*'lCany of oar dtisseos will remember the caeo of tlie dsTO, Kappo 
DaroOb who was arrested in this dfy a few yean sinoo, at the reei- 
denoe of our then rcspDcted townsman, Anthony Brtttan, Esq.. of 

B street, at the mstance of his master (one Taskem, if we reo6I« 

leet lightljr), and who, upon iru}, was conyicted and remanded bade 
to sorritnde. 

**By a late Lexington (Ky.) paper, we leam that this Kappo had 
been purchased by Mr. Brittan (who, by tbo way, wont South a few 
jeazs abee, and embaiked his handsome ifottune in a fine plantation, 
his said). Nappo was one of Brittan*s IhTorite servants, and, haviog 
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lived with him sovoial years at the Xorth, was found reiy useful i& 

ijnLtan's now establiiilimcnt. 

"It appears that a short time ag-o he was enticed away from hia 
master, iu compauy with a mulatto Wv3iuau and child. A youiifr man 
named Toney Mcttler. a di.-taiit relative of liritian, and wlio liad been 
his foreman a considerable time previously, dinrged wilh being ac- 
cessory to the slaves' escape. A reward ol' $5U0 is offered for the re- 
covery of the three fugitives, who, at hiBt accounts, had not been 
heard of from the night they were first missed. 

"As this is the se«)ad time that Xappo has csJCaped from bondage, 
it is douoLf il f:f he crosses the Ohio), whether hia master over again 
recovers hiu]. The advertisements iu the Kentucky journals are 
signed by Ahthomj Di ittan^ whoso pecimiary los.^ must tlius be veiy 
considerable*. It is thoujjht that the fugitive.s liavo fled directly to 
Canada, tiiia time, where there exists no law for their recovery.'' 

What do you think of Mo^, love 1^* aaked £Uson, laying 
down file paper. *^ That is your fiither, evidently. Tou ie< 
member xs appo, of course I" 

Yea, indeedf do I," responded Annie. ^ Can it be poBsiMe 
that father is a slave-master T added the wife^ with Nngular 
emphasis. 

So it appears by this paragraph^ and I have no donbt of 

the accuracy of it. It correspond-s well, you see. There 's 
Mr. Brittan — Anthony Brittan^not a oommon name, at all, 
you know — and Nappo, his old house-servant ! The happy, 
jolly, good-uaturcd negro, who ordered your carriage, love, 
iae night that we rode to Prondenoe, on a certain oooasion« 
You remember — eh ?" added Henry, with a smile. 

*^ Yes, yes. I remember Nappo very well, and with grati* 
tnde, too. He was a most excellent servant** 

" It all seems very clear to my vision, Annie," said Ellson, 
perfectly so. Your Esther went South after Nappo was car- 
ried off. He knew the boy's value, and when he bought 
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alaveB he evideatly looked about tor him. It was an eaaj 
ikung for Mr. Brittan to tiommunieate with the penon who 
took Nappo away from !MitssacbuseltvS, because your father 
must have known all about the ciroumstanoes of the caa^ at 
the time of the arrest, and very likely had hia eye upon pur- 
chasing Nappo at tlio very first opportunity — wheu Le should 
go away himself-- for it is not probable that he made up hia 
mind thus to change his place of residenoe and his mode of 
life upon a moment's consideration," 
I see — I Bee,** replied Annie. 

And tto, when ho reached liis destination in Kentucky, or 
wherever he went^ he sought out this Tadcem— perhaps he 
had been in communication with him previously — and ob- 
tained from him the hlava that he coveted, undoubtedly." 
Yes ; that is it^ probably.** 

" And as to its being possible (as you just suggested) for 
your ikther to have become a slaveholder, why, I really do not 
think such a thing emposdble, by any means. Do yoo, love 

" Still, llcniy, ke is my father" said tlie noble-hearted An- 
nie, feelingly. 

"Right, right, Annie. Pardon me. You know I never 

mean to .speak in terms of disrespect of him, fur that reason.'' 
But this Toney Metiler^ continued Annie. What can 
ihai mean 

I do not comprehend that," said JJenry, 

A distant relative of BrittanV <^ntinued Annie. 

** Yes, I obsorved that, too.'' 

^ It surely can not be our Toney, Henry added the wife, 
earnestly, and with more excitement than she was aocuBtomed 

to exhibit luidor ordinary circumstancci}. 
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*^0h, nol JVo, love," said EUson, quickly petceiving his 

wife's agitation. " No, indeed ! Do you think >uui lather 
would have been very likely to have retained an Ellaoa in his 
employ several years f* 

" No. But you will notice tiiat it is Mettler — not Eiison 
— ^ Toaey Mettler,' the advertiacment says." 

"Yea, I see* How can that bo oter Toney, then 

^ X 'm sure I don't know. But," continued Annie, with 
all a mother's determined pertinaoity, might not our Toney 
have cliunged LLs last name in some way \ Toney is not a 
conunon name, at aU.'' 

That might be— that may have been,** replied Henry. 
" And he could n't have been censured for that act, assuredly, 
iot hia fother had brought shame npon the name^ and — and 
— ^it would not be strange.*' 

" Well, I don't moan that, iieiiry, at all," said Annie, in- 
stantly rallying her husband, who thus voluntarily went fur- 
ther back iu his own personal history than she cared to hear. 
^ I don't mean that. We don't know what became of the 
boy, and of Carrie, you see* And why may not they both 
have chan<xed their final name to Mettler, for instance (or any 
thing else), unwittingly, perhaps, or ht some good purpose or 
other? Now I want to learn something more about this 
Toney Mettler. It' it sJiouid tuin out to be our Toney, and if 
Carrie is alive, too, and we should thus find them, would n't 
it be a happy, joj-ful, glorious day for u^, llenr}^ ?" 

It would indeed, love 1" responded the affectionate hus- 
band. " And I will institute inquiries, afresh, at once, in re- 
gard to this matter. Wo will know all about it, directly, be 
assured. And I now feel as though some good would come 
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out of thi% oertainly. There is a show of pfobabllitj in your 

suggestions, and to-morrow I will look into the matter thor- 
oughly. I certaioly think it may be that Toney Mettler and 
Toney EUflon aie the eame, on reflectton. Yet, how did he 
get away out there 

Tiiat remains to be explained, of coarse. How have a 
thousaod &r stranger things than that oconmd in our yety 
niidst^ here ?" 

^ True, true. You ^ right, Annie. You 'le always right. 
I will investigate it at once,** concluded KUson. 

Anuio did not cease to make suggestions to her husband, 
having for their object the most feasible mode to communi- 
cate with or to hear from Mr. Toney " Mettler for she could 
not possibly get the idea out of her mind that this was really 
her own Toney, under an assumed surname. 

But the advertisement stated that lie had fled in company 
with the slaves. Whither had they gone, then, if this were 
correct? It was supposed they had proceeded to Canada. 
This might be. Would he go to Canada, also ? If he did, 
at what part of the colonies would he be most likely to hal^ 
or locate t All was doubt, and uncertainty, and perplexity, 
again. 
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Against the «l:y. In ontllnt s clear and rode, 
The cloft rocks j-tanJ, while snnb^axns slant between; 

And luiiing winds lu-e murmaring tlirougb the wood 
Wbieh akiitt Um btlgfat ltk« wllli itt firings of gnetL 

• Mm. K<MaoKi 

ToNET resumed bis own proper name, as we have stated, 
immediately upon quittiDg Greenville. He had two objects in 
this : first, lie deemeJ it more a[)propriate and riglit that ho 
should take his fainilj name again, upon being united in 
marriage with JaHe; and- secondly, he preferred to remore, 
for the time being, the chances of his being identified with 
Brittan, or any thing that concerned him, in consideration of 
all ihe oircamstances that attended upon his sndden leave- 
taking of that gentleman. More than this, ho now purpc^ed 
to seek out his parents (at Julie's repeated suggestions), and 
he ]>elieved that his course in this respect would aid him best, 
ultimately, in finding them. 

Upon leaving Kentucky, the newly-wedded pair proceeded 
directly to Vinoennes, where they tarried for two Aveeks, at 
the house of a iriendly acquaintance in that town, whom Toney 
had met before. Here they looked for the arrival of other 
acquaiotance!% too, whom they had reaMOu to iiopo might bo 
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able to join them there. On the fourth day after reaehnig 

tliia place, Tuney and Julio had the satiBfaction ol wulooiuing 
Nappo and Katly and Bufi^ and of congratulating them upon 
their escape from bondage. 

The lamiij where Toney was visitiug, were friends to the 
oppressed, and ihej afforded the fugitivee eveiy comfort within 
their power to administer. After crossine: the Ohio River, 
Kappo sought the way to the mouth of the Wabash, and 
following its bank for a dozen miles north, he was enabled to 
obtain conveyance for himself and Lis associates, thence to 
Vincennes, where he desired to find one Edward Brown, a 
trader in the town, who was well known upon the river. 

How he ever knew, or how ho had learned of any Mr. 
Brown, there, is a point we never heard decided. But^ that 
he did find him soon after reaching that place, was certainly 
true; and, what was better, he there found ^^Hassa Toney," 
and "Missy Julee,** and they were very f^ai to see them, and 
take them by the hand, aud assist them iu the furtherance of 
their hopes and wishes for future pennauent freedom. 

After arranging for the present safety of the refugees, Toney 
took his wife and proceeded on to joiu his sister and old Davy 
at the village of E They had been looking for Toney's 
arrival for severs! days, and Carrie had aknost begim to fear 
that his engagements would not permit him to vinit ihem alter 
all. She was diasappointed, but old Davy said " he will soon 
be with us, deary. Be patient," 

Toney a married by this time,'^ said Carrie, with a sort of 
ba]f>melanch('ly expression. I've no doubt he's got a nioe 
little wife, too, for he spoke o( his Julie in glowing terms, 
when he was h«re» And now she will take np all his time, 
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and absorb all his afi'ections ; and he '11 have no xx>om kit in 
his heart to love poor little Carrie — ^will he, Davjf 

** Never fear ! Never fear that, Carrie. Toiiey 's undoubt- 
edly Tety happy, in his new inhere ; and as he has been pru- 
dent and has saved considemble money in late years, he should 
not have delayed Ins marriage longer, I think. It is very well 
as it i8| therefore. He will soon be along, and we will induce 
hhn to settle near ns, when he comes. There 's a nice little 
spot by the edge of tLe lalce, above us, you know, where we Ve 
gone together hundreds of times, to sit beneath' the dms and 
admire the glorious landscape around/' 

*'0h, yes — ^yes! DelightfuL I named it, you recollect. 
Didn't II Charming — charming! Just the place for 
them, if they would only tliiuk so. ^SilverpooL^ Isn't it 
pretty r 

^ Very, and I haye no doubt the land could be purchased at 

a low price, too. Toucy 's a good farmer, I think, and if he 
would agree with us, it would be very pleasant, certainly, to 
have him for a neighbor, eh r* 

Oh I how I wish it may turn out thus," exclaimed Carrie, 
joyfully. *^ He could bmld a house to suit his own tastes, up- 
on llie high ground that faces the lake, and the great elms 
could be left in front, and the beautiful slope that fails away 
from the great knoll, quite down to the water's edge (upon 
wiiick he would ol' course t>et hi.', .d\veinug), \^uld form a glo- 
rious lawn — ^would n*t it, Davy ? And he could have a nice 
large garden in front, toward the village, and— and — oh I it 
would be 80 nice. Do you think Toney would like this, 
though ? And Julie— would she fancy such a spot f " contin- 
ued Carrie, who had thus built a castle for her brother, and 
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laid out bis grounds Ibr him, ijx her iiQaginaiion, in a single 
moment of time. 

Well — W6 shall Bce, deary/' replied the old man, idndly. 
"Toney has been l^rouiiht u}> a farmer, and there is no doubt 
he is an aocompliahed agricuittmst The land aioond us is 
easy of tillage, the spot we have just spoken of is a lovely 
place, and I hope Toney can be induced to settle here, unless 
he haa better prospectB." 

** I '11 take him up to the Lkc, as soon as he comes — he and 
Jalje," said Carrie, '^and I'll show them a sight worth the 
seeing. There are forty or fifty acres of land that he can pnr> 
chase there, if he hkes the location, and I would so love to 
have them here ; would n't Davy f 

" Indeed I shonld, Carrie ; and if it be possible, they shall 
certainly remain with, us. And since you are so earnest, and 
I am at leisure, come I let us walk around through the wood- 
piof'i' .'ibove us, and tiikc a peep at tlu; jdaee we have t^cloctod 
for Toney to settle upon, by and by ; and for which I am sure 
he ought to feel greatly obliged to us, eh P 

" 0, yes — yes ! Lot us go," responded Carrie, jovfully. 
Let us go up and see it before they come. X know he 'U like 
it, I know he wiU." 

And singing merrily aa t^he went, she liurried old Davy along 
up the steep bridle-path that led to the oak wood-patch, and 
thenee on through the rich deep pine grove that lay between 
this and the more open lands, toward the lake. And dually 
they halted beneath the shadow of a fine dump of ancient 
elms, where they had many a time sat before — and *' Silver- 
pool" was before and around them. 

It was truly an enchanting spot In front, upon either side^ 
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Car away to tho westward, could be seen a deep ravine, which 
was flanked by iuils^ the slantiDg sides of which veie covered 
irhh a heavy bat rather short growth of woodsi growing down 
to the very verge of the chasm below. This vale seemed to 
have been floooped out of the earth's exaiMse, ages before, and 
formed an oblong half-oval hollow for a long distance to the 
westward — into which settled the first gushing waters from a 
myriad of living Btreams along its ndes^ that eventnally Bap> 
plied the river toward and beyond the village of E ■ b 

The shining httle lake itself which lay embosomed among 
the eharper rising hills near Davy's landa, was a deep crystal • 
body of water, so brilliantly clear and transparent, so silent and 
pure in its beauty, that Carrie had long since named it Silver- 
pool/* in one of her moments of toinantio admiration. And 
veiy prettily was it thus named, and appropriately, too. 

**Here, to the right, Davy," said Carrie, again planning <ftit 
a place for Toney, here's the spot for the house, you see. 
This clump of elms will form a delightful shade, and in front, 
with a little trimming and clearing, see 1 what a view he has 
of the lake. Hiink of the beautiful lawn thus shmtini; ^rently 
down from the door to the very edge of the water — and already 
graded to perfection. Here 's the grove, on the left, too ; that 
must not be touehcd. Beyond, he has his acres of opening, 
and meadow, and upland — ^for tillage and pasturing; and over 
yonder, see what a glorious piece of wood-land. Ah I Davy-^ 
could he not be very happy here if he would T' 

Very—- very r exclaimed the old man. '^And unless he 
has entered into engagements^that we know nothing o( I feel 
assured that he will be delighted with this spot. We shall fcco. 
Cozne I Let ub vetom. He sh<Aald be here at any hour now.'' 
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And tho old rag-piclrer and bis charge mored badnrard to 
their humble dweUing, beneath the shadow of the ledge. 

On the afterttoon of the second daj after this oonyemlioii, 
the public stn'j^o halted before the door of DavyV little liousc, 
and there alighted from it a young ladj, accompanied bj a 
gentleman and a boj aome five or six years of age. 

" Here they arc — ^here they are ! Oh 1 Toney — ^how glad I 
am to see yon,** screamed Carriei bounding oat juat as the coach 
started off. ^ Here they be, Dary P and she threw her arms 
about Toney's neck, and hugged him with a sisterly eamest- 
ness^ while her brother warmly returned the affeetMmale eift- 
brace^ and said "This is my wife, Carrie," proudly and witli 
aa much dignity as if they had been married fifteen years, in* 
stead of less than as many days I 

"I know her — I know her,' continued Carrie, coniialiy, 
^come in — know all about her; you told us. Come in, 
JuKe — here^s Ikiv^y our Davy — my good, kind Davy. He 
knows you, too, and he knows us, and we know him, and you, 
and every body. Oh ! I 'm so glad you 've come, Toney ! And 
you won't go away again, either. We Ve fixtJ it all just as 
we want to have it^ and you and Julie will say yes — and then 
well all be A> happy — ^but who^s this f Why, what a beau- 
tiful boy. Where \\ he come li'om ? What liis name ? 
That's right, Julie. Take off your things — ^I'll see to thenu 
And we *11 have such nice times r* 

Thus the happy Canie weloouied her friends, chirping and 
gabbling, and asking a hundred questions without stopping for 
an answer to one — until Toney and Julie had removed their 
exterior travehng garments, and were comfortably bestowed in 
the little bade room of Davy's dwelling; 
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* And D«vy was never happier in his life. It always warmed 
tho good old mau's heart to see Canie happy, and he ihou^t 
he never saw her sa meny before. Her aMociates were few, 
and it was veiy rai e that any one came to vitiit the poor artisan 
at hie little humble bouae ; so that such viaitorB as these ren« 
dered Carrie almost beside beraelf with joy. 

She soon learned that the Uttlo boy was the child of a slave- 
mcHiier, a fiust that greatly astonished her when she looked at 
his dear white skin and beautifully formed features; for she 
had always, in her < wn mmd, associated a slave with negroes, 
and darkneiKS and sufiering, and ignorance I 

But here she beheld a bright, feir-skinned, comely child, who 
was fresh servitude, bat^ nevertheless, in ail the bloom of 
health and singular beauty. This seeming paradox was sub- 
sequently explained to her, and she got to Lliiuk a great deal 
of Buff in the future. 

A happy evening succeeded the arrival of the ftiends of 
Carrie and Davy, and the morrow was fixed upon to visit 
'^SilverpooJ," which Carrie informed Toney waa the place 
that she and Davy had selected for him and Julie, as ^eir 
future residence ; at which announcement Toney smiled, but 
did not Bi^ nay P 
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ANNIB, HBNRT, AKD TOKBY. 
^— — — — — Upon Atone— 

A touch of bens his blood wouUl ebb andflow, 
Aad hia cheek ebeoge tempcetaouljr. 

BTKoy* Dbbam. 

Ama diie eonsultatioii between EUaon and his wife, it was 

cleeuieJ (^'Xj>edient, ou tlie fullowiiiir day, to procure some of 
the latest Kentucky journals, in ordi^r to learn &ucli further 
particulan as might possibly njipear therein in relation to the 
matter in which they had suddenly liecume bO deeply in- 
terested. 

At tihe end of a few hours* search among the files at the 

rcadiiig-ruoiiis, EUi^ou had possessed hiuibclf of several addi- . 
tional items bearing upon this affidr, and had also aecured a 
paper containiujr the original advertisement offeriug a reward 
for the recovery of BrittanV lost slaves. He again communi- 
cated with his wife, and the result of their deliberations was 
the adui>ling of Auuic's iinal advice to fonvard to the Louia- 
ville and Lexington papers an advertisement like the follow- 
ing: 

"N'OTTCR — If Mr. Toney Mcttler, lately iu the « mjiloy of Anthony 
Briltun, Esq., at Greeuvillc, Ky., ehnll v.wrX with this c.ird. and will 
for\rard lus addre«!S to Henry EUeon^ at iioston, Mass., he may hear of 
Bomethmj^ to \m advantage." 
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Within live d&jn tbia notion) appeared, Toney chanced 
to be over at the Tillage of E , where, it will be lecoliected 
lie had had business before, and a friend who formerly lived iu 
Kentucky, and whom he went there to see, handed him the 
paper o<nitaliiing the above advertiaement 

Toney started with surpris^i and secret joy, for the name of 
hia fiither appealed in the card — Henry £U9on / He loat do 
tiine in oommntdcatiDg this intelligence to Carrie and Dayy, 
and it was fui thwith determined tiiat Toney should proceed 
directly to Boston, and, in person, respond to this notice ; for 
there existed no donbt in the minds of either of the trio that . 
Toney's supposition was correcL And, leaving his wile and 
the boy Bnff in charge of Davy and his sister, he hurried 
away to Now Enghmd to satisfy himseli m regard to this, to 
him, important and interesting matter* 

In the mean time Toney had yisited SUverpooL He was 
delighted with the scenery and tlie chaiacter of the lands 
aroond the village of E , and he fully determined, unless 
something occurred to interfere with this resolve, to purchase 
** Silverpooi" and its adjacent bordern, and settle there per* 
maoenily. With this view he instructed old Davy to inquire 
about the premises and the title in case he might wish to 
buy. When he departed for the East, he assured Carrie that 
he had no doubt he should return and settle there eventnallyi 
very much to liis sisUt's joy and satisfaction. 

Six weeks had nearly elapsed since Ellson forwarded to 
Kentucky his card,'' and for the tenth time, at least, he had 
been to the post-office, anxiously hoping to receive some reply 
to it But he returned home again at evening, as usual, with- 
out any inteUigenoe iVom his advertisement 
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am supriaed at Uus^'' said Mn. Ellsoi^ uneaaly. 
sappoaed tbat this would be brought to the penon^s notioe, in 
some way, certaiolj, be he wlioin ha may ; aod I tlauk, oat 
of mere courtasy, he oould not do lees than reply to it" 
''Blees you, Annie, you are too anxiouV said EUsod. 
Xiiere may not have been su^icient publicity given to the 
oaid. It may be that be does not see the pi^>eia at all ; or, he 
may be in Canada, or New Orleans, or iii Kiigland, for that 
matter. Who knows f Let us be patient." 

I am patient, I think, Henry," said the wife, with a ri^ 
** So you aie, usiuUly" 

A knook was heard at the front door a moment aftei^ 
ward. 

^ Does Mr* Eilson live here asked a gentlemanly-looking 
stranger, as soon as the door was opened. 

« Yes," said llenry. ** Walk in/^ 

And the guest was shown at once into the sitting-room, 
where Annie sat with her embroidery. 

She 8U\rtod up, looked strangely into the visitor's face, and 
ezolaimed, instantly^ 

"Toney ! Toney P And springing toward him, would hava 
fallen at his feet, had he not caught her in his arms. 

**Uj motherl my &therl Thank God— thank God for 
this joyful hour !" 

There was a sympathy of hearts, an indescribable s omrtAta y, 
that told both the mother and the son that Ftondmoe had 
brought them together agmn. 

Henry Ellaon clung to his son^s hand, while Tonej ms^ 
ported for a moment the ahnost feinting form of his excated 
mother, and suddenly the door opened, and Meeker and hk 
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wife (who occupied the oppot^ito half of the kouse) hurried 
into (he afMrtment wHbout notice. 

<*Pmy wluit^s ihe malterf What lias, hi^ppenedf** ez- 
claiinod both the frienda togetlier. ^ What a dreadful shriek!" 
eaid Mia, Meeker. I Uumght yon iraie hurt," added Mr. M* 
" "What <» it all?" 

^My son — mj fionT replied Aumey wildly. ^^My 80D| 
Toney— Taney, my ion P* wia all ahe oonld say. And the 
ever attentive friends of the Elkons quickly saw what the dis- 
turbance waa about. 

And then Mowed sneh a ahakbg of hand% and sooh 
gratuktioQs, and so many joyful tears again, and m mmj 
questions without any anawen^ and so much of hope, and 
pleasme, and surpdse, and angidflh, mixed together, that H 
was a long time 1 njoro any particular person in the room oouki 
he nndentood disonctiy at al l — ea c h one in the excited gionp 
seeming most donrona to inlsrm e?ery body else how happy 
he or she was at that precise moment ! 

After the storm cornea the calm. And half an hour later a 
more satisfactory explanation had been p^ven, and was listened 
to by the little party, while Toney entered into a detailed ac- 
connt of his tortuous career, as far back as when he so sud- 
denly left the aire of Mr. Meeker, and was enticed Uum bo 
comfortable a home, 

Aa soon as he alluded to Genie, howerer, there waa a fresh 
burst from the lips of Annie. 

^ Oh 1 my darling Game 1" ahe ahonted. **' Where is she t 

Is 8|ie afive t and well ? And is she married f Say no, Toney! 

How has she been used I Bias she grown up ? Does she 

look like firtherf Does ahe remonber mothert ahe 

17 
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MM to nil WhjdidnH Aid eota» HOW % la ahe in town I 

Or far away i Tell me — tell us, Toney ! Tell us all about 
dear iitUa blaok-^yedy fiingiiigt meaj Canid T 

Ab aoon aa Toney ooidd poanbly get a word m edgewiae," 
(as lie suggested) he iiifonned bis parents all they desired to 
know, by no meaoa foigettiiig to apeak of old Davy, in deaerF- 
ii^ and moat oordial temu^ for lua cave of the litde wanderer, 
wbose steps he had bo long guided, aud whose weal he had 
guarded with ail a £itther'a aoUcitode and aeaL 

At a late honr the happy family knelt at the family altar, 
and thanked the Father of all merciea that he had thus guided 
tae atepa of the abaent loved ones, and had now luFOi^^t abont 
Uik Iodl; i>ou^ht and long-pray ed-for reunion, so joyful in ita 
pieie&t leanlta*. 



CHAPTER LXY. 



• PSOVLATIONB AND PR0HIB18. 

I ImM no Icasows in my leoM^ 

No cot set roand with tret? ? 
Ko shoep-white hill my (hvt'iUii;^' flaukt— 
And otnniuiu furnbhcs my banka 
▼Ifh hnHo&oh-wA with ImmI 

taaiMAM Boon. 

After a brief sojourn with lii:^ parents, Toney prc2)arod to 
fetraoe iiia atepe^ and to bear to Oanid and good old Davy 
tbo joytbl mtellige&oe he had obtained dming hiaviait to 
Boston. 

It waa amiifBd, befoie he left, that Davy should aooompany 
Carrie to New England, at once, upon Toney*8 arrival at the 

village of E again — the tather and mother ^n*i*t»ng that 

she ahoiild forthwith make h& home with them, in Boston* 

*^ They will fly to meet you," &aiJ Touey, and our Davy, 
aa well aa Came, will be overjoyed to greet and embrace you. 
Bnt I donbt if Davy will consent to parting with his * little 
jewel' (as he cailti her) alter so long and happy a companion- 
ship. We may have something better to propose to yon, by 
and hy. The region where he is now located, and whither I 
propose to repair, upon leaving you, is an excellent business 
nei^boihood, I learn. And in the viUage beyond Davy's 
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residence there are now several ixuuiufacturiug establish mentSy 
millB) and the like, where renmiMnitive employment conldi 
leidfly be had. Ciurrie'B anociatioiifl are all there, the labor 
of Davy b iiandd liuds its sale there^ and even you, father, 
mi j^t join m and find it to your peeimiary adTOktage, in 
preference to remaining in this vicinity. We will see. Car- 
lie and Davy will visit you immediately upon my ^etun^ and 
yon can talk with ihem in regaid to thia matter. My own 
education hm been such that I must pursue the calling of 
the agricultnriaty to which the best part of my life haa noiw 
been oontinnally devoted; and a rare o]>{>ortamty preeenta 
itself (in the immediate vicinity of Da^^'s pleasant home) 
wheie I can cany ont my long-conaidered phma for life in m 
deeirable mamier, and amid anch fiMsilitiea aa fully ooixeepond 
with my tastes and ambidon/* 

Toney left liia happy paientBi at last) and let&med onoe 
more to Carrie, and Julie, and Davy. 

Did you iind them I Are they living t Waa it our 
&thert Did yon meet with mother? Are they well t Toll 
lis — uii '. icli \x&, Toney, all about it!" cried his sister, before 
he had scarcely entered Davy's honfle, npcn hb xetum to 
them. 

**0h! mkai a giril" replied Toney, laughing at Carrie's 
unpetnosity and earnestness. ^ How can I answer yonr qne»* 
iions when you give me no chance to be heard V 

" I know you did I I 'm sure you found him. I *m cer- 
tain it it frthei^-aod mother, too 1 I knew it Ton'd ai^ 
* no, no, no,' right away, if it were n't so. And you would n't 
have come back so socm, and you would n't look so smiMi^, 
and joyful, and happy 1 I ibotf iti Oome^ now» Toney — 




V 
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qnick 1 quick 1 Tell us all about it. No matter about kias- 
iog Julie so many timss; tell vs about &Uier, and our 

dear, UciU' mother! aud — and — all about it; won't you J 
Comer 

'^VHij, yon won't give me the i>i>portu]iity to speak a 
word. My consdence, wluU a tilker you \e got to be, Car- 
ne P said Tooflyi pfOTokJngly. ^ And what a capital speedb- - 
msiker you would be in a * wamanMglitB oanyentioDy' to be 

sure I" 

**Naw tali nS| Toneyt «11 tbont your wL** 

** Well, then, you are correct—" 

^ I thought SO I I toJd them all so I Did n't I, Davy, and 
Joliel Didn't I say sor 

" I found our parents on the very evening iliat I arrived in 
Boston. I didn't stop to address any reply to the advertise- 
ment, but instantly obtained a dty directoiy, in which I 

found the name of * Henry Ellson, hook-keeper, 14 D 

stieet^' I zepaiied without dehiy to No. 14 D street, 

and as soon aa the door was opened, fairly, I fell into their 
armsr ' 

^ How did yon know them, pisy f* 

" I did n't for the moment, but they knew It appeared I 
That is, mother suspected, or guessed, or fdt that I was her 
boy ; for the spioig to her leet as I enter^ their pretty par- 
lor, and ahuuicd : ' Toney, Toncy 1' We had a happy meet- 
ing, as yon may well conc6i?e ; and all we needed to make 
the joyM union perfect, was the presence there, at that m<^ 
ment) of you, dear Carrie, and Davy, and Julie !" 

1\>ney then entered into a detailed reheanal of the i^;iee- 
able trip he had jost finished so sucoeesfolly, and the hearts of 
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Canie, and Davy, and Julie, wdie greatly elated wiUi tht 
happy intelligence thus oonveyed to them. 

A few davs passed by after Toney*s return, when he heard 
from the frienda in whose care he had left Nappo and Kat^, 
at Vlnoennea 

Soon after Toney and Jnlic departed from that place, it 
WBB deemed expedient by those who felt Intereated in the l«- 
tnie permanent welfim^ of the fbgidTea, to advise ^lera to pro- 
ceed to Canada, where they would be potttiTely safe from 
further molestation. Where they then tarried law of llie 
land sanctioned tlicir recapture ; and they were liable to be 
seen or heard o^ at any moment, in that Ticinity, and it would 
be an easy thing to identify and force them back to bondage, 
slKHil'l they be discovered in Indiana. 

They were therefore made comfortable for the time hmgf 
and Toney was gratified, soon after, to learn that they bad 
lately departed for the British Colonies, where they porpoaed 
to pass the remainder of their lives, amid the freedom that 

was denied them in their native l:ind. 

Nappo had not forgotten to leave with his temporary 
friends his hearty and gratelnl expressions of thankfiilnesa 
towHid "Massa Toney'' and "Missy Julie," to whom lie was 
informed Mr. Brown mtended to write. And Katty, too^ waa 
quif« as earnest in her recollections of the frvors tsihe bad re- 
ceived at the hands of tliose who had been always so kind 
to her. She bequeathed to Toney and Julie the care of tiie 
boy Buff, and finally left Vincennes for Toronto, where they 
found a permanent home amid the enjoyments of the liberty 
they coveted. 

Buring Touey'a absence at the East, old Davy hud moved 
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in the matter of the coDtcmplated land purchase, and had 
taken the reCuaai of about forty acres of tlio beat portion of 
the fine eatiAe above bia own piemueai nt a very reaBonnble 
figure. 

Toiiey le-examined tbe place^ and after ebooeing an addi- 
Ixmal ^ wood-lot," of some twelve acres in extent, be closed 

the bar^n, and became tbe poaaeasor of over fifty acres of 
tbe cboioest timing lend in tbe ooanty^ f6r a oomparatively 
inconsiderable sum of money. 

Mecbaaice were at onoe engaged, and a substantial £arm- 
faoQse and oat-bnildings were oommenced upon, fordiwith. 
Toney had been frugal and successful while in Biittan^s em- 
ployment, and bad saved snftcient means to pay fi>r bis bmdii 
bnlld bis bouse, and to stock bis ham to bis Uking. And 
while this work was going forward, Davy and Carrie got 
in readiness to leave hone for a short time^ for the pmpoae 
of visiting her parents in Boston, who awaited thdr coming 
with impatient but happy anticipations. 
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A COLLI8Z0 * 

£r yer dont pay me that $st monfly, BviMitiy I 'm nuned, 

smashed, broke — sure as preachin'/' 

*'Whsii can I 
won out with the importnniiy of hk fonner hvmdJ" 

" i)o / Wot the devil can / tell w'ot yer '11 do ? Pay me 
my fcNTty-three hundred doUaiSr that 'a all / wa&t X say 
anlJi*]! txmt int^roBt Gi' me th^TYnnoerpal^ an^ 111 let yer 
cSL £f yer don't, I 'm smashed ; that ^& all, Britt'n ; an' I 
can't go back I I have nt a livin' chanoe among my oiedi- 
toro ef I don't carry back' money Ven I go down ag^." 

** I 'in sorry for you, Taskem.'' 

Sony I But that won't pay my bill r 
, ** Ko," said Brittan, ** nor mine «iher." 

" Well, there 's no talkiu' it o£F — must hev it." 
Ton oan't very well have irom me what I have n*t gol| 
then — that 's certmn." 

^ You must git it--git it X tell yer, it 'a life or death with 
me, thia time, an' it mnat come, Britt*n P 

** It is utterly useless for you to rave, or make a disturb- 
aaoe about yonr claim, Taakem, for yon know aa well aa I 



Digitized by Google 



A 00LLI8X0H 



898 



myself do^ that at pxoBent the liqudatioii of yonr debt k out 
of the queBtton." 

** But I tell yer — " commenced Taskem, fiercely— 
^Stop! Hear what /We to flsy,'' said Brittai^ springing 
to bis feet, and slio\viiig the slave-hunter that he had teeth, 
too. Stop and listea I X came here a few yeais ago under 
joiur advice and at yonr snggestian. I broogbt fifty thonaand 
dollars with me, in ready funds. You liavc laid tho handling 
of that capital. I have bought liom you at your own priceS| 
and paid you at your own time. I am now a beggar* My 
fortune is absorbed. Every dollar i iiav« is sunk — my estat^j 
irredeemably mortgaged. Many of yonr slaves are dead— 
the best have ran away. Bankrupt, baffled, and furions, I 
warn you, Ta^ikem, to bowaie how you bully a desperate man I" 
The BngliftKitMn stopped for a moment to collect himself 
and then continued, wildly, bat more seriously; 

I am ruined, Tiiskem 1 Ruined ! I tell you this — ^it ia 
God^B tmth I Within a month I shall not have where to lay 
my head !** 

There was a vehemence and a deliriousness in the delivery 
of ihese wokIs that Taskem had never seen before in Brittan's 

manner. But this did not pay Ids bill. Bankruptcy stared 
him in the fiice, also. There was no way to avoid it. The 
slaves were gone, too, and tiius be was cut off from taking 
possession of them, as he would otherwise liave done. Task- 
em was not the man to bear a misfortnne with fortitude, nor 
was Brittan disposed to submit to* insolence. An angry alters 
cation ensued. High words passed between Uie precious pair, 
and there was every prospect of a coUision. 

« Vou upbraid me shouted Brittan, savagely. " Vou of 

17* 
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•Q men on Go<rfl eardi I Yon who ha^e iwmdled, cheitody 
ind hood-winked me with yonr hlack imps and cwraed serr* 



yon I should have lemainfld where I was, in Boeton. If it 

had not been for you I should still have had my ward and 
her fortune under my controL If it had not been for you I 
ahonld have escaped nnning that Tiper, EUson, nnder mf 
roof. If it had not been for you I should have been rich| 
rich — not a beggar, as I am 

Taakem did not reply to this ontibniat^ hat tonied on Us 
heel Willi all insolent taunt that he would take the law on the 
^ darned old cuaa.^' Brittan caught the hut worda^ only, but 
ihey were sufficient With a bound like a tiger, he caught 
the slave-dealer by the throat It was in vain that he strug- 
gled« Brittan^ gripe was like that of a blacksmith's viccu 
Taskem kicked, and fbught, and ^t in his pocket for s 
weapon, and shouted for help, without in tiie slightest degree 
relaxing the mastiff-like hold of the Enghshman. A few mo- 
ments longer and Taskem's career wpuld have been at an end. 
The blood gushed ^om his nostrils, and he could feel his 
eyes protmding on his cheek-bones. Fortunately, Beck and 
some of the servants heard his shrieks, and rushed into the 
apartment just in time to ayert a catastrophe. It was with 
the greatest difficulty that the combatants could be separated. 

«* I '11 fix yer for this, Britt'n. i '11 hcv yer heart's blood, 
by the eternal God T 

Brittan, with his fiioe flushed with fury and exertion, his 
eyes glaring, and every fiber quiverini!: with passion, attempted 
onoe more to get at Taakem. But Beck and some n^pfo boja 
■oooeeded in hustling that worthy out of the room. 



ice ! Why, you pettifogging 



variety if it had not been for 
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"BjdE him out! Iddc liimoatrshoiited BrittttL "111 

shoot the first man that refusesj help rae G — 

Tukem did not wait for any further yiolenoe, bnt^ with 
Beck w a companion, made hia way to a hnt^ where he 
washed the blood from his fnc<?, sweariug fearfully all the 
while. But he waa too ahrewd a man to be led away by any 
miprofitable acheme of revenge. He waa determined to ^et 
what he could in money, first, and tlien square the balance 
with Brittan. Aa no time waa to be loat^ he took paaaage at 
once in the Louisville steamer. Taskem knew a lawyer in 
LouiaviUe who had helped him oat of worse acrapea than thia» 
and from whom he hoped to get not only advice, bat pecuni- 
ary assistance. To this estimable member of the legal pro- 
ftaaioa he repaired without a moment^a deby. 

Beek retomed to the honae joat in time to meet a boy gal- 
loping at hot speed for a doctor. Brittan*8 lato excitement 
had terminated in a fit He waa now writhii^ in iiaooo* 
adona agony, biting and atrlking every thing lihai eana witUn 
hia reach* 



0 
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FATHER AND DAUGHTER. 

Uork I Ilark ! They 'ro como ! Those merry bells 
That peal their Joyous welcome swells; 
And many hearts are swelling high 
With more than joy — with ecstasy ! 

Mas. BoTrmrr. 

Uenrt Ellson was sitting alone in the counting-room of 
his employers. His associates were absent at dinner, and it 
had got to bo late in the day. lie was fatigued and dispirited, 
somewhat, when he was suddenly aroused from the reverie 
into which he had fallen by the approach of footsteps. 

He arose and stepped out into the main room, totally un- 
prepared for the reception of females, there, but advancing, he 
encountered an aged well-dressed man, who preceded the 
figure of a beautiful girl, of eighteen or twenty years old, 
apparently. 

Before a word could be spoken, and to the utter consterna- 
tion of both the old man and the young lady — who was es- 
pecially startled at his manner — Henry Ellson sprung wildly 
forward, and screaming " Carrie ! Car — fell fainting at his 
daughter's feet. * 

Now this part of the performance did not seem to have 
k^en set forth in the original programme, at all ! Both Davy 
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and Onrie bad aiqppoaed, after reaching Boston, and learning 
of EDsonVi lywdneBS location, that when the former had had 
the opportunity to pceeent the yoimg lady to her patent, a 
maonable ooone of qoertioning would be veqniaite to saliflfy 

both parties that they were not only sincere, but iLaL they 
deaiied to make no miateke as to the ^ta in the ease. 

Bat the very inatant that EUaon caat bia eyea fidrly upon 
the girPs face, he saw the type of his wife before him — ^her 
very aeoond self — the original Annie of hia own early yeara** 
bia loved and lovely oonaort ! And be knew it waa bia dang^- 
ter, his loug-abscut child, at the iirst glance at Iicr striking and 
beantifU, and, tobun9n0ver4o4)e-fo]:gottenfeatiuea. The hot 
blood mounted to bia templea, be aaw that &oe but for an 
instant, the old bright days of happinesSi and joy, and youth 
came back upon bim, and it waa too much £or a nngle mo- 
ment He swooned, and fell to the floor I 

** That 's enough — enough 1" cried old Davy, in iiis excite 
ment. ^It ia your fiuber, Carrie— my life on it P be contin- 
ued, raising Ellson in his arms, and bearing him back into bia 
ooonting-roomy where he quickly recovered, though he con- 
tmoed ften&ed, almost, for an boor afterwatd, with bis excited 
and jo) tul sensations. 

My daughter 1 my child 1 my darling Carrie T be criedi 
amid bia tean and bis joy. ^ Ah I bow she fitvors ber beauti- 
ftil mother. Kiss me— kiss mo again, my baby," insisted 
EUaon, affectionately^ aa be pressed the astonished maiden 
again and agahi to bis heart, in bis frantic happiness. 

"Ah, Davy/* he continued, "you are not a father — you 
never lost and legained a child. Give me your band.. We 
owe you much — every thing, sir. Toney told us nil about 
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jmi Wajaam, and we etat nerw forget it Aad yw^ mj 
lovely daughtor, yoi* will pardon me, you will love me, you 
will be my daughter, my child, as yon are 1 Ay 1 theie Is ae 
doubt, no question of that, mark me ! My Annie's eves are 
here, sweet Carrie,'' he continued, as he placed his hand afieo- 
tionately upon her fidr btow, and peeved into her tee, time 
are her lips, and there the same shining ringlets that, at jour 
age^ graced her fiur ahouldenl Tie Annie's second sel£ 
She's mine-— mine, Davy, my daughter! Hunk God wiik 
me, that Carrie is safely returned to us 1" 

Came had not been able^ as yet, to utter a ^liable that 
could be understood amid lihe confbsion, EUson having com* 
pletely monopolized every instant during the interview, thus 
fiir, with bis excited ejaonlations, and the ontponiings of bia 
enthusiastic endcannonts. But he became calmer, at last, his 
associate clerks returned from dinner, and the happy trio took 
a carriage for EUson's residence. 

AnotLer excited scene succeeded, when the fond mother 
dasped her daughter to her boeom, and wepi over bar 
tamed and dearly-loved child. Annie was too bappy ! Bsr 
joy was past expression. 

All waa sunshine now I The parenta did not omH^ agafai 
and again, to thank the once humble rag-picker for all his at- 
tentions and care of their Uttle one, who had else been driven, 
perbape, to starvation or jmmatare ndn! 

And the old man smiled again, and blessed the " little dar- 
ling^' who had been to him the source of so much comfort in 
the long and dreary years of their strange companionship I 

** But you must n't keep us here too long," said Davy, at 
togth. I 've brought her to vou to fulfill the pvomise that 
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Toney made jou, and because it was my dnty to you, under 
the lortiinato eixeainstaiioea. But my bnaineBB inSL call me 
home a^ain, soon, aud we must get tlirough our viaiL as rap- 
idly as is GouaUteut aad couTeuieut.'' 

^ Back again r exdaimed Mm. EDaoiL '^Why yon nnist 
not take Carrie away from us again, surely T 

Take her away P murmorod the old man. ''Why, yofa 
don't want to take her away from nM^-do yon ? Ify Oarrie^ 
my cliihl, my pet, my heart, my life— do you I" 

We want her to remam with im, Da?y, at all ewot^^ 
9tad Annie; ** and yon shall ttay too, if yon wiH." 

^ I can^t. I can't do that^ ma'am. 1 must go back. She 
mnat go back. Don*t yon say no to that ! Ton 11 kiU me— 

I 

kill me ! I won't leave her ; she must n't go out of my sight 
a moment," he exclaimed, with deep feeling, and taking Carrie 
directly by the hand—'' Yon must not separate na— no^ no I 
Never, uever, never I Eli, Carry, eh T' 

^ ]^o, dear Da?y ; I will not leave yon, vest aflsured," aaid 
Ctoie, quickly. " We wiU arrange every thing to their aads- 
fiustion. We will all go back, together^ perhaps. Give your- 
self no nneasinefls on this score, I will nerer desert yon, while 
you and I live — never /" repeated Carrie, a£fcctionateIy. And 
she never did. 
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'^A MAN OTSBBOARD.** 

But evil wad liitt good, 
Ste all too long Sn 1)1ood liad 1m Immh AUMd, 
Aad ao^orivM etifh with Toitor lyxtnt cwtodl 

BOOTOT* 

* 

** Man overboard P and the cry w«is caught lip eagerly, and 
passed from month to mouth, A man owhoaid— ^ man 
overboard.*' 

The night was pitchy dark, and the pilot had kept a good 
look-out for the fint tihiee boun after the boat got under 
weigh. But he -was closely followed by an oppo^tion steams, 
and it took all his skill and exertion to keep away from the 
other craft, and make the wood-yards first 

Bets were depeuding on the result, and most of the ex- 
perienced traveien were peisonally interested in this way. 
^ Fitch in the resin, boysl" was the ordinary suggestion of 
each fearless traveler. "Never allow yourself to be beat when 
I'maboanL** 

'^Man overboaidP waa an awkward cry at such a crisis. 

All was now hustle and crowding and muning from one end 
of the boat to the other, and every body was inquiring, Who 

was it ?" but none could answer. Tlie rival boat was directly 
behind, and the wood-yard just ahead. How could the 
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steamer stop to look after people that had carelessly tumbled 
into the river I It could Ji\ At ail events it did nH I 

The body of the imfaioky individual paased directly astern 
of the boat, and the rival steamer came on, at onoe, in hor 
wahe. Although the waSmt ym a]» exoeUent swimmer, yet» 
before he conld cross between the two Teasels, the boat in the 
rear was upon him 1 He was instantly run down, and the 
hesvy paddles thmidered over hun, at onoe emshing him in 
pieces, as die mshed forward in her headlong oonrse ! 

A buoy or two was thrown overboard, and a brace of bar- 
rels fdlowed thenu Ihe boat was then loweied away, as 
soon as they reached the ■wood-yard, but no trace of the 
missing man was then found, and the boats hunied ofL once 
mews, down stieain. 

** Who tDos it r * was again it^ked, as they started. 

Ko one could telL The helmsman was sure he heard the 
splash in the water, but he oodd see nothing afterward amid 
the darkness, and nothing could then be ascertained with any 
approaeh to aeouiacy. 

On went the rival steamers, puffing and fuming and strain- 
ing — on, to the next landing. What cared any body for the 
man! It might have been merely a **nigger" that 
had fallen from the vessel's side ; or even a deck-hand ; or 
only a poor emigrant. If a passenger, his £Bre had been duly 
paid at starting — and passengers on board a western river- 
steamor arc universrdly considered to bo iu that position solely 
^at their own risk T 

On, then, forward! No matter what occurs behind, pro- 
vided the boat you are in is not found tliore. Away ! Crowd 
the steam — shut down the safety-valves — throw in the pitch 
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beneath the already nearly oollapeed boOera— keep iq» llie 
terrible firea— and push on, on, on/ at any basard, at aziy 

sacrifice I 
^Man OTerboaidr 

What if tbere is! The boat can*t be stopped. What! 
Stop a steamboat to save the life of a single humaa being t 
And with a rival doae at the rudder-post f HiindvBda of 
dollars in wagers, perhaps, are at stake upon the result of her 
tripi too f Pooh — ^never ! 

People must not fall overboard. The regulations^ of the 
boat make uo provision for rescuing thenii if they do. The 
order to the masters and pilots^ from the owneiBi is to '^pnl 
her through^ — ^and they obey. 

Away rushed the two boats, and upon arriving at the next 
stopping-phicey the mysteiy was satis&etorily cleared np^ The 
lost passenger was Ralph Taskem, Rsquire, of Tennessee! 

The slave-hunter had ridden his last race, he had paid his 
final debt, and had gone before the Judge of quiok and 
dead," to rendf r up his last account. 

His career had been one of turmoil and rank oppiessiony ios 
many a long year. And when his Master caDed him frnn tbi 
sphere he had so disgraced in life, he departeds 

" Unwept, oahoaorod, sad uasuag 1'* 
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THS NEW HOME OV TOKST AMD JITLZX, 

Green downs ascemllnc, drink the moorbli rlll.% 
And jollow ooni'ilelds crown thu Itcatbictts bills, 
'WlHMtolteliiMntlwibrill bioim linnet slngs^ 
And proseo, with freq^aont blU, his nuMt wlng%. 

At the expiratiou of three nnjutiis, during which period 
Toney EUson had been busy in clearing out the under-gTOwth 
on the hl11-«de fiietng upon the little lake, and in plowing 
iUid liarrowiug and sowing, and re-arrangiog his newly-pup- 
chased premiaea, SilTerpool" and its aniroinidingB had a»> 
somed an entirely new general appeanmoe. 

Fences, substantial and comely, enrrounded the entire fields 
and paatora, A handsome and comfortable two-atory home 
had gone up, upon Carrie's fiiTorite knoll» ftom the broad 
piazza of which a magniMccut view of the country could be 
had, and aionnd the hooae had been laid <rat a beantiftiliy 
tasteful garden. The great trees that originally shaded the 
ground now hung their festooning branches over the roof and 
ea^ee of his dwelling. Below the door there stood another 
great clump of magnificent elms, and to the right of this a 
sweet little grove had been permitted to grow, after the firrt 
clearing had been made by hhn. The sloping lawn that 
slanted from his door, down to the very brink of the siiiuing 
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lake, was always green and thrifty, the land proved easily 
tilledi the Ibraets mmd Mm supplied bim with wood, and 
here he helieved he could live contented, healUifbl, ud happy, 
&0Q1 year to year, in tlie i ninuit of the avocation be eo 
heartily lored, and in which he had thus £tf been aoaoooearfiiL 

A Bplendid grove of thrifty oaks flanked his house ou the 
aoutby and upon the north sidoi a abort diatanoe the 
dwelfing, there rose a high voeky eminence that sheltered him 
adruirably from the cold bleak winds of spring and winter. 
And here, with his loving and charming Julie, in the imme- 
diate yicinity of Carrie and good old Davy, with health and 
ample facilities for carrying out his uudertaking, be felt con- 
fident of soccees and happiness in the fdtnre. 

Davy had invested his sorplns money, from time to tbne, in 
the stock of a manufactming company, located in the heart 

of the village of £ ^ Wherever he was known, be bad 

always been highly respected for his probity and integrity, 
and bia skill in bis peculiar art bad won for bim u good namd 
and a very flonrishing business. 

Before ho left Boston, he hinted to Ellson the probahllity 
that, if be were inclined to make aucb a cbange— wbicb 
seemed very dedrable on the part of his children— could 
undoubtedly ari-ango to obtain him a biluatioa that would 
pay bim better (in the establisbment where his funds were in- 
vested) than that where Henry was then located. The prop> 
ositioQ pleased Auuie, and she m*ged her husband to accept it, 
if it could be brought about 

Upon his arrival, sahseqnentty, at home, be insUtuted in- 
quiries regarding the prospect, and was gratified to learn that 
ft change in one of the ptincipai offices of the cashier's de» 
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partment of the fiustory, would oecaaum iin opening that 

would afford a pleasant and lucrative position to such a man ; 
and he aeooied the oSet of the plaoe^ at once, for his ftiend— 
whom he ooidially oomineDded to direoton as a compe- 
tent and very proper person for the office. And within a 
fortni^t after hia retam to B , firam Boaton, he had 
the satisfaction of offerinfr this position to Carrie's fatlicr, if 
he would take it immediateij ; the remuneration £oic whioh 
aervioe was twelve hundred doUazBy anniiany. 

Tiiiii salary \mi^ considerably larger than that which Ellson 
waa ihen m the enjoyment of; and) oonaidenng all the dr- 
cnmatanoes of the case, to wit^ the ineieaae of pay, the fiust 
that Toney, and Carrie, and Dnvy wore there located, and the 
prospect that he oonld live for leas money there than he oould 
in Boston, while he had, aft flie aame time, promise of mcreaaed 
fiudlitics for addixig to his Uttle worldly store at times — all inr 
ftnenoed him to resign his post at the East, and remove, at 

once, to the village of £ , where his children were then 

residing* 

HierB was a month's deky, however, before he oould be 

released from his engagements "vviiL his former eiJi|»loyei^ 
And then another month paaaed before he could finally get 
matters settled so that he could break up his^unily arrange- 
ments with the Meekers — with whom he had jointly leased 
the house he lived in at Boston. And then another month 
was used vp in getting himself, and Amde, and the fbmitnre 
out to the place of their final destination. And so three 
months elapsed, and the fidl of the year came, and wmter 
eueceeded, before Annie and her husband found themselves 
located and ^ cleared up*' in their new home at the West 
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TBI VSW ^ROPEZBTOft AVD TSS OLD, 

W*AoiildMiiBttliiMbTbMittltfota. H«iiMWlli¥« 
Who tfalnU »«tti feeb tlie iu>t>l«st, aets Um bMt; 
Aod k» what* hMrt taftto qalekMlllfw tte Io0g«st. 

P. J. Raujt. 

''What is the prospect, doctor?" inquired old Anthonj 
Brittau, a few days aller the fmcoutre with Taakem as hia 
medical man mamined his pulae. 

"While you are quiet and resigned to our treatment you 
appear comfortable, sir ; but you are seriously sLck, your con- 
stitntioii is shatteied, and we can only hcpe for a fortonato 
termination." 

*^ Do not deceive me, doctor,'' said Brittan, calmly ; ^ thers 
is no need of that. I know I am very 8i<^ ; no one can judge 

of it better than L Whatever my late, I am prepared to meet 
it like a man.'' 

Intense excitement and subsequent trouble bad prostrated 
Anthony Brittan beyond the hope of recovery. The fit into 
which he had fiJlen immediately after Tukem's departure^ 
nearly proved laial. It was only by a course of the severest 
depletion that the fadiiig spark of life could be revived. Had 
he been smrounded by friends, and nursed with the trsnqtul 
devotion of those who loved him, he might have rallied. But 
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dMWted, nUh no one to q>eiik to aave the menials of his 
bonaehold, and no Internal eonroe of oomfert^ he became 
weaker and weaker eTerjr day. What was still more vexatious 
to his pioud spirit was the evident commiflenition he excited. 
Every one seemed to know that he was a ruined and a dying 
man* His estate^ his horsesi his alavea, his livestock, every 
ihin^ he had owned in the State of Kentucky, was alieady 
in the possession of his creditors. Uo now remained a mere 
occupant of his former premisesi until the new proprietor 
come should to displace hinu He knew not when that mi^i 
be, but was in daily ex^xjctation of a stranger's arrival. 

Nothing whatever had been saved from the general wrecks 
and Anthony Brittan, the once lordly, aristocratic, hard-hearted^ 
wrong-] u :i( led, unforgiviiig iuther of Annie EUson, was now a 
miserable, degraded, broken-hearted bankrupt^ pitied but re- 
pudiated, alike by slavo-holders and freemen, for his egotian^ 
his selli^liiit^'S;^, and his duplicity* 

On the third day after this the sufferer had grown palpabl j 
worse, ffis pulse was much weaker, and his end was evi- 
dently near at hand. But his dogged indejubility never 
deserted him for a moment He insisted on remaining in an 
easy chair ; would have but little assistance from any one, and 
seemed to take a savage pleasure in defying ^te. 

How now, doctor The asked, one morning. ^^Fkettybad^ 
eh ? I^rctty bad ? Nearly done, doctor— eh T 

The doctor was a good-hearted man and pitied Brittan, with 
whose pecuniary nusfortunes he was not unacquainted. He 
saw that Brittan could not now hold uut much longer, for all 
the indicatioDa pointed to his early dissoluti<ni. 

« In the natural oouise of Hilngs, Mr. Brittan," he said, 
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^ yoa ean tcaroely reoom* We have done for yoa all thai 

lay in our power. If you have any thing you wish to say, or 
any direoCioiia yoa will give, I think yoa had better not defer 
attending to these maftterB longer. You am irery weak.'' 

*'In body, doctor — ^in body, but not ' puipoao, I iboi 
that my race is rmT* He wai afeemy not sadL After a pauea 
he rcsuuied : " You have been attentive, doctor, and I thank 
yoa. If it had been in the power of medicine to build me 
up, yoa could have done it Bat the disetBe is hm — here P 
strikiufc ^'i*^ breast fiercely. 

The doctor admcMuahed the Rngllahman to be cantioaA haw 
he excited himaeli& 

^I am rational, now, and my mmd feck as clear as ever 
it did. To-monow" said Biittan, with forced compoeme, 
**to-inoRow, the fbtnre own^ of thiB plantation takes poes e e- 
&iou of it. It Ib my mtention to receive him in a prop^iy 
impreesiTe manner.'' 

A scarcely perceptible motion of the doctor's hps attracted 
Brittan's instant attention. 

^ I know what yoa woold say, doctor. Yoa would wan 
mc tliai 1 may not be alive to do so. You ai"e mistaken. I 
will live for that ; yes, I will T 

There was a pause, during which patient and physician 
were alike overcome emotions. They were strangely dif- 
ferent, however. 

^The effort^" continued Britten, ''will probably ccet me 
my life, but that is of little consequeuoe. What have I to 
live for f If yoa can make it convenient, doctor, to call to- 
morrow at a quarter past twelve, you will see how fiur I am 
correct in my prpgnostications." 
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"I will do 80, Mr. Brittan,^ replied the doctor, " but I feel 
it my daty to warn yon thai the slightest ezertion or excite* 
ment on your part may be attended with fata! conaequenoes.*' 

Anthony Brittiin did not leave hie cliuir all tliat night. He 
gmTe attiot injif ^tiona that he should not be disturbed until 

the morning. At twelve o'clock the new proprietor was to 



He was too feeble to deep soundly, and had he been in ro- 
bust healtli, even, this luxury would Lave been impo?ftible in 
his present agitated frame of mind. For a few hours he was 
busily engaged in arranging some I'Mpers from his writing* 
d^k. More than once he opened the bottom drawer of this 
ardole^ and gaaed earnestly at what it contained. Closing it 
nerrously, as though he could no longer control himself, he 
would subside into a dreamy meditation. Shortly after mid- 
night he wrote a letter, sealed it, directed it, and left it on 
the table. The effort was no ordinary one, for the man of iron 
will wept bitterly as he indited the few lines it contained. 

The doctor had just reined his horse to the gate, an* 1 was 
dowly walking across the lawn to the porch of Anthony 
Britten's house, on the morning following the above events, 
when his ear caught the sharp sound of iire-arms. Some of 
the boys out gunning," he said, and walked on. There was 
a traveling-carriage before the door, laden with tninks, valises, 
etc It had brought the new proprietor, who, e<^ually puno- 
toal with himself came precisely at twelve. As the doctor 
entered the hall, he wsui surprised to observ e a crowd of do- 
mestics gathered around the door of Anthony Brittan's room. 
Their oountenances were frozen with honor. They looked at 
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him with a panic-strickeu gaze, and pointed to tlio room. 
With undefinable jnisgiviugs^ the doctor pressed his way 
through the crowd. 

" 111 the haiiiC of God, what is this?** 

Anthonj Brittaa lay on the ground a cobpbb — Yob right 
hand tightly dosed on a pistoli the hanel of which was yet 
warm, 

*< I came to-day, air," said a pale-£Bced young man, who 

had hitherto escaped the doctor*8 ohservation, *' by appoint- 
mcnt, I handed in my card, and Mr. Brittan desired to see 
me. As I ciofised the threshold of this door he arose and 
stopped me. * One moment, sir,' he said. ' This house and 
ail it contains ia yours. I can not honorably dispute your 
chiim. It IS unpossihle for me to understand your emotions 
in thus taking po^ ion of a ruined gentleman's home. 
But lest you should hare any mistake about mine, s ee - 
And before I could arrest his arm, he fell a corpse at my feet. 
I never felt so bad in all my Ufe.** And he looked aa if he 
did feel bad. 

Thus Anthony BiiiUm ui< 1. There were none to mourn 
his decease, but many to pity the man whose illnspent life had 
led to such a horrible end« 
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The dear bright rays of the morning sun were g^landng 
in through the bmnrlios of tho gri.'.-it trees that fell over Tonej^s 
handsome dwelling, and the hills and fosreats^ with their 
ihousandfl of rich *'fiia and hemlocks giccii/* were gilded 
with the light of tho nsing daj-god« 

It was a week after the gathering at old Davy% and Toney 
nnd Julie wore to be host and IiostCBs on ibis occasion — for it 
was New Year's day — and they had made a party for the 
fiimily on the in-coming of the new season. 

** Happy new year, Toney ! Happy new year, Julie rung 
out from a merry roioe in the broad hall, below stairs* 
"Happy new year to yon! Ii this the hour you rise at, 
pray I AVhy, Juhe ! A farmer's wife, and allow the sun to 
get np before yon f What a lazy girl. Where 's Toney ) 
Is n't he up yet, either ? I Ve walked three good miles this 
morning— come 

It was €brrie EUson. She had been abroad nearly two 
hours ; down to tiie village to hail her parents, and to wish 
them a happy new year; and returning by the way of her 



Digitized by Google 



412 



r II 16 U AG -PICK til. 



own little Lome, she popped iu to kiss old Davy, au l to wish 
him a hundred of them, at the least ; and Charlie Wells^ a 
fluspiciotis young villager with a good manly countenance 
and a seutinicutul foadue&s for cascade^ was close behind 
her. She had wished him a happy new year three or four 
tiui«^ over, always blushing very much, and always iurgettiug 
in her glee and joy that she had done so before at all; and 
to every body she met by the way she extended the same 
good m>h — Happy new year I" *' A happy new year !" 

Toney had ab«ady gone to the bams to look after the 
stock, and he did not know of Carrie's coining, at all. Julie 
sprang out of bed at her sister-in-law^s summons^ and open- 
ing her eyes, saw that she had really overslept herself^ neariy 
an liour! 

The morning was crispy and cold« The window-panes were 
aU crystaled over with frost-work, and the air was as sharp 

as a Gmq January morning's air need be. Julio sprang blithely 
to ihe floor as she heard that merry voice^ and aiiswered : 
** Coming, Carrie— coming !" And ihon she thrust one tiny 
warm loot into a cold stocking, and then she hastily put on 
the other; and as she did so the color started from her 
cheeks, and Carrie heard a most friirhiful shiiok of " Ow ! 
ow / Ohf dear I Murder I murder ! help ! Carrie ! ow ! ow / 
Qnick, Carrie— Carrie, Carrie T 

The next instant Carrie was in the chamber, to find poor 
Julie tumbling about the room and screamiog at the top of 
her lungs— <*Ow ! ow ! Take it off! take it off! take it off!" 

** Take off what, Juho ? For pity'n sake, wliat 's happen- 
ing to you f* cried Carrie. 

*' Quick — ow/ Take it off I My stocking, my stocking, 
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my stocking ! Mouse iu my stocking ! mouse in my stock- 
ing 1 a mouse in my 9loeking P* yelled Julie, fiercely. 

The trouble was quickly understood by Carrie, who as 
quickly caught the toe of the stocking and remoTed it, with 
the offendiog monster held finnly within her gripe, to the 
mimensc relief of poor Julie, who liad experienced a shock- 
ing momentary firight 

^*'0w/^ sluiokeJ Julio uiicc mure, probably because siu; hmi 
• not been harmed at alL IIa?e you got him t Oh, Carrie I 
have you got him f 

** Yes, yes. For pity's sake, dou't screaui iuiy morv. I 've. 
got him, safe and sound, and I Ve squeeaed him as flat as a 
pancake, to be sure ! See here I Why, he's a little bit of 
a follow, any way. I would n't Lave yelled like that for a 
hundred such, said Carrie, bravely. 

And as she spoke, the two girls turned to the window, 
gathered their dresses carefully about their feet, and Carrie 
turned the stocking ^ down side up** to shake the offender out 
upon tuc carpcL 

**TBke careP shouted Julie, again, springing back upon 
the bed. ''Take care, Carrie! He'll bite I he '11 biteT 

"2Vi/^ young genticman uevcr'll h'Vm any body,'' respondeil 
Carrie, aa. she again pressed the substance in her hand until 
no sign of motion was apparent, and then shaking the stock- 
ing shar]>Iy, there fell out upon the iloor a bright, new one 
hundred dMtr bank note / Toney had placed it in his wife's 
stocking, secretly, for her " new- year's present." 

The girls saw through the joke direcUy, and Carrie screamed 
with Uiughter, a good deal louder than Julie had ened with 
with fear, declaring that t»be wished somebody would put ifuch * 
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mice in both her stockiugs, every montii in the year! But 
Julie insisted that, wbilo it was very kiud iu Toney, siie 
would n't be flo frightened again for a bonnet full of them P 

Toney returned from the stables, and " A happy new year, 
brother 1" greeted him a& he entered the house. 

^Ohl such a time as we've had here, just now!" eried 
Can it'. " Did n't you hear her scream ?" 

Who r 

« JuUe.** 

*' No. Wliat has happened ?" 
Oh I such a beautiful httle mouae as ahe found in her 
stocking, thia morning." 

" Mouse — in her stocking r 
Tea — ^worth a hundred dollars P cried Carrie. 

** Oh, I sec' — yes. A hapi>y new year to her," said Toney, 
smiling at the " scare'' he had so innocently occasioned his 
wife. But the joke lasted for a by-word all the day long, 
aiul Carrio did not I'orgct (any more than did^Juhe) lor many 
and many a day thereafter, to thrust her hand into the toe of 
her stocku 4 Jirst, before she "put lier foot into it !" 

At an early hour in the forenoon the (knily gathered to- 
gether, once more. Toney and Julie were all smiles, and 
contentment, and grace, an the host and ho<^toss on this happy 
occasion ; Davy and Buff came up together at a seasonable 
hour, the old man with his huge staff-cane, and the boy with 
tlie new skatcy that Carrie had bought him ; and lastly eamo 
EUflon and Annie, with Came herself again, accompanied by 
suspicious Charlie Wells, who had not been forgotten iu the 
general ^family" invitation- 
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** Brothen and mrtora childrec — mother^ 
AU, all restored to one another ; 
An, aU retornedJ'* 

and the jocund laugh of cluldhood, the serene and gentle 
smile of luaturer jears, the calm and goboi', yet kindly look 
of ago, was present in that little gathering, each in its proper 
sphere, enjoying the pleasures, the prospects, aud the hopes 
of joyously passing hours. 

And soon came the feast of good things, prepared under 
Julie's direction for her fi it ruls — the rich round of juicy bee^ 
done to a tarn," the £st plum-pudding, the golden pumpkin* 
pies, vhich Carrie had taught her to make, and the tasteful 
Iruit deis^ert, and every body ate heartily, and gave thanks. 

And finally came the sports and games among the young 
folks, who, Jis soon as they had got fairly warmed up uith 
their exercise, drew Annie, and Henry, and even old Davy, 
into their circle, where they evinced their joy and hilarity 
in " bUud man's buff," "searching fur the key-hole," " bunt 
the slipper," and all sorts of ^ forfeitings," dtiring which Julie 
was kissed, and Carrie was kissed (suspicious Charlie Wells 
not playing fair by any means), a humired times over, and 
Annie was kissed — and they all kissed Toney, and Henry, and 
Charlie Wells (who, when questioned, said he liked it), and 
Davy, and even the boy, ^ Bufif," who kissed right back again 
(as if he was no nigger at all I) and they rollicked and raced 
to their heart's content, while every body kiased good old 
Davy, and Davy kissed every body else, and there seemed to 
be no end to the love, and joy, and ecstasy of this gloriously 
happy gathering 1 

When evening came, they gathered around the blazing 
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wood-to. Th«re was no lack of converaatioiL Every one 

hud so much to saj of the past that tho preajut was entirely 
loat aight of (except by Charlie Wella, who did not loee aight 
of it for a moment). 

Tlieir iiyes had been a routine of curious hapa and mishapa, 
and the nnmerous adven tores of each of the party, as they 
referred in turn to the events of their previous careers, served 
greatly to edify and please the others* And, finally, when ail 
the rest had told the stories of their experience, old Dayy said 
he could relate a tale that would aiuusc them, and which 
would be new to his friends, if they would listen* 

" Oh, yes," cried the company ; " tliat 's just what we want, 
to iinish up with, Davy. Now, let 'a have it, let 's have it P 
And what is it all to be about f ** queried Carrie. 

** I will be the story of the Bag-jpicker^^ said Davy, good- 
humorodly. 

Carrie smiled at this, but all were anxious to hear Da^7's 
story, for they supposed it would be a sort of autobiography, 
and they were not very well acquainted with the old man*a 

early history. 
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** As you have often heard me say," commenced old Davy, 
"Carrie, and you, Toney — am an Englishman, by birth. 
It would not interest you to hear of my earlier nps and downa, 
for there is httle in those adveiuurcij worth the remoniUering 
or recalling, I am sore. And I will pass over all that, with 
the single remark that, for the first thirty years of my life, I 
was of a wayward, roving, discontented disposition, not over- 
ambitions, and constantly unlucky. 

" I arrived in this country over forty years ago. I was pen- 
niless at the time, and reckless of what became of me. I 
knew no one in the country, nobody knew me, or seemed to 
care to, cither — for which I did n*t M:inu> tlicTLi I — and I wan- 
dered about Boston, where I iin>t lauded, without any object 
in view, or any prospect of good in the future. 

** At length 1 secured an old sack, and T ?^coured the sti'oets, 

by night and by day, in search of rags, and bits of paper, and 

scraps of iron, and lead, and brass — any thing, indeed, that 

turned up which could in any way bo made use of in the 

future. By slow degrees I got on in my humble calling, and 

atter u few years at this work, I obtiiliicd a small Bho}>, and 

stored it with junk, and old iron, and like materials, which, 

18* 
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ixom time to time, weie then gathered by other hands (aa I 
had at fint gathered them), and which were sold to me, from 
day to day, at the currcut prices which / e^iUibliishod myself 
upon these small wares. And there, in my little sbop, I sat 
down ta enjoy myself, and cared very little for aught in the 
the world save my own immediate comfort, which it did not 
cost much to provide. 

" In tlie course of my experience I met with a good many 
curious and interesting scenes and advontures, one of whioh, 
in particular, was so important and so strange, from beginning 
to end, that I shall never forc^et its detiuls, 

^ There came into my Uttle phice, one day, a well-diiessed 
man, who seemed to have no particular object in calling, but 
who was cordial and pkiisant in s] ccch, and whom, trom his 
manner of conyeisation, I recognized as one of my country- 
men, evidently of the better class. He was somewhat younger 
than myself, and, after he had spoken with me a few minutea^ 
he went out Hie next day ho returned again, chatted a while, 
and retired. Thus he came and went for a mouth. I never 
asked him his name, he never told me what it waS| and sev- 
eral weeks passed by, during which we got to be tolerably 
well acquainted. 

One afternoon he suddenly broke in upon a train of con- 
versation, entirely new with lum, and noviil to me also, and 1iq 
claimed my indulgence. He informed me that he was from 
the same country that I came from, that he was in difficulty, 
and aslvod Hie ii' I w^ould assist him. 

* You need have no concern,* he said, * about compromising 
yourself in any way, and T will relieve your mind, at the out- 
'1 re^^urd to one point : I do not want any pecuniary aid. 
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on tbe contraiy, Davy, I will pay you liberally for your confi- 
donoe and your attention to my interests. I can confide in 
you, as far as I will trust any bocly/ ho continued, ' because 
you are my countryman, Ursty and because I can afford to pay 
yon for the serrioe.' 

"'What c'im I Ju for you?' I asked- 
* I want to hire lodgings over your shop here,' he added, 
^ that is alL I want to come and go when I please, and I de- 
sire that no questions may be mked me. I will pay you what 
yon charge for the rent of the room I may occupy, in advance, 
and yon shall not be pnt to tronble, or risk, or inconvenience, 
in any iimnner by this accommodation.' 

<« He spoke so fiurly, and the room he desired was of so 
littlo use to mo, that t very gladly accepted the proposal ; and 
tor two dollars weekly, I gave him possession of the chamber 
directly over my little store, llils snm paid the whole rent 
of the buildin«y, at that time, and I thought it a good bargain 
for me. 

^He came and went, as pleased him. I saw bnt little of 

him, save when ho came below, occasionally, to cbat wiili me ; 
and true to my engagement with him, I never aaked him who 
he was, or what ho occupied himself about Indeed, I cared 
very htUe about him, any way. He was silent most of the 
time, always reserved in his intcrcoune, and cynical whenever 
he expressed opinions. I saw that he was of a selfish dispo- 
ntion, and I never fancied him much. But he paid his rent 
pi uuiptly, and I was content 

"He took his meals at a chop-house near by, h laini.Ircas 
came and brought his linen r^^larly, and he seemed to have 
little employment except among his books and papers, until 
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one nig^t tliere came a fltniige but weli-«Uiied man to in* 
qnire for him ; a person whom I had never seen before. This 

mail went up into liis room, ii lon^ conversation foUowtjd, 
lends words sncceeded — which I could make nothing o( how* 
ever — and the stranger departed, amid threats and denmioia- 
tions that I did not understand. 

A fow weeks after this, a woman called at my shop, and 
desired to sec my lodger. She was prompt and decided in 
her manner, I thought, though sufficiently lady-like and civiL 
She did not appear to be in very good health, however. She 
had a child with her, a good-;^d girl, and both were dressed 
in black. She said: 

***You have a gentleman oocupjdng a room on your 
premises, here — an Englishman, I believe. I dosiro to speak 
with him. Is he now here V 

" I announced the two ladies, at once, but he refused to see 
thorn 1 Ajid bade me peremptorily, once for ail, if I wished 
him to remain there, not to trouble him with these caUers. 
no would receive nobody^ he said. And tlio woman went 
away sadly disturbed, I thought, with this cold and severe 
reply. 

" A fthort time sul)sc(|uontly to the ladies' visit, I received a 
letter mysteriously, which, as I soon learned, came from this 
woman. She referred to the late call sho had made on me, 
and besouglit me to appeal to my lodger for aid in lier behalf. 
She was his toi/ey it turned out. But he had deserted her; 
for rciisons which she did not explain, tliuugh she declared 
that he was not so much to blame as were her own relations. 
She had married this man in opposition to her parents* wishes, 
ihej had abused and driven him away, finally (a«* I afterward 
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ascertmiied), and thay had since died, IcaviDg her portionless. 
Her huBband, as it ptored, was unfoigiving, and bitter in his 
resentment of the treatment to which ho had been suLjecled 
hy her firiends^ and he would not receive her, nor provide lor 
her, or he united to her on any terms, whatever. This was all 
I learned for some months ; but I found that the bare mtution 
of the lady's claim irritated him, and so I ceased to allude to 
it altogether. 

"This man had evidently committed some fault, or some 
mezplicable error or other (which I nerer naderstood), the 
details of which were in the possession of the straDger who 
Jirst called upon him, at my place ; for tliis same individual 
came again, after a while ; and when they had had a long inter- 
view — not lli<3 quietest either, by the way — I was suddenly 
summoned up stairs by my lodger, who pointed to a name 
freshly written at the bottom of a very long document, and 
8siJ to me excitedly ; 

«^ « Davy, that is my signature ; please to witness it, here.' 

**Now, as I had never written my name since I came to 
America, and as I had no oe^nsion so to do, I replied^ * No, 
I cannot do that ; wait, and I will assist you, though.' And I 
called a i^hlK»r up, who attested to the siiiDiiifr, and soon 
afber the stranger took the document and disappeared. 

"Id the room that my lodger occupied there was very little 
fuiuiluro. But I had noticed a largo old-stylo oaken chest 
there, which he brought when he came, however. Subse- 
quently to the last interview which he had with the strange 
caller, he became more taciturn than ever, went out less olien, 
and at last took sick. I attended him, called in a doctor, and 
in a few days the man got very ill. T wa^ ninrmod, so was 
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his physician, for he fiuled rapidly* We asked him if he had 

any thin^ to say to us on his own account^ or in regard to 
any one else, and he said : 
««No, nothing!' 

" Pointing to the old oak cliest, however, the next Jay, he 
said to me : 

'^'Davy, keep it See to it Don't let them have that 

Examino it when I'm no — * 

And I neTor got another word out of him, nor any hody 
else, i' futh I He died that night l" 
**Di9dP exclaimed the listeners. 

*^ Yes ; and we never knew, for many a long day, what he 

meant to say, cither." 

But what came oi' it, at last asked Toney. 

**I'll tell yon, in a moment,'' said the old man, pouring 
down a fresh glass of water. 

Of courao I said nothing to any one, but removed the old 
trunk out of eight I felt that it was a d3nng man's last in* 
junction, and so I put it asi^Ie. The stranj^i* visitor came to 
my house within a week, again, and showed the dead man's 
will — the very document which / had had witnessed, you see ! 
In this it turned out that he had bequeathed his entire prop- 
erty to that very fellow, who (as I told you), undoubtedly 
knew some secret of the deceaw d, and who had frightened 
him into giving him his estate in this manner, when he should 
die, to the utter exclusion of his wife's clauns. 

"Every tliinif ]>eIonging to my lodger wasdispoi^ed of. The 
legatee took the funds, and, possessing himself of his whole 
estate, he sat down to enjoy the property, unmolested. 

" 1 had examined the oak chest thoroughly, but could iind 
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noflung In it hot a few old newspapore and some yalneless 

clothiug. I sounded it all over, mciisured its proportions, the 
thickness of each side, top and bottom, but could discover no' 
deception in it, no secret compartment, u.> iiidden place that 
could inclose any thing ; and for a time I gave up my search. 
But then I determined to take it entirely to pieces, befieving 
that the dying man must have meant more than he had the 
ability to toy, in his final moments. 

*^ I carefhlly took the trunk apart, by piecemeal, and exam- 
iued every joint, and panel, and tenant, in the seams ; but 
nothing extraordinary came to light I was perplexed and 
annoyed at this, for, you sec, what good was it for Lini to 
enjoin it upon me to * keep it and examine it,' nil for no pnr- 

" At last I took my saw, and I said, * At least I can make 
firewood of the old trunk, and maybe I shall never hear 
more about it and at it I went I sawed the top, and ends, 
and sides, into six inch bits, and all was as solid as oak 
could be. I then came to the bottom slab, which was formed 
of a single piece pf wood, apparently, three fourths of an inch 
thick. I put my saw into this, and was driving away, lustily, 
when I struck a nail, or screw, as it seemed, with so mucli * 
force as to laiin a dozen teeth nt the stroke ! I could see 
nothing upon either side of the board that indicated the pres- 
ence of a nail there, but it was clear that something teas there, 
nevertheless. So I took a chisel, split this board open, and 
discovered a cavity in the center of the plank, scarcely an 
eioflitli of an inch deep, but so skillfully cnt out between tlie 
two thicknesses of wood that formed the chest-bottom, as to 
defy suspicion. The iron that I had struck was one of »x 
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* Uind' ficrews, curiou&I}c imbedded in the wood, wluch held 
the parts finnly together. Upon Beparating theee, I found 

two papers in the cantj, laid out flat; one wns adiliei-tocd to 
me^ and the other was marked — Uut will and teitamentJ 
I snatched them quickly from their hiding-placo, and found in 
the envelop that had my name upon it, four fifty-dollar notes. 
The other was my lodfger^s will, duly signed and witnessed 
by two of my neiglibors, and execultd two days befortj his 
final sickness." 

" But I undorBtood you to say,** suggested Tonoy, ^ that his 
will hnd nheady been made, and duly witnessed " 

So I did. But this one was made several weeks snbse* 
qnently, yon see. And it gave to his wife and child, whom 
it accurately designated, every particle of his pro]^<'rty, to 
the exclusion of any one else ; and at the same time this in- 
6Uument revoked und cancelled iliQ first will, wliic]),ju^ I told 
you, had been extracted &om him under Uireats by the scounr 
drel who had been made the legatee." 

" And did the last one pruve valid asked EUson. 

Perfectly. I found the widow and her child amid pov- 
erty and suffering, for they had nothing whatever to subsist 
. upon except the woman's scanty camiugs ; and you may be 
sure that while / was happy to be the party to bear to her 
this good news, she was astounded aud ovei joyed at the wel- 
come intelligence. She was worthy and well-deserviog, though 
there had been some trouble between the husband and wife, 
originally, tliat I never cared to inquire about* I had the 
happiness to know that the eccentric man had relented, in his 
last moments, and I saw the woman put in possession of the 
bulk of the property witliiu the next three mouths.'* 
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" What became of the other person 

^ Ohj he raved, and swore Tengeanoe on her, and on me^ 
and all that But we didn*t xmnd it, you see. The will 
was clearly proved, and lie was compelled to recede from his 
position, though he had contriTod to get rid of sixteen hun- 
dred dollars* wortli of the property, meantime. Ilowever, 
the widow had enough iet^ and I took my two hundred dol- 
lars gladly, for my own business purposes. In his letter ac- 
companying this donation, niy l:ite lodger iuluimcd mo that 
he left me this for my attention to and care of him \ and I 
retained the money with the wife's cordial approval, though 
it proved a dear gift to me ! I never learned any further 
particulars of her or her child; they returned to England 
soon after the will was audited and settled up, and I heard 
no mova of them. But, four months after the discovery of 
the final will, my shop was one morning burned to the ground, 
and I escaped by the window of the chamber only with ray 
life and the partial suit of clothes I chanced to have on at 
the moment I discovered the fire I I lost erery thing in that 
burning, and wiw reduced to absolute beggary. It was at- 
tributed^ at the time, to my carelessness, but I have no doubt 
whatever that it was the work of the man who had extorted 
from my lodger the lirst will. lie threatenevl me with venge- 
ance hr the part I had taken in procuring justice to th^ 
widow and child. He fblfilled his threat by reducing me to 
beggary and jeopardizing my Ufc." 

The old man paused for a moment ; then looking round 
at the inquiring faces of the guests, said, smilingly : " You 
wonder why I have told you this long tale, and think, per- 
hi^ that the garrulity of an old man is manifested in it 
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Somethmg more Uian that^ my dear children— aomotbiiig 

moio than tlmt. The next cveut iu my liic wiis iutiuuitcly 
oonnected with you, deaiy. I saved you from drowning. 
Wo got acquainted quickly, and I fell in loye with you. 

Since tbcu we have not quarreled very much, have we, Car> 
rier 

His beautiixil young friend kissed him tenderly. 

^ The Kag-picker^fi story, you see, alliiuugh humble, ha;i a 
grain of romance in it There is a moral in it, too, and a 
very j>loji.sing one," takiijg Curric by the liaDiL Misfortunes 
are not always the worst things that can happen to a man. 
Our Fathkb remembers those whom he chastises. Thus, 
while I lost cveiy tLing I gaiucJ all — all that is worth liv- 
ing for. The smoldering ruins of my little store attracted all 
the children of the neighborhood. Carrie was a * wee thiug^ 
then — a little chattering, ringing, careloss child. And she 
came with the rest Wandering from ihe ruins to the dock, 
she fell into the water. I was fortunately «t hand to rescue 
her. I have never regretted the revenge that burned down my 
store, for that last presented me with ilus ffoinJ' And he 
preftsed his darling close to his side^ 
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THK^teiligcnco of Anthony Brittau^s deatii was aome time 
era it reached the Ellsons, bat it did not for that reaaon ftil to 

miikc a serious impression on the little circle at E . Eu- 

dosed io the doctor's letter announcing the eventi was one 
from the miflgnided man himself. It was as follows : 

"liong ci t \o\i receive this I shall be no more. To-morrow • 
I die. It is now miduight, and I write this letter with a 
dim perception of datj. My life has been a mistake. Thoee 
who could have rendered it happy and peaceful were by some 
strange fatality the objects of mj continued wrath. I have 
estranged myself from all who should love me. I know it 
now, and icel it deeply, deeply. My life hai> been one of vio- 
lence, my death will be the same. I have no alternative. 
Beggary and worse than that^ disgrace, stare me in the (koe. 

"Farewell! I have wronged you aU — deeply, wickedly, 
wronged you 1 Think of the heavy penally I pay for my 
tcansgressionfi, and forgive— roBaivs 

AlTTBONY BrITTAM.'' 

The Ellsous were greatly shocked, particularly Annie and 
Julie, and it was some time ere they recovered their usual 
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gayety. Time, the great healer of all sorrow^?, assuaged their 
grief at last, and the memory of Anthony Brittan dwelled with 
them in fonduees and loye« Toung, gcDerona natures, are for* 
getful of injuries. 

Toney, with his heaudftil wife, lived happily in the house he 
had erected at " Silverpool." Tho character of the soil^ and his 
admirable cultivation of it, won for his farm quite a local 
reputation. In a few years, however, there was something 
more than the crops to 'attend to. A cluster of youngsters 
nestled round his knee, and clothed the father in a holier 
love* 

Mr. EUson was doing remaikably well at his new place, 
and every one with whom he had business was pleased with 
liim nil J Ills inanagoiaent. The tranquil joy of Annie at being 
again ro-united to those she loved so doarij, gladdened her 
declining years with the rich glow of an autumnal sunset 
She now knew indeed wliat was lini>piness. The Kilsou's fre- 
quently heard from Mr. and Mrs. Meeker, who constantly eor^ 
responded with Ihem after they left Boeton, and who con- 
tinued to live on quietly, prosperously, and happily, and never 
omitted the opportunity to do all the good they oould,in 
their humble way. 

Katty and Nappo were safe, in Canada, beyond the reach, 
now, of arrest They made excellent servants, and had no 
difficulty, even in a free country (wlierc the slave-owner can 
not conceive how the poor ^ niggers^' can live !) in procuring 
a plentiful subsistence, and even in laying by something (as 
these two fugitives di<l), " fur a rainy day." 

Davy never recalled the scenes he had passed through (not 
forgotten, however), in which Henry Ellson figured, years 
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Wore, to such dlsadvautag«3. He kept hia own counsek, and 
was rejoiced to obseire that the once unfortunate man had 
totally refonncd, and that he was now, a^ain, a kind and 
faitliM and loving, as well as a rcpcDtant husband. 

Time passed on. Charlie Wells grew more suspicious 
every Jay. He was a lianJsonio young man (witii v> liiskers 
too). At length he threw oil' all disguise, and boldly offered 
Carrie his hand, whioh she. kindly aooepted, provided Davy ^ 
would consent to tho maiiiage. Charlie vva^ in a good busi- 
nen, at last, by means of his Other's aid, and he was not re> 
ftned when he respectfiilly appealed to old Davy for lus con- 
sent to take (Jarrie away. 

^ How old are you, Charlie T asked Davy. 

"I'a^l Iweuty-onc, sir.'* 
How long past, Charlie V' 
Almost a fbrtnight," «ud Charlie, humbly. 

" Well — vvlII/' :iaid the old man, " you Ve old enough, I 
suppose, and Came loves you ahnost as well as I love her. 
I shall not refuse you, but I shall insist upon applying one 
condition to your marriage.'* 
What is that, sirt" 

** I have saitK Charlie, that I would not give up this prop- 
erty while I am living ; and I won't. But this estate is 
Carrie's — all of it— neverthdess. I've made out the deed, 
and my will ia ready for record, liut 1 can't vacate my little 
house— at present Now, you may go to work on the hill, 
yonder, and you shall erect such a cottage as pleases your 
fancy and Carriers tastes, and ] -ay fur it It shall be 

yours and hers. And when it is finished I will lumish it for 
you, for Providence has blessed mc with ample means, and it 
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is all Carrie's — all her^s, CJiarlie— <i^, when IVe done, you 

" You are veri/ kind, my dear sir,'* said Charlie, graUfullj. 
^ I Lad no expectations like this, I assure you I" 

*^ I don't beliero you had ; and if I thonghti for a momenti 
that you soucrht my Carrie's band with any xiiereenary mo- 
tives, I should long since hare forbidden you to iq[»proach 
her, Ko, Charlie, I am satisfied that you We her far her- 
self; and she i;* worthy of you. 1 know, also, that .^iic iovcs 
you, and therefore I consent to yonr union. Build your 
house, then ; and, when all is ready, take her I — and may 
Heaven bless you !'* 

It was a hard thing for Old Davy to give Carrie up, hut he 
would not put himself between her aud happiness j and so he 
said : 

**I shall see you often, Carrie — ^veiy often; always, every 

day. You will be happy with Charlie, f<>r ho is a good boy, 
and I shall always he near you, in the little cot^ here. Take 
him, and God bless you P 

Toncy took charge of tlie buy T>ui]\ and put Iiini ia train- 
ing for a fimner ; and the little fugitive did not disappoint 
him, but proved himself in every way worthy of the favor of 
his beneffictor, who never permitted him, after he came to 

Silvcrpool,** to can him massa*' again. 

The cottage was finisLed and furnished with incredible 
rapidity, and another party came off now, at EUson's dwelling, 
in the village. It was the weddinir-party of Charles Wells 
and Carrie ElL^on, who weie uiiited in marria;:^ at i\ui resi- 
dence of her parents^ and who immediately afterward took 
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poBseasioii of their pretty place on the hill-side, which Carrie 
christened the *^ Ca$ead$ JBoute,*^ 

" Bless tliem ! God bless them I" exclaimed good old Davy, 
with ail the earnestness of his fatherly heart, as thej finally 
departed for their cottage home. **God bless my darling 
Carrie, and may she never hereatlcr know a pang of sorrow T 



T H K END* 
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